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THE 

LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

OF 

TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent. 


CHAP.  I. 

— \  "1 /"E'LL  not  ftop  two  moments,  my  dear 
▼  ▼  Sir; — only,  as  we  have  got  thro'  thefe 
five  volumes^  (do.  Sir,  fit  down  upon  a  fet, — they 
are  better  than  nothing)  let  us  jufi:  look  back  upon 
the  country  we  have  pals'd  through. 

 What  a  wildernefs  has  it  been !  and  what 

>  a  mercy  that  we  have  not  both  of  us  been  lofl:,  or 
devoured  by  wild  beafts  in  it ! 

Did  you  think  the  world  itfelf,  Sir,  had  con- 
tained fuch  a  number  of  Jack  Afles  ?  How 

they  view'd  and  review'd  us  as  we  pafled  over  the 
rivulet  at  the  bottom  of  that  little  valley  ! — and 
w^hen  w^e  climbed  over  that  hill,  and  were  jufi;  get- 
ting out  of  fight, — good  God!  what  a  braying 
did  they  all  fet  up  together ! 

— Prithee,  Shepherd,  who  keeps  all  thofe  Jack 
Afles?  ^  =^  * 

— Heaven  be  their  comforter! — What!  are 
they  never  curried? — Are  they  never  taken  in 
*  Seven,  according  to  the  original  edition, 

VOL.  II,  15  in 
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in  winter  ? — Bray, — bray, — bray.  Bray  on, —  the 
world  is  deeply  your  debtor ; — ^louder  ftill ; — • 
that  s  nothing : — in  good  footh,  you  are  ill-ufed. — 
Was  I  a  Jack  Afs,  I  folemnly  declare,  I  would 
bray  in  G-lbl-re-ut  from  morning  even  unto  night. 


CHAP.  II. 

WHEN  my  father  had  danced  his  w^hite  beaf 
backwards  and  forwards,  through  half  a  dozen 
pages,  he  clofed  the  book  for  good  an'  all ; — and, 
in  a  kind  of  triumph,  redelivered  it  into  Trim  s 
hand,  with  a  nod  to  lay  it  upon  the  'scrutoire, 

where  he  found  it.  Triftram,  faid  he,  fliall  be 

made  to  conjugate  every  word  in  the  Didionary, 
backwards  and  forwards  the  fame  way: — ^every 
word,  Yorick,  by  this  means,  you  fee,  is  con< 
verted  into  a  thefis,  or  an  hypothefis ; — every 
thefis  and  hypothefis  have  an  offspring  of  propofi- 
tions ; — and  each  propofition  has  its  own  confe- 
quences  and  conclufions  ;  every  one  of  which  leads 
the  mind  on  again  into  frefh  tra6ls-  of  enquiries 
and  doubtings. — The  force  of  this  engine,  added 
my  father,  is  incredible  in  opening  a  child's  head. 

 ^'Tis  enough,  brother  Shandy,  cried  my  uncle 

Toby,  to  burft  it  into  a  thoufand  fplinters.  

I  prefume,  faid  Yorick,  fmiling, — it  muft  be 
owing  to  this, — (for  let  logicians  lay  what  they  will 
it  is  not  to  be  accounted  for  fufficiently  from  the 
bare  ufe  of  the  ten  predicaments) — that  the  famous 

Vincent 
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Vincent  Quirino,  amongft  the  many  other  aftonifli-^ 
kg  feats  of  his  childhood,— of  which  the  Cardinal 
Bembo  has  given  the  world  fo  exad  a  ftory  ;— 
Ihould  be  able  to  pafte  up  in  the  public  fchools  at 
Rome,  fo  early  as  in  the  eighth  year  of  his  age, 
ho  lefs  than  four  thoufand  five  hundred  and  fixty 
different  thefes,  upon  the  moft  abftrufe  points  of 
the  moft  abftrufe  theology; — and  to  defend  and 
maintain  them  in  fuch  fort,  as  to  cramp  and  dumb^ 

found  his  opponents.  What  is  that,  cried  my 

father,  to  what  is  told  us  of  Alphonfus  Toftatus, 
who,  almoft  in  his  nurfe  s  arms,  learned  all  the  fci- 
ences  and  liberal  arts,  without  being  taught  any 
one  of  them? — What  fhall  we  fay  of  the  great 

Peirefkius?  That's  the  very  man,  cried  my 

uncle  Toby,  I  once  told  you  of,  brother  Shandy, 
who  walked  a  matter  of  five  hundred  miles,  reck- 
oning from  Paris  to  Shevling,  and  from  Shevling 
'  back  again,  merely  to  fee  Stevinus's  flying  chariot. — - 
He  was  a  very  great  man !  added  my  uncle  Toby 

(meaning  Stevinus.)  He  was  fo,  brother  Toby, 

faid  my  father  (meaning  Peirefkius); — and  had 
multiplied  his  ideas  fo  faft,  and  increafed  his  know- 
ledge to  fuch  a  prodigious  ftock,  that,  if  we  may 
give  credit  to  an  anecdote  concerning  him,  which 
we  cannot  withhold  here,  without  fhaking  the  au- 
thority of  all  anecdotes  whatever, — at  feven  years 
of  age,  his  father  committed  entirely  to  his  care 
the  education  of  his  younger  brother,  a  boy  of 
five  years  old, — with  the  fole  n  anagement  of  all 
his  concerns. — — Was  the  father  as  v  ife  as  the 

fon?  quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  1  fhould  think  not, 

JB  2  faid 
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laid  Yorick.  But  what  are  thefe,  continued 

my  father — (breaking  out  in  a  kind  of  enthu- 
liafni) — what  are  thefe,  to  thofe  prodigies  of  child- 
flood  in  Grotius,  Scioppius,  Heinfius,  PoUtian, 
Pafcal,  Jofeph  ScaHger,  Ferdinand  de  Cordon^,  and 
others; — hme  of  whom  left  off  their  Jubjiantial 
forms  at  nine  years  old,  or  fooner,  and  went  on 
I'eafoning  without  them  ; — others  went  through  their 
claflics  at  feven ; — wrote  tragedies  at  eight. — Fer- 
dinand de  Cordoue  was  fo  wife  at  nine, — 'twas 
thought  the  Devil  was  in  him; — and  at  Venice 
gave  fuch  proofs  of  his  knowledge  and  goodnefs, 
that  the  monks  imagined  he  was  Antichrift,  or  no- 
thing. Others  were  mafters  of  fourteen  lan- 
guages at  ten ; — finifhed  the  courfe  of  their  rhe- 
toric, poetry,  logic,  and  ethics,  at  eleven;— put 
forth  their  commentaries  upon  Servius  and  Mar- 
tianus  Capella  at  twelve ; — and  at  thirteen,  re- 
ceived their  degrees  in  philolophy,  laws,  and  di- 
vinity. But  you  forget  the  great  Lipfius,  quoth 

Yorick,  who  compofed  a  work  ^  the  day  he  w^as 

born.  They  ftiould  have  wiped  it  up,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby,  and  faid  no  more  about  it. 

*  Nous  aurions  quelque  interet,  fays  Baillet,  de  montrec 
qu'il  n'arein  de  ridicule  s'iletoit  veritable,  au  moins  dansle 
fens  enigmatique  que  Nicius  Erythraeus  a  tdcke  de  lui  don- 
ner.  Get  auteur  dit  que  pour  comprendre  comme  Lipfe,  il 
a  pu  compofer  un  ou  vrage  le  premier  jour  de  fa  vie  il  faut 
s^imaginer,que  se  premier  jour  n'eft  pas  celuidefa  naifTance 
charnelle,  mais  celui  au  quel  il  a  commence  d*ufer  de  la  rai- 
fon  ;  il  veut  que  9'ait  ete  a  Page  de  neuf  ans ;  et  il  nous  veut 
perfuader  que  ce  fut  encet  age,  que  Lipfe  fit  un  poeme^— 
Le  tour  eft  ingenieux,  &:c.  &c. 
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CHAP.  III. 

WHEN  the  cataplalm  was  ready,  a  fcruple  of 
decorum  had  urifeafonably  rofe  up  in  Sufannah  s 
confcience,  about  holding  the  candle  whilft  Slop 
tied  it  on :  Slop  had  not  treated  Sufannah's  diftem- 
per  with  anodynes; — and  fo  a  quarrel  had  enfued 
betwixt  them. 

— Oh !  oh ! — faid  Slop,  cafting  a  glance  of  un- 
due freedom  in  Sufannah's  face,  as  fhe  declined  the 

office; — then,  I  think  I  know  you,  Madam.  

You  know  me.  Sir!  cried  Sufannah  faftidioufly, 
and  with  a  tofs  of  her  head,  levelled  evidently,  not 
at  his  profeffion,  but  at  the  DoClor  himfelf; — you 

know  me!  cried  Sufannah  again,  Dofilor  Slop 

clapped  his  finger  and  his  thumb  inftantly  upon  his 

noftrils;  Sufannah's  fpleen  was  ready  to  burft 

at  it;  'Tis  falfe,    faid  Sufannah.  Come, 

come,  Mrs.  Modefty,  faid  Slop,  not  a  little  elated 
with  the  fuccefs  of  his  laft  thruft; — If  you  won't 
hold  the  candle  and  look, — you  may  hold  it  and 

Ihut  your  eyes.  That  s  one  of  your  Popifti  fhifts, 

cried  Sufannah.-  'Tis  better,  faid  Slop,  with  a 

nod,  than  no  fhift  at  all,  young  woman.  1  defy 

you,  Sir,  cried  Sufannah,  pulling  her  fliift-fleeve 
below  her  elbow. 

It  was  almoft  impoffible  for  two  perfons  to  affift 
each  other  in  a  furgical  cafe,  with  a  more  fplenetic 
cordiality. 

Slop  fnatched  up  the  cataplafm: — Sufannah 
B  3  fnatched 
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fnatched  up  the  candle.  A  little  this  way,  faid 

Slop. — Sulannah  looking  one  way,  and  rowing 
another,  inftantly  fet  fire  to  Slop  s  wig ;  which,  be- 
ing Ibmewhat  bufhy  and  unftuous  withal,  was 
burnt  out  before  it  was  well  kindled.  You  im- 
pudent whore!  cried  Slop, — (for  what  is  paffiou 
but  a  wild  beaft  ?) — you  impudent  whore !  cried 
Slop,  getting  upright,  with  the  cataplafm  in  his 

hand.  1  never  was  the  deftruftion  of  anybody's 

nofe,  faid  Sufannah ; — which  is  more  than  you  can 

fay.  Is  it?  cried  Slop,  throwing  the  cataplafm 

in  her  face.  Yes,  it  is,  cried  Sufannah,  return- 
ing the  compliment  with  what  was  left  in  the  pan. 


CHAP.  IV. 

DOCTOR  Slop  and  Sufannah  filed  crofs-bills 
againft  each  other  in  the  parlour;  which  done,  as 
the  cataplafm  had  failed,  they  retired  into  the  kit- 
chen to  prepare  a  fomentation  for  me; — and  whilfi; 
that  was  doing,  my  father  determined  the  pointy 

you  will  read. 


CHAP.  V, 

YOU  fee  'tis  high  time,  faid  my  father,  addreff- 
ing  himfelf  equally  to  my  uncle  Toby  and  Yorick, 
to  take  this  young  creature  out  of  thefe  women  s 
hands,  and  put  him  into  thofe  of  a  private  governor. 

Marcus 
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arcus  Antoninus  provided  fourteen  governors  all 
at  once,  to  faperintend  his  Ibn  Comrnodus's  educa- 
tion;— and  in  fix  weeks  he  cafhiered  five  of  them, 
I  know  very  well,  continued  my  father,  that  Com- 
inodus's  mother  was  in  love  with  a  gladiator  at  the 
time  of  her  conception;  which  accounts  for  a  great 
many  of  Commodus's  cruelties  when  he  became 
emperor; — but  ftill  I  am  of  opinion,  that  thofe  five 
whom  Antoninus  difmifled,  did  Commodus's  tem- 
der,  in  that  fliort  time,  more  hurt  than  the  other 
nine  were  able  to  reftify  all  their  lives  long. 

Now,  as  I  confider  the  perfon  who  is  to  be 
about  my  fon,  as  the  mirror  in  which  he  is  to  view 
himfelf  from  morning  to  night;  and  by  which  he  is 
to  adjuft  his  looks,  his  carriage,  and,  perhaps,  the 
inmoft  fentiments  of  his  heart, — I  Avould  have  one, 
Yorick,  if  poffible,  poliflied  at  all  points,  fit  for 

my  child  to  look  into.  This  is  very  good  fenfe, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby  to  himfelf. 

— There  is,  continued  my  father,  a  certain  mien 
and  motion  of  the  body  and  all  its  parts,  both  in 
aCling  and  fpeaking,  which  argues  a  man  well 
within;  and  I  am  not  at  ail  furprifed  that  Gregory 
of  Nazianzum,  upon  obferving  the  hafty  and  unto- 
ward geftures  of  Julian,  ftiould  foretel  he  would 
one  day  become  apoftate; — or  that  St.  Ambrofe 
Ihould  turn  his  amanuenfis  out  of  doors,  becaufe  of 
an  indecent  motion  of  his  head,  which  went  back- 
wards and  forwards  like  a  flail ; — or  that  Democri- 
tus  fhould  conceive  Protagoras  to  be  a  fcholar, 
from  feeing  him  bind  up  a  faggot,  and  thrufting,  as 
he  did  it^  the  fmall  twigs  inwards.^ — There  are  a 

B  4  thoufand 
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thoufand  unnoticed  openings,  continued  my  father, 
which  let  a  penetrating  eye  at  once  into  a  man  s 
foul ;  and  I  maintain  it,  added  he,  that  a  man  of 
fenfe  does  not  lay  down  his  hat  in  coming  into  a 
room,  or  take  it  up  in  going  out  of  it,  but  fome- 
thing  efcapes,  which  difcovers  him. 

It  is  for  thefe  reafons,  continued  my  father,  that 
the  governor  1  make  choice  of  fhall  neither  ^  lifp, 
nor  fquint,  nor  wink,  nor  talk  loud,  nor  look  fierce, 
norfoolifh; — nor  bite  his  lips,  nor  grind  his  teeth, 
nor  fpeak  through  his  nofe,  nor  pick  it,  nor  blow 
it  with  his  fingers. 

He  fhall  neither  walk  faft,  nor  flow,  nor  fold  his 
arms, — for  that  is  lazinefs ; — nor  hang  them  down, 
— for  tha-t  is  folly ;  nor  hide  them  in  his  pocket, 
for  that  is  nonfenfe. 

He  fhall  neither  ftrike^  nor  pinch,  nor  tickle, — 
nor  bite,  nor  cut  his  nails,  nor  hawk,  nor  fpit,  nor 
fnift,  nor  drum  with  his  feet  or  fingers  in  company ; 
— nor  (according  to  Erafmus)  fliall  he  fpeak  to  any 
one  in  making  water, — nor  fliall  he  point  to  carrion 

or  excrement.  Now  this  is  all  nonfenfe  again, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby  to  himfelf 

I  will  have  him,  continued  my  father,  cheerful, 
facetc^  jovial ;  at  the  fame  time  prudent,  attentive 
to  buflnefs,  vigilant,  acute,  argute,  inventive,  quick 
in  refolving  doubts  and  fpeculative  queftions;  he 

fliall  be  wife,  and  judicious,  and  learned.  And 

wily  not  humble,  and  moderate,  and  gentle-tem- 
pered, and  good }  faid  Yorick.  And  why  not, 

cried  my  uncle  Toby,  free,  and  generous,  and 
^  Vid.  Pellegrina. 

bountifulj 
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bountiful,  and  brave  ?  He  fliall,  my  dear  Toby, 

replied  my  father,  getting  up  and  ftiaking  him  by 

his  hand.  Then,  brother  Shandy,  anfwered  my 

uncle  Toby,  raifing  himfelf  off  the  chair,  and  lay- 
ing down  his  pipe  to  take  hold  of  my  father  s  own 
hand, — I  humbly  beg  I  may  recommend  poor  Le 
Fevre's  fon  to  you — (a  tear  of  joy  of  the  firft  w^ater 
fparkled  in  my  uncle  Toby's  eye,  and  another,  the 
fellow  to  it,  in  the  Corporal's,  as  the  proportion 
w  as  made) — you  w  ill  fee  why,  when  you  read  Te 
Fevre's  ftory.-  ^Fool  that  I  was  !  nor  can  I  re- 
coiled (nor  perhaps  you)  without  turning  back  to 
the  place,  what  it  was  that  hindered  me  from  let- 
ting the  Corporal  tell  it  in  his  own  words ; — but  the 
occafion  is  loft, — I  muft  tell  it  now  in  my  own. 


CHAP.  VI. 

THE  STORY  OF  LE  FEVRE. 

IT  was  fome  time  in  the  fummer'  of  that  year  in 
which  Dendermond  was  taken  by  the  allies,  which 
was  about  feven  years  before  my  father  came  into 
the  country, — and  about  as  many  after  the  time 
that  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim  had  privately  de- 
camped from  my  father  s  houfe  in  town,  in  order 
to  lay  fome  of  the  fineft  fieges  to  fome  of  the  fineft 
fortified  cities  in  Europe  ; — when  my  uncle  Toby 
was  one  evening  getting  his  fupper,  with  Trim  fit- 
ting behind  him  at  a  fmall  fideboard, — I  fa}^,  fitting, 
— for,  in  confideration  of  the  Corporal's  lame  knee 
(which  fometimes  gave  him  exquifite  pain)  when 

my 
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my  uncle  Toby  dined  or  flipped  alone,  he  would 
never  lufter  the  Corporal  to  ftand ;  and  the  poor 
lellov/s  veneration  for  his  mafter  was  fuch,  that, 
with  a  proper  artillery,  my  uncle  Toby  could  have 
taken  Denderniond  itfelf,  with  lefs  trouble  than  he 
was  able  to  gain  this  point  over  him  ;  for  many  a 
time,  when  my  uncle  Toby  fuppofed  the  Corporal's 
leg  was  at  reft,  he  would  look  back,  and  deteft  him 
flanding  behind  him  with  the  molt  dutiful  refpeCt, 
— This  bred  more  little  fquabbles  betwixt  them,, 
than  all  other  caufes  for  hve-and-twenty  years  to- 
gether :  but  this  is  neither  here  nor  there, — why  do 
I  mention  it?  Aik  my  pen  ;  it  governs  me, — I 
govern  not  it 

He  was  one  evening  fitting  thus  at  his  fupper, 
w^hen  the  landlord  of  a  little  inn  in  the  village  came 
into  the  parlour,  with  an  empty  phial  in  his  hand, 
to  beg  a  glafs  or  two  of  fack. — — 'Tis  for  a  poor 
gentleman,  I  think,  of  the  army,,  faid  the  landlord, 
who  has  been  taken  ill  at  my  houfe  four  days  ago, 
^nd  has  never  held  up  his  head  fince,  or  had  a  de- 
fire  to  tafte  any  thing,  till  juft  now,  that  he  has  a 
fancy  for  a  glafs  of  fack  and  a  thin  toaft. — /  thin/Cy 
fays  he,  taking  his  hand  from  his  forehead,  it  zvould 
conifort  me. 

If  I  could  neither  beg,  borrow,  or  buy  iuch  a  thing, 
added  the  landlord,  I  would  almoft  fteal  it  for  the 
poor  gentleman,  he  is  fo  ill.  I  hope  in  God  he  will 
ftill  mend,  continued  he ;  we  are  all  of  us  con- 
cerned for  him. 

 Thou  art  a  £fOod-natured  foul  I  willanfwer 

for  thee,  cried  my  uncle  Toby;  and  thou  flialt 

drink 
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drink  the  poor  gentleman's  health  in  a  glafs  of  fack 
thyfelf, —  and  take  a  couple  of  bottles  with  niy 
fervice,  and  tell  him  he  is  heartily  welcome  to  them, 
and  to  a  dozen  more,  if  they  will  do  him  good. 

Though  I  am  perfuaded,  laid  my  uncle  Toby,  as 
the  landlord  ftmt  the  door,  he  is  a  very  compaffion- 
ate  fellow.  Trim,  yet  I  cannot  help  entertaining  a 
high  opinion  of  his  gueft  too.  There  muft  be  fome- 
thing  more  than  common  in  him,  that,  in  fo  fliort  a 
time,  fliould  winfo  much  upon  the  aflfe6lions  of  his 
hoft  :  And  of  his  whole  family,  added  the  Cor- 
poral, for  they  are  all  concerned  for  him.  Step 

after  him,  faid  my  uncle  Toby ;  do.  Trim ;  and  aik 
if  he  knows  his  name.  , 

 1  have  quite  forgot  it  truly,  faid  the  land- 
lord, coming  back  into  the  parlour  with  the  Cor- 
poral    but  I  can  alk  his  fon  again.-  Has  he  a 

fon  with  him,  then?  faid  my  uncle  Toby.  A 

boy,  replied  the  landlord,  of  about  eleven  or  twelve 
years  of  age ;  but  the  poor  creature  has  tafted  almoft 
as  little  as  his  father  :  he  does  nothing  but  mourn 
and  lament  for  him  night  and  day.  He  has  not 
ftirred  from  the  bed-fide  thefe  two  days. 

My  uncle  Tpby  laid  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and 
thruft  his  plate  from  before  him,  as  the  landlord 
gave  him  the  account ;  ^nd  Trim,  w  ithout  being 
ordered,  took  away,  without  faying  one  word,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  after,  brought  him  his  pipe  and 
tobacco. 

 Stay  in  the  room  a  little,  faid  my  uncle 

Toby. 

Trim !  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  after  he  lighted  his 

pipe, 
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pipe,  and  frnok'd  about  a  dozen  whifFs.  Trim 

came  in  front  of  his  mafter,  and  made  his  bow ; — 
my  uncle  Toby  fmok'd  on,  and  faid  no  more. — — 

Corporal !  faid  my  uncle  Toby ;  The  Corporal 

made  his  bow  My  uncle  Toby  proceeded  no 

farther,  but  finiihed  his  pipe. 

Trim  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  I  have  a  projeft  in 
my  head,  as  it  is  a  bad  night,  of  wrapping  myfelf 
upAvarm  in  my  roquelaure^  and  paying  a  vifitto  this 

poor  gentleman.  Your  Honour's  roquelaurc 

replied  the  Corporal,  has  not  once  been  had  on  fince 
the  night  before  your  Honour  received  your  wound, 
when  we  mounted  guard  in  the  trenches  before 
the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas  ;  and,  befides,  it  is  fo  cold 
and  rainy  a  night,  that  what  with  the  roqiielaure^ 
and  what  with  the  weather,  'twill  be  enough  to  give 
your  Honour  your  death,  and  bring  on  your  Ho- 
nour s  torment  in  your  groin.  1  fear  fo,  replied 

my  uncle  Toby ;  but  I  am  not  at  reft  in  my  mind. 
Trim,  fmce  the  account  the  landlord  has  given  me. 
— I  wifh  I  had  not  known  fo  much  of  this  affair, 
added  my  uncle  Toby,  or  that  I  had  known  more 

of  it.  How  fhall  we  manage  it  ?  Leave  it,  an' 

pleafe  your  Honour,  to  me,  quoth  the  Corporal. 
I'll  take  my  hat  and  ftick,  and  go  to  the  houfe  and 
reconnoitre,  and  act  accordingly ;  and  I  will  bring 

your  Honour  a  full  account  in  an  hour.  Thou 

lhalt  go,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  here's  a 

IhiUingfor  thee  to  drink  with  his  fervant.  1  fliall 

get  it  all  out  of  him;,  faid  the  Corporal,  fliutting  the 
door. 

My  uncle  Toby  filled  his  fecond  pipe ;  and  had 

it 
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it  not  been  that  he  now  and  then  wandered  from  the 
point,  with  confidering  whether  it  was  not  full  as 
well  to  have  the  curtain  of  the  tmaille  a  ftraight 
line  as  a  crooked  one, — he  might  be  faid  to  have 
tliought  of  nothing  elfe  but  poor  Le  Fevre  and  his 
boy  the  whole  time  he  fmoked  it. 


CHAP.  VII. 

THE  STORY  OF  LE   FEVRE  CONTINUED. 

IT  was  not  till  my  uncle  Toby  had  knocked  the 
aflies  out  of  his  third  pipe,  that  Corporal  Trim  re- 
turned from  the  inn,  and  gave  him  the  following  ac- 
count : — 

 1  defpaired  at  firft,  faid  the  Corporal,  of 

being  able  to  bring  back  your  Honour  any  kind  of 
intelligence  concerning  the  poor  fick  Lieutenant. 
• — — Is  he  in  the  army,  then  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby* 

 He  is,  faid  the  Corporal.  And  in  what 

regiment  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby.  111  tell  your 

Honour,  replied  the  Corporal,  every  thing  ftraight 

forwards,  as  I  learnt  it.  Then,  Trim,  I'll  fill 

another  pipe,  laid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  not  inter- 
rupt thee  till  thou  haft  done  ;  fo  fit  down  at  thy 
eafe.  Trim,  in  the  window-feat,  and  begin  thy  ftory 

again.  The  Corporal  made  his  old  bow,  which 

generally  fpoke  as  plain  as  a  bow  could  fpeak  it, 
Your  Honour  is  good : — and  having  done  that,  he 
fat  down,  as  he  was  ordered,  and  began  the  ftory 

to 
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to  my  uncle  Toby  over  again  in  pretty  near  the 
fame  words. 

I  defpaired  at  firft,  faid  the  Corporal,  of  being 
able  to  bring  back  any  intelligence  to  your  Honour 
^bout  the  Lieutenant  and  his  fon ; — for,  when  I 
alked  where  his  fervant  was,  from  whom  I  made 
myfelf  fure  of  knowing  every  thing  which  was  pro- 
per to  be  afked,  (That's  a  right  difdnQ:ion, 

Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby) — — I  was  anfwered, 
an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  that  he  had  no  fervant 
with  him  ;  that  he  had  come  to  the  inn  with  hired 
horfes,  which,  upon  finding  himfelf  unable  to  pro- 
ceed (to  join,  I  fuppofe,  the  regiment)  he  had  dif- 

milTed  the  morning  after  he  came.  If  I  get 

better,  my  dear,  faid  he,  as  he  gave  his  purfe  to  his 
fon  to  pay  the  man,  we  can  hire  horfes  from  hence. 

 But,  alas !  the  poor  gentleman  will  never  go 

from  hence,  faid  the  landlady  to  me,  for  I  heard 
the  death-watch  all  night  long;  and, when  he  dies, 
the  youth,  his  Ion,  will  certainly  die  with  him^  for 
he  is  broken-hearted  already. 

I  was  hearing  this  account,  continued  the  Cor- 
poral, when  the  youth  came  into  the  kitchen,  to  or- 
der the  thin  toaft  the  landlord  fpoke  of :  but  I 

will  doit  for  my  father  myfelf,  faid  the  youth. ^  • 

Pray  let  me  fave  you  the  trouble,  young  gentleman, 
faid  I,  taking  up  a  fork  for  the  purpofe,  and  offer- 
ing him  my  chair  to  fit  down  upon  by  the  fire,  whilft 

I  did  it.  1  believe,  Sir,  faid  he,  very  modeftly,  I 

can  pleafe  him  beft  myfelf  1  am  fure,  faid  I, 

his  Honour  will  not  like  the  toaft  the  worfe  for  be- 
ing 
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ing  toafted  by  an  old  foldier.  The  youth  took 

hold  of  my  hand,  and  inftantly  burft  into  tears.  

Poor  youth!  laid  my  uncle  Toby;  he  has  beeit 
bred  up  from  an  infant  in  the  army ;  and  the  name 
of  a  foldien  Trim,  founded  in  his  ears  like  tlie  . 
name  of  a  friend ! — I  wifli  1  had  him  here, 

 1  never,  in  the  longeft  march,  faid  the  Cor- 
poral, had  fo  great  a  mind  for  my  dinner,  as  I  had 
to  cry  with  him  for  company.  What  could  be  the 
matter  with  me,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour  ?  No- 
thing in  the  world,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
blowing  his  nofe,  but  that  thou  art  a  good-natured 
fellow. 

 When  I  gave  him  the  toaft,  continued  the 

Corporal,  I  thought  it  was  proper  to  tell  him  I  was 
Captain  Shandy's  fervant,  and  that  your  Honour 
(though  a  ftranger)  was  extremely  concerned  for 
his  father ;  and  that  if  there  was  any  thing  in  your 
houfe,  or  ceWax — — (And  thou  might'ft  have  added 
my  purfe  too,  faid  my  unc'e  Toby)— — he  ^vas 

heartily  welcome  to  it.  He  made  a  very  low 

bow  (which  was  meant  to  your  Honour)  but  no 
anfwer ; — for  his  heart  Vv  as  full ;~ — fo  he  went  up 
ftairs  with  the  toaft.— 1  w  arrant  you,  my  dear,  faid 
I,  as  I  opened  the  kitchen-door,  your  father  will  be 
tvell  again.  Mr.  Yorirk's  curate  was  linoking  n 
pipe  by  the  kitchen-fire ;  but  faid  not  a  word,  good 

or  bad,  to  comfort  tiie  yotith.  1  tiiought  it 

wrong,  added  the  Corporal--  1  think  fo  too,  laid 

my  uncle  Toby. 

— — When  tlie  Lieutenant  had  taken  hi^  glafs 
of  fack  and  toalt^  he  ieit  himfelf  a  little  revived^ 

and 
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and  lent  down  into  the  kitchen^  to  let  me  know 
that,  in  about  ten  minutes,  he  ihould  be  glad  if  I 
would  ftep  up  ftairs.  1  believe,  faid  the  land- 
lord, he  is  going  to  fay  his  prayers ;  for  there  was  a 
book  laid  upon  the  chair  by  his  bed-fide,  and,  as  I 
fliut  the  door,  I  faw  his  fon  take  up  a  cufhion. 

 1  thought,  faid  the  Curate,  that  you  gen- 
tlemen of  the  army,  Mr.  Trim,  never  faid  your 

prayers  at  all.  1  heard  the  poor  gentleman  fay 

his  prayers  laft  night,  faid  the  landlady,  very  de- 
voutly,   and  w  ith  my  own  ears,  or  I  could  not 

have  believed  it  Areyoufure  of  it?  replied  the 

Curate.  A  foldier,  an'  pleafeyour  Reverence, 

faid  I,  prays  as  often  (of  his  own  accord)  as  a  par- 
fon  ;  and,  when  he  is  fighting  for  his  king,  and  for 
his  own  life,  and  for  his  honour  too,  he  has  the 
moft  reafon  to  pray  to  God  of  any  one  in  the 

whole  world.  'Twas  well  faid  of  thee.  Trim, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby.  But  when  a  foldier,  faid 

I,  an  pleafe  your  Reverence,  has  been  ftanding 
for  twelve  hours  together  in  the  trenches,  up  to  his 
knees  in  cold  water, — or  engaged,  faid  I,  for 
months  together  in  long  and  dangerous  marches  ; — 
harafled,  perhaps,  in  his  rear  to-day; — haraffing 
others  to-morrow  ; — detached  here  ; — counter- 
manded there; — refting  this  night  out  upon  his 
arms  ; — beat  up  in  his  Ihirt  the  next ; — benumbed 
in  his  joints  ; — perhaps  without  ftraw  in  his  tent  to 
kneel  on ; — muft  fay  his  prayers  how  and  when  he 

can.  1  believe,  faid  I, — for  I  w^as  piqued,  quoth 

the  Corporal,  for  the  reputation  of  the  army, — I 
believe,  an  pleafe  your  Reverence,  faid  I,  that 

when 
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when  a  foldier  gets  time  to  pray, — he  prays  as 
heartily  as  a  parfon — though  not  with  all  his  fufs 

and  hypocrify.  Thou  fliouldft  not  have  faid 

that,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, — for  God  only 
knows  who  is  a  hypocrite, — and  who  is  not. — At 
the  great  and  general  review  of  us  all,  Corporal,  at 
the  day  of  judgement  (and  not  till  then) — it  will  be 
feen  who  have  done  their  duties  in  this  world, — and 
who  have  not ;  and  we  lhall  be  advanced,  Trim, 

accordingly.  1  hope  we  (hall,  faid  Trim.  

It  is  in  the  Scripture,  faid  my  uncle  Toby ;  and  I 
will  Ihew  it  thee  to-morrow. — In  the  mean  time 
we  may  depend  upon  it.  Trim,  for  our  comfort,^ 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  that  God  Almighty  is  fo  good  ' 
and  juft  a  Governor  of  the  world,  that  if  we  have  but 
done  our  duties  in  it, — it  will  never  be  inquired  into, 
whether  we  have  done  them  in  a  red  coat  or  a  black 

one.  1  hope  not,  faid  the  Corporal.  But  go 

on,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  with  thy  ftory.  

When  I  went  up,  continued  the  Corporal,  into 
the  Lieutenant's  room,  which  I  did  not  do  till  the 
expiration  of  the  ten  minutes, — he  was  lying  in  his 
bed  with  his  head  raifed  upon  his  hand,  with  his 
elbow  upon  the  pillow,  and  a  clqan  white  cambric 
handkerchief  befide  it. — The  youth  w  as  juft  ftoop- 
ing  down  to  take  up  the  cufhion,  upon  which  I  fup  | 
pofed  he  had  been  kneeling the  book  was  laid 
upon  the  bed  ; — and,  as  he  arofe,  in  taking  up  the 
cuftiion  with  one  hand,  he  reached  out  his  other  to 

take  it  away  at  the  fame  time.  Let  it  remain 

there,  my  dear,  faid  the  Lieutenant.— 

VOL.  11.  c  He 
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He  did  not  offer  to  fpeak  to  me  till  I  had  walked  up 

clofetohis  bed-fide.  If  you  are  Captain  Shandy's 

fervant,  faid  he,  you  muft  prefent  my  thanks  to  your 
mafter,  with  my  little  boy's  thanks  along  with  them, 

for  his  courtefy  to  me.  If  he  was  of  Leven's, — - 

faid  the  Lieutenant.  1  told  him  your  Honour 

was.  Then,  faid  he,  I  ferved  three  campaigns 

with  him  in  Flanders,  and  remember  him ; — but 
'tis  moft  likely,  as  I  had  not  the  honour  of  any  ac- 
quaintance with  him,  that  he  knows  nothing  of  me. 
— You  will  tell  him,  however,  that  the  perfon  his 
good-nature  has  laid  under  obligations  to  him,  is 
one  Le  Fevre,  a  Lieutenant  in  Angus's  ; — but  he 
knows  me  not, ^ — faid  he,  a  fecond  time,  mufmg; — • 
poffibly  he  may  my  ftory,  added  he. — Pi-ay  tell  the 
Captain,  I  was  the  Enfign  at  Breda,  w  hofe  wife  was 
moft  unfortunately  killed  with  a  mufket-fliot,  as 

ftie  lay  in  my  arms  in  my  tent.  1  remember  the 

ftory,  an  t  pleafe  your  honour,  faid  I,  very  Avell.  

Do  you  fo  ?  faid  he,  wiping  his  eyes  with  his  hand- 
kerchief,'— then  well  may  L-  -In  faying  this,  he 

drew  a  little  ring  out  of  his  bofom,  which  feemed  tied 
with  a  black  ribband  about  his  neck,  and  kifs'd  it 
twice. — Here,  Billy,  faid  he; — the  boy  flew  acrofs 
the  room  to  the  bed-fide, — and  falling  down  upon 
his  knee,  took  the  ring  in  his  hand,  and  kiffed  it 
too,^ — then  kiffed  his  father,  and  fat  down  upon  the 
bed  and  wept.  

I  wifh,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  with  a  deep  figh, — 
I  wifh,  Trim,  I  was  afleep.  • 

Your  Honour,  replied  the  Corporal,  is  too  much 

concerned 
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concernecl.^ — ^Shall  I  pour  your   Honour  out  a 

glafs  of  fack  to  your  pipe  ?  Do,  Trim,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby.  

I  remember,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  fighing  again, 
the  ftory  of  the  Enfign  and  his  wife,  with  a  circum- 
ftance  his  modefty  omitted ; — and  particularly  well 
that  he,  as  well  as  flie,  upon  fome  account  or  other 
(I  forget  what)  was  univerfally  pitied  by  the  whole 

regiment  ;^ — but  finifti  the  ftory  thou  art  upon.  

'Tis  finiftied  already,  faid  the  Corporal, — for  I 
could  ftay  no  longer  ; — fo  wiflied  his  Honour  a  good 
night. — Young  he  Fevre  rofe  from  off  the  bed,  and 
faw  me  to  the  bottom  of  the  ftairs ;  and  as  we 
went  down  together,  told  me  they  had  come  from 
Ireland,  and  were  on  their  route  to  join  the  regi- 
ment in  Flanders. — But  alas !  faid  the  Corporal, 

— the  Lieutenant  s  laft  day's  march  is  over  !  ^ 

Then  what  is  to  become  of  his  poor  boy  ?  cried  my 
uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.  Yiii. 
THE  STORY   OF  LE   FEVRE  CONTINUED. 

IT  was  to  my  uncle  Toby's  eternal  honour, — - 
,  though  I  tell  it  only  for  the  fake  of  thofe  who,  when 
coop'd  in  betwixt  a  natural  and  a  pofitive  law, 
know  not,  for  their  fouls,  which  way  in  the  world 
to  turn  themfelves. — That,  notwithftanding  my 
uncle  Toby  w^as  warmly  engaged  at  that  time  in 
carrying  on  the  liege  of  Dendermond,  parallel  with 
the  allies,  who  preffed  theirs  on  fo  vigoroufly,  that 

G  2  they 
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they  fcarce  allowed  him  time  to  get  his  dinner  :~ 
that  neverthelefs  he  gave  up  Dendermond,  though 
he  had  already  made  a  lodgment  upon  the  counter- 
fcarp  ; — and  bent  his  whole  thoughts  towards  the 
private  diftrefles  at  the  inn ;  and  except  that  he 
ordered  the  garden-gate  to  be  bolted  up,  by  whicli 
he  might  be  faid  to  have  turned  the  fiege  of  Dender- 
mond into  a  blockade, — he  left  Dendermond  to  it- 
felf, — to  be  relieved  or  not  by  the  French  king,  as 
the  French  king  thought  good;  and  only  confidered 
how  he  himfelf  fhould  relieve  the  poor  Lieutenant 
and  his  fon.  ' 

 That  kind  Being,  who  is  a  friend  to  the 

friendlefs,  fhall  recompenfe  thee  for  this. — — 

Thou  haft  left  this  matter  fliort^  faid  my  uncle 
Toby  to  the  Corporal,  as  he  was  putting  him  to 
bed,— and  I  will  tell  thee  in  what.  Trim, — ^In  the 
firft  place,  when  thou  madeft  an  offer  of  my  fervices 
to  Le  Fevre," — as  ficknefs  and  travelling  are  both 
expenfive ;  and  thou  knoweft  he  was  but  a  poor 
Lieutenant,  with  a  fon  to  fubfift  as  well  as  himfelf 
out  of  his  pay,  that  thou  didft  not  make  an  offer  to 
him  of  my  purfe ;  becaufe,  had  he  ftood  in  need, 
thou  knoweft,  Trim,  he  had  been  as  welcome  to  it  as 

myfelf.  Your  Honour  knows,  faid  the  Corporal, 

I  had  no  orders.  True,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 

—thou  didfl  very  right.  Trim,  as  a  foldier, — but 
certainly  very  wrong  as  a  man. 

In  the  fecond  place,  for  which,  indeed,  thou  hadft 
the  fame  excufe,  continued  my  uncle  Toby, — when 
thou  offeredft  him  whatever  was  in  my  houfe, — 
thou  ftiouldft  have  offered  him  my  houfe  too. — A 
-  ^  fick 
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fick  brother  officer  Ihould  have  the  beft  quarters, 
Trim ;  and  if  we  had  him  with  us, — we  could  tend 
and  look  to  him. — Thou  art  an  excellent  nurfe  thy- 
felf,  Trim  ; — and  what  with  thy  care  of  him,  and 
the  old  woman's,  and  his  boy's,  and  mine  together, 
we  might  recruit  him  again  at  once,  and  fet  him 
upon  his  legs. 

 In  a  fortnight  or  three  w^eeks,  added  my 

uncle  Toby,  fmiling, — he  might  march.  He 

will  never  march,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  in  this 

world,  faid  the  Corporal.  He  will  march,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby,  rifmg  up  from  the  fide  of  the  bed 

with  one  fhoe  off.  An'  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid 

the  Corporal,  he  will  never  march  but  to  his  grave. 
 He  Jliall  march,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  march- 
ing the  foot  which  had  a  ftioe  on,  though  without 
advancing  an  inch, — he Jhall  march  to  his  regiment. 

'  He  cannot  ftand  it,  faid  the  Corporal.  He 

fliall  be  fupported,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  He'll 

drop  at  laft,  faid  the  Corporal,  and  what  will  be- 
come of  his  boy  ?  He  Jhall  not  drop,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby,  firmly.  A  well-a-day  ! — do  what 

we  can  for  him,  faid  Trim,  maintaining  his  point, — 

the  poor  foul  will  die.  He  Jliall  not  dicy  by 

G — ,  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

—The  acciifingfpirit^  which  flew  up  to  Hea- 
ven's chancery  with  the  oath,  blulh'd  as  he  gave  it 
in ; — and  the  recording  angel^  as  he  wrote  it  down, 
dropp'd  a  tear  upon  the  word,  and  blotted  it  out 
for  ever. 
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CHAP.  IX. 

 MY  uncle  Toby  went  to  his  bureau,^ — put 

his  purfe  into  his  breeches-pocket,  and,  having  or- 
dered the  Corporal  to  go  early  in  the  morning  for 
a  phyfician, — he  went  to  bed  and  fell  afleep. 


CHAP.  X. 

THE   STORY  OF  LE   LEVRE  CONTINUED. 

THE  fun  looked  bright  the  morning  after,  to 
every  eye  in  the  village  but  Le  Fevre's  and  his  af- 
flifiled  fon's ;  the  hand  of  Death  prelfed  heavy  up- 
on his  eye-lids ;  —  and  hardly  could  the  wheel  at 
the  ciftern  turn  round  its  circle, — when  my  uncle 
Toby,  who  had  rofe  up  an  hour  before  his  wonted 
time,  entered  the  Lieutenant's  room,  and  without 
preface  or  apology,  fat  himfelf  down  upon  the 
chair  by  the  bed-fide,  and,  independently  of  all 
modes  and  cuftoms,  opened  the  curtain  in  the  man- 
ner an  old  friend  and  brother- officer  would  have 
done  it,  and  alked  him  how  he  did, — how  he  had 
refted  in  the  night,- — what  was  his  complaint, — 
where  was  his  pain, — and  Avhat  he  could  do  to 
help  him  ; — and  without  giving  him  time  to  anfM  er 
any  one  of  thefe  inquiries,  went  on,  and  told  him 
of  the  httle  plan  which  he  had  been  concerting 
with  the  Corpoiiii  the  night  before  for  him. 

 You  fliall  go  iiome  dirc6lly  Le  Fevre,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby,  to  my  houfe, — and  we'll  fend  for 
a  dodor  to  lee  what  s  the  matter ; — and  well  have 

an 
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an  apothecary ; — and  the  Corporal  fliall  be  your 
nurfe ; — and  I'll  be  your  fervant,  Le  Fevre. — — 

There  was  a  franknefs  in  my  uncle  Toby^  not 
the  effect  of  familiarity, — but  the  caufe  of  it, — which 
let  you  at  once  into  his  foul,  and  fhewed  you  the 
goodnefs  of  his  nature.  To  this,  there  was  fome- 
thing  in  his  looks,  and  voice,  and  manner,  fuper- 
added,  which  eternally  beckoned  to  the  unfortu- 
nate to  come  and  take  fhelter  under  him  ;  fo  that 
before  my  uncle  Toby  had  half  finilhed  the  kind 
offers  he  was  making  to  the  father,  had  the  fon  in- 
fenfibly  prelTed  up  clofe  to  his  knees,  and  had  taken 
hold  of  the  breaft  of  his  coat,  and  was  pulling  it 
towards  him. — The  blood  and  fpirits  of  Le  Fevre, 
which  were  waxing  cold  and  flow  within  him,  and 
were  retreating  to  their  laft  citadel,  the  heart, — • 
rallied  back, — the  film  forfook  his  eyes  for  a  mo- 
ment;— he  looked  up  wiflifuUy  in  my  uncle  Toby's 
face; — then  caft  a  look  upon  his  boy; — and  that 
ligament^  fine  as  it  was, — was  never  broken. — 

Nature  inftantly  ebb'd  again  ; — the  film  returned 
to  its  place; — the  pulfe  fluttered, — ftopp'd, — went 
on,  — throbb'd,  — ftopp'd  again,  — moved, — ftopp'd, 
— ShaU  I  0:0  on?  ^No. 


CHAP.  XI. 

I  AM  fo  impatient  to  return  to  my  own  ftory^ 
that  what  remains  of  young  Le  Fevre's,  that  is, 
from  this  turn  of  his  fortune  to  the  time  ray  uncle 
Toby  recommended  him  for  my  preceptor,  fliaUbe 

c  4  told 
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told  in  a  very  few  words  in  the  next  chapter. — -All 
that  is  neceflary  to  be  added  to  this  chapter,  is  as 
follows : — 

That  my  uncle  Toby,  with  young  Le  Fevre  in 
his  hand,  attended  the  poor  Lieutenant^  as  chief 
mourners,  to  his  grave. 

That  the  governor  of  Dendermond  paid  his  ob- 
fequies  all  military  honours ; — and  that  Yorick, 
not  to  be  behind-hand, — paid  him  all  ecclefiaftic, — • 
for  he  buried  him  in  his  chancel. — And  it  appears 

likewife,  he  preached  a  funeral  fermon  over  him.  

I  fay  it  appears, — for  it  was  Yorick  s  cuftom,  which 
I  fuppofe  a  general  one  with  thofe  of  his  profelTion, 
on  the  firft  leaf  of  every  fermon  which  he  com- 
pofed,  to  chronicle  down  the  time,  the  place,  and  the 
occafion  of  its  being  preached:  to  this,  he  was  ever 
wont  to  add  fome  ftiort  comment  or  ftriclure  upon 
the  fermon  itfelf, — leldom,  indeed,  much  to  its  ere- 
dit. — ^For  inftance,  "  This  fermon  upon  the  Jewifli 
difpenfation, — I  don't  like  it  at  all ; — though  I 
own  there  is  a  world  of  water-landifh  knowledge 
in  it; — but  'tis  all  tritical,  andmoft  tritically  put 
together. — This  is  but  a  flimfy  kind  of  compofi- 
tion.    What  was  in  my  head  when  I  made  it! 
~N.B.    The  excellency  of  this  text  is,  that  it 
"  will  fuit  any  fermon ; — and  of  this  fermon, — 
"  that  it  will  fuit  any  text  i 

 "  For  this  fermon  I  fliall  be  hanged, — for 

I  have  ftolen  the  greateft  part  of  it.  Doftor 
^'  Paidagunes  found  me  out.  Set  a  thief  to 
"  catch  a  thief." 

On  the  back  of  half  a  dozen  I  find  written,  So 

15  /O;, — 
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fo^—BXid  no  more  : — and  upon  a  couple  Modera- 
to ;  by  which,  as  far  as  one  may  gather  from  Al- 
tieri's  Italian  Difilionary, — but-  moftly  from  the 
authority  of  a  piece  of  green  whipcord,  which 
feemed  to  have  been  the  unravelling  of  Yorick's 
whip-lafli,  with  which  he  has  left  us  the  two  fer- 
mons  marked  Moderdto^  and  the  half  dozen  of  So 
fo^  tied  faft  together  in  one  bundle  by  themfelves, 
— one  may  fafely  fuppofe  he  meant  pretty  nearly 
the  fame  thing. 

There  is  but  one  difficulty  in  the  way  of  this 
conjecture,  which  is  this,  that  the  modcrafds  are 
five  times  better  than  the  fn  fds ; — fliow  ten  times 
more  knowledge  of  the  human  heart; — have  feven- 
ty  times  more  wit  and  fpirit  in  them ; — (and,  to 
rife  properly  in  my  climax)  — difcover  a  thoufand 
times  more  genius ; — and,  to  crown  all,  are  infinite- 
ly more  entertaining  than  thofe  tied  up  with  them : 
— for  which  reafon,  whenever  Yorick's  dramatic 
fermons  are  offered  to  the  world,  though  I  Ihall  ad- 
mit but  one  out  of  the  w  hole  number  of  the  fo  Jos^ 
I  ftiall,  neverthelefs,  adventure  to  print  the  two  mo- 
derate's without  any  fort  of  fcruple. 

What  Yorick  could  mean  by  the  words  lenta- 
mente^ — teiiittl^ — grave, — and  fometimes  adagio^ 
• — as  applied  to  theological  compofitions,  and  with 
which  he  has  chara6lerifed  fome  of  thefe  fermons, 
I  dare  not  venture  to  guefs.    I  am  more  puzzled 

ftill,  upon  finding  a  Vodtava  alta  !  upon  one ;  ■ 

Conjirepito  upon  the  back  of  another; — Scicllliana 
upon  a  third; — Alia  capella  upon  a  fourth  ; — Con 
Varco  upon  this; — Senza  Varco  upon  that— All  I 
know  iS;  that  they  are  mufical  terms^  and  have  a 

meaning 
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meaning ; — and  as  he  was  a  mufical  man,  I  will 
make  no  doubt  but  that,  by  fome  quaint  application 
of  luch  metaphors  to  the  compofitions  in  hand,  they 
imprefled  very  difiinO;  ideas  of  their  feveral  cha- 
racters upon  his  fancy, — whatever  they  may  do 
upon  that  of  others. 

Amongft  thefe,  there  is  that  particular  fermon 
which  has  unaccountably  led  me  into  this  digreffion. 
— The  funeral-fermon  upon  poor  Le  F evre,  wrote 
out  very  fairly,  as  if  from  a  hafty  copy. — I  take  no- 
tice of  it  the  more,  becaufe  it  feems  to  have  been 
his  favourite  compolition. — It  is  upon  mortality; 
and  is  tied  length-M^ays  and  crofs-ways  with  a  yarn 
tliium.b,  and  then  rolled  up  and  twifted  round  with 
a  half-lheet  of  dirty  blue  paper,  which  feems  to 
have  been  once  the  cafe  cover  of  a  general  review, 
which  to  this  day  fmells  horribly  of  horfe-drugs. — 
Whether  thefe  marks  of  humiliation  were  defigned, 
— I  fomething  doubt; — becaufe  at  the  end  of  the 
fermon  (and  not  at  the  beginning  of  it) — very  dif- 
ferent from  his  way  of  treating  tlie  reft,  he  had 
wrote 

Bravo  ! 

' — Though  not  very  ofFenfively, — for  it  was  at 
two  inches,  at  leaft,  and  a  half  s  diftance  from, 
and  below  the  concluding  line  of  the  fermon,  at 
the  very  extremity  of  the  page,  and  in  that  right 
hand  corner  of  it  which,  you  know,  is  generally 
covered  with  your  thumb ;  and,  to  do  it  juftice, 
it  is  wjrote  befides  Mith  a  crow  s  quill  fo  faintly  in 
a  fmall  Italian  hand,  as  fcarce  to  folicit  the  eye 
towards  the  place,  w  hether  your  thumb  is  there  or 
not  I' — fo  that,  from  the  manner  of  it^  it  ftands  half 

excufed ; 
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excufed ;  and  being  wrote,  moreover,  with  very 
pale  ink,  diluted  alniolt  to  nothing, — 'tis  more  like 
a  ritratto  of  the  lhadow  of  ^^anity  than  of  Vanity 
herfelf, — of  the  two;  refembling  rather  a  faint 
thought  of  tranfient  applaufe,  fecretly  ftirring  up  in 
the  heart  of  the  compofer,  than  a  grofs  mark  of  it, 
coarfely  obtruded  upon  the  world. 

With  all  thefe  extenuations,  I  am  aware,  that, 
in  publilhing  this,  I  do  no  fervice  to  Yorick  s  cha- 
ra6ler  as  a  modeft  man — but  all  men  have  their 
failings !  and  what  leffens  this  ftill  farther,  and  al- 
moft  wipes  it  away,  is  this,— That  the  word  was. 
ftruck  through  fometime  afterwards  (as  appears 
from  a  different  tint  of  the  ink)  with  a  line  quite 
acrofs  it,  in  this  manner,  &5#i^d.,— as  if  he  had  re- 
traced, or  was  alhamed  of  the  opinion  he  had 
once  entertained  of  it. 

Thefe  fliort  chara6lers  of  his  fermons  were  al- 
ways written,  excepting  in  this  one  inftance,  upon 
the  firft  leaf  of  his  fermon,  which  ferved  as  a  cover 
to  it ;  and  ufually  upon  the  infide  of  it,  which  was 
turned  towards  the  text ; — but  at  the  end  of  his 
difcourfe,  where,  perhaps,  he  had  five  or  fix  pages, 
and  fometimes,  perhaps,  a  whole  fcore  to  turn 
himfelf  in, — he  took  a  larger  circuit,  and,  indeed, 
a  much  more  mettlefome  one; — as  if  he  had 
fnatched  the  occafion  of  unlacing  himfelf  with  a  few 
more  frolickfbme  ftrokes  at  vice,  than  the  ilraitneis 
of  the  pulpit  allowed. — Thefe,  though  hufTar-like, 
they  Ikirmifii  lightly  and  out  of  all  order,  are  ftill 
auxiliaries  on  the  fide  of  Virtue. — ^Tell  me,  then, 
Mynheer  Vander  Blonederdondergewdenftronke, 
why  they  ihould  not  be  printed  together 
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CHAP.  XII, 

WHEN  my  uncle  Toby  had  turned  every  thing 
into  money,  and  fettled  all  accounts  betwixt  the 
agent  of  the  regiment  and  Le  Fevre.  and  betwixt 
Le  Fevre  and  all  mankind,  there  remained  nothing 
more  in  my  uncle  Toby's  hands  than  an  old  regi- 
mental coat  and  fword ;  fo  that  my  uncle  Toby 
foimd  little  or  no  oppofition  from  the  world  in 
taking  adminiftration.  The  coat,  my  uncle  Toby 
gave  the  Corporal. — Wear  it,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby  as  long  as  it  will  hold  together,  for  the  fake 
of  the  poor  Lieutenant. — And  this — faid  my  uncle 
Toby,  taking  up  the  fword  in  his  hand,  and  draw- 
ing it  out  of  the  fcabbard  as  he  fpoke, — and  this, 
Le  Fevre,  Til  fave  for  thee ; — 'tis  all  the  fortune, 
continued  my  uncle  Toby,  hanging  it  up  upon 
a  crook,  and  pointing  to  it, — 'tis  all  the  fortune, 
my  dear  Le  Fevre,  w  hich  God  has  left  thee ;  but 
if  he  has  given  thee  a  heart  to  fight  thy  way  with 
it  in  the  w  orld, — and  thou  doeft  it  like  a  man  of 
honour,— 'tis  enough  for  us. 

As  foon  as  my  uncle  Toby  had  laid  a  founda« 
tion,  and  taught  him  to  infcribe  a  regular  polygon 
in  a  circle,  he  fent  him  to  a  public  fchool,  where, 
excepting  Whitfuntide  and  Chriftmas,  at  which 
times  the  Corporal  w  as  punftually  difpatched  for 
him, — he  remauied  to  the  fpring  of  the  year  feven- 
teen;  when  the  ftories  of  tlie  Emperor's  fending 
his  army  into  Hungary  againft  the  Turks,  kindling 
a  fpark  of  fire  in  his  bofom^  he  left  his  Greek  and 

Latin 
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Latin  without  leave,  and  throwing  himfelf  upon 
his  knees  before  my  uncle  Toby,  begged  his 
father  s  fword,  and  my  uncle  Toby's  leave  along 
with  it,  to  go  and  try  his  fortune  under  Eugene. — 
Twice  did  my  uncle  Toby  forget  his  vv^ound,  and 
cry  out,  Le  Fevre,  I  will  go  with  thee,  and  thou 
flialt  fight  befide  me ! — and  twice  he  laid  his  hand 
upon  his  groin,  and  hung  down  his  head  in  forrow 
and  difconfolation. — 

My  uncle  Toby  took  down  the  fword  from  the 
crook,  where  it  had  hung  untouched  ever  fmce 
the  Lieutenants  death,  and  delivered  it  to  the 
Corporal  to  brighten  up; — and  having  detained 
Le  Fevre  a  fingle  fortnight  to  equip  him,  and 
contraft  for  his  paffage  to  Leghorn,— he  put  the 
fword  into  his  hand. — If  thou  art  brave,  Le  Fevre, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  this  will  not  fail  thee ; —  but 
Fortune,  faid  he  (mufing  a  little) —  Fortune  may; 
— and  if  fhe  does, — added  my  uncle  Toby,  em- 
bracing him,  come  back  again  to  me,  Le  Fevre, 
and  we  will  ftiape  thee  another  courfe. 

The  greateft  injury  could  not  have  oppreffed 
the  heart  of  Le  Fevre  more  than  my  uncle  Toby  s 
paternal  kindnefs  ;— he  parted  from  my  uncle  Toby 
as  the  beft  of  fons  from  the  beft  of  fathers : — 
both  dropped  tears ; — and,  as  my  uncle  Toby  gave 
him  his  laft  kifs,  he  flipped  fixty  guineas,  tied  up 
in  an  old  purfe  of  his  father's,  in  which  was  his' 
mother  s  ring,  into  his  hand;— and  bid  God  blefs 
him. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

LE  FEVRE  got  up  to  the  imperial  army  jutt 
time  enough  to  try  what  metal  his  fword  was  made 
of,  at  the  defeat  of  the  Turks  before  Belgrade ;  but 
a  feries  of  unmerited  mifchances  had  purfued  him 
from  that  moment,  and  trod  clofe  upon  his  heels 
for  four  years  together  after.  He  had  withftood 
thefe  buffetings  to  the  laft,  till  ficknefs  overtook  him 
at  Marfeilles,  from  whence  he  wrote  my  uncle 
Toby  word,  he  had  loft  his  time,  his  fervices,  his 
health,  and,  in  fliort,  every  thing  but  his  fword ; 
— and  was  waiting  for  the  firft  fliip  to  return  back 
to  him. 

As  this  letter  ^ame  to  hand  about  fix  weeks  be- 
fore Sufannah's  accident,  Le  Fevre  was  hourly  ex- 
peCled;  and  was  uppermoft  in  my  uncle  Toby's 
mind  all  the  time  my  father  was  giving  him  and 
Yorick  a  defcription  of  what  kind  of  a  perfon  he 
would  choofe  for  a  preceptor  to  me :  but  as  my 
uncle  Toby  thought  my  father  at  firft  fomewhat 
fanciful  in  the  accomplifhments  he  required,  he 
forbore  mentioning  Le  Fevre's  name, — till  the 
charafter,  by  Yorick  s  interpofition,  ending,  unex- 
peftedly,  in  one  who  fhould  be  gentle-tempered, 
and  generous,  and  good,  it  imprefied  the  image 
of  Le  Fevre,  and  his  intereft,  upon  my  uncle 
Toby  fo  forcibly,  that  he  rofe  inftantly  off  his 
chair ;  and  laying  down  his  pipe,  in  order  to  take 
hold  of  both  my  fathers  hands,^ — I  beg,  brother 
Shandy,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  I  may  recommend 

poor 
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poor  Le  Fevre's  Ibn  to  you.  1  befeech  you,  do, 

added  Yorick.— — He  has  a  good  heart,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby.  And  a  brave  one  too,  an'  pleafe 

your  Honour,  faid  the  Corporal. 

•  The  beft  hearts,  Trim,  are  ever  the  braveft, 

replied,   my  uncle  Toby.  And   the  greateft 

cowards  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  in  our  regiment, 
were  the  greateft  rafcals  in  it. — There  was  Ser- 
jeant Kumber,  and  Enfign   . 

We'll  talk  of  them,  faid  my  father^  another 
time. 


CHAP.  XIV. 

WHAT  a  jovial  and  a  merry  world  would  this 
be,  may  it  pleafe  your  Worfhips,  but  for  that 
inextricable  labyrinth  of  debts,  cares,  woes,  want, 
grief,  difcontent,  melancholy,  large  jointures,  im- 
pofitions,  and  lies  ! 

Doftor  Slop,  like  a  fon  of  a  w  ,  as  my  fa- 
ther called  him  for  it, — to  exalt  himfelf, — de- 
bafed  me  to  death,^ — and  made  ten  thoufand  times 
more  of  Sufannah's  accident  than  there  was  any 
ground  for ;  fo  that  in  a  week's  time,  or  lefs,  it 
was  in  every  body's  mouth,  That  poor  Majler 
Shandy  ###### 

^         *         entirely; — and  Fame,  who  loves 

to  double  every  thing, — in  three  days  more,  had 

fworn,  pofitively,  ftie  faw  it; — and  all  the  wmld, 

as  ufual,  gave  credit  to  her  evidence, — "  That  the 

nurfery  window  had  not  only    ^      ^  ^ 

^  ######### 

*       *  V         but  that       =^      *      *  ^ 
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*  ######### 

*  * 's  alfo." 

Gould  the  world  have  been  faed  like  a  body- 
corporate^ — my  father  had  brought  an  afilion  upon 
the  cafe,  and  trounced  it  fufticientiy :  but  to  fall 
foul  of  individuals  about  it^ — as  every  foul  Avho 
had  mentioned  the  affair,  did  it  with  the  greateft 
pity  imaginable, — 'twas  like  flying  in  the  very 
face  of  his  beft  friends: — -and  yet  to  acquiefce 
under  the  report  in  filence,  was  to  acknowledge  it 
openly, — at  leaft  in  the  opinion  of  one  half  of 
the  world ;  and  to  make  a  buftle  again,  in  con- 
tradicting it,— was  to  confirm  it  as  ftrongly  in  the 
opinion  of  the  other  half. 

— Was  ever  poor  Devil  of  a  country-gentle- 
man fo  hampered  ?  faid  my  father. 

 1  would  fhew  him  publicly,  faid  my  uncle 

Toby,  at  the  market-crofs. 

 Twill  have  no  effect,  faid  my  father. 


CHAP.  XV. 

 I'LL  put  him,  however,  into  breeches,  faid 

my  father, — let  the  world  fay  what  it  will. 


CHAP.  XVI. 

THERE  are  a  thoufand  refolutions,  Sir,  both 
in  church  and  ftate,  as  well  as  in  matters.  Ma- 
dam, of  a  more  private  concern, — which,  though 
they  have  carried  all  the  appearance  in  the 
world  of  being  taken,  and  entered  upon  in  a  hafty, 
Imir-brained,  and  unadvifed  manner,  were,  not- 

withftanding 
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withftanding  this  (and  could  you  or  I  have  got 
into  the  cabinet,  or  Itood  behind  the  curtain^ 
we  ftiould  have  found  it  was  fo)  weighed,  poifed, 
and  perpended, — argued  upon, — canvafled  through, 
- — entered  into, — and  examined  on  all  fides  with 
fo  much  coolnefs,  that  the  Goddefs  of  Coolnefs 
herfelf  (I  do  not  take  upon  me  to  prove  her  ex- 
iftence)  could  neither  have  willied  it,  or  done 
it  better. 

Of  the  number  of  thefe  was  my  father  s  refo- 
lution  of  putting  me  into  breeches ;  which,  though 
determined  at  once, — in  a  kind  of  huff  and  a  de- 
fiance of  all  mankind, — had,  neverthelefs,  been 
pro'd  and  con^d^  and  judicially  talked  over  be- 
twixt him  and  my  mother  about  a  month  before, 
in  two  feveral  beds  of  jujiice^  which  my  father 
had  held  for  that  purpofe.  I  lhall  explain  the 
nature  of  thefe  beds  of  juftice  in  my  next  chapter  • 
and  in  the  chapter  following  that,  you  fliall  ftep 
with  me.  Madam,  behind  the  curtain,  only  to  hear 
in  what  kind  of  manner  my  father  and  my  mo- 
ther debated  between  themfelves  this  affair  of  the 
breeches ;  — from  which  you  may  form  an  idea 
how  they  debated  all  lelTer  matters. 


CHAP.  XVII* 

THE  ancient  Goths  of  Germany,  who  (the 
learned  Gluverius  is  pofitive)  were  firft  feated  in 
the  country  between  the  Viftula  and  the  Oder, 
and  who  afterwards  incorporated  the  Hercuii,  Bu- 

voL.  lie  D  gians, 
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gians.  and  feme  other  Vandallic  clans  to  enij— 
had,  all  of  them,  a  wife  cuftom  of  debating  every 
thing  of  importance  to  their  ftate,  twice ;  that  is, 
— once  drunk,  and  once  fober. — Drunk, — that 
their  councils  might  not  want  vigour  ; — and  fober^ 
— that  they  might  not  want  difcretion. 

Now,  my  father,  being  entirely  a  water-drinker, 
— was  a  long  time  gravelled,  almoft  to  death,  in 
turning  this  as  much  to  his  advantage,  as  he  did 
every  other  thing  which  the  antients  did  or  faid; 
and  it  was  not  till  the  feventh  year  of  his  marriage, 
after  a  thoufand  fruitlefs  experiments  and  de- 
vices, that  he  hit  upon  an  expedient  which  an- 
fwer^d  the  purpofe ;  — -and  that  w^as,  when  any 
difficult  and  momentous  point  was  to  be  fettled 
in  the  family,  which  required  great  fobriety  and 
gi^eat  fpirit  too,  in  its  determination, — he  fixed 
and  fet  apart  the  firft  Sunday  night  in  the  month, 
and  the  Saturday  night  which  immediately  pre- 
ceded it,  to  argue  it  over,  in  bed,  with  my  mo- 
ther: by  which  contrivance,  if  you  confider,  Sir, 
with  yourfelf,  #  #  #  # 

#  #        #         #  #  #  # 

#  #         #  #  #  ^ 

#  #        #         #  #  #  # 
^        ^        ^  ^ 

Thefe  my  father,  humoroufly  enough,  called 
his  beds  of  juftice ;  — for  from  the  two  different 
counfels  taken  in  th'efe  two  different  humours,  a 
middle  one  was  generally  found  out  which  touch- 
ed the  point  of  wifdom  as  well,  as  if  he  had  got 
drunk  and  fober  a  hundred  times. 

It 
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It  muft  be  made  a  fecret  of  to  the  world,  that  this 
anfwers  full  as  well  in  literary  difcuffions,  as  either 
in  military  or  conjugal ;  but  it  is  not  every  author 
that  can  try  the  experiment  as  the  Goths  and 
Vandals  did  it ;  — or,  if  he  can,  may  it  be  always 
for  his  body's  health ;  and  to  do  it,  as  my  fa- 
ther did  it, — am  I  fure  it  would  be  always  for  his 
foul's. 

My  way  is  this  : — 

In  all  nice  and  ticklifli  difcuffions — (of  which, 
Heaven  knows,  there  are  but  too  many  in  my 
book) — where  I  find  I  cannot  take  a  ftep  ^vith- 
out  the  danger  of  having  either  their  Worfliips 
or  their  Reverences  upon  my  back, — I  write  one- 
half  fidl^ — and  t'other  fcifting  ; — or  write  it  all 
full, — and  correft  it  fafting ; — or  write  it  fafting, — • 
and  correQ:  it  full ;  for  they  all  come  to  the  fame 
thing. — So  that  with  a  lels  variation  from  my  father's 
plan,  than  my  father's  from  the  Gothic, — I  feel 
myfelf  upon  a  par  with  him  in  his  firft  bed  of  juf- 
tice ; — and  no  way  inferior  to  him  in  his  fecond. — 
Thefe  different  and  almoft  irreconcileable  effe6ts, 
flow  uniformly  from  the  wife  and  wonderful  me- 
chanifm  of  Nature ; — of  which, — be  hers  the  ho- 
nour.— All  that  we  can  do,  is,  to  turn  and  work  the 
machine  to  the  improvement  and  better  manu- 
factory of  the  Arts  and  Sciences. 

Now,  when  I  write  full, — I  write  as  if  I  was  ne- 
ver to  write  fafting  again  as  long  as  I  live ;  — that 
is,  I  write  free  from  the  cares  as  well  as  the  terrors 
of  the  world. — I  count  not  the  number  of  my  fears, 
—nor  does  my  fancy  go  forth  into  dark  entries  and 

i>  2  bye- 
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bye-corners  to  antedate  my  ftabs. — In  a  word,  my 
pen  takes  its  courfe ;  and  I  write  on,  as  milch  from 
the  fuUnefs  of  my  heart  as  my  ftomach. 

But  when,  an'  pleafe  your  Honours,  I  indite 
fafting,  'tis  a  different  ftory. — I  pay  the  world  all 
poflible  attention  and  refpect,^ — and  have  as  great 
a  ftiare  (whilft  it  lafts)  of  that  under-ftrapping 
virtue  of  difcretion  as  the  beft  of  you. — So  that 
betwixt  both,  I  write  a  carelefs  kind  of  a  civil, 
nonfenfical,  good-humoured  Shandean  book,  which 
will  do  all  your  hearts  good  

— And  all  your  heads  too, — provided  you  un- 
derftand  it. 


CHAP.  XVIII. 

WE  fliould  begin,  faid  my  father,  turning  him- 
felf  half  round  in  bed,  and  fliifting  his  pillow  a 
little  towards  my  mother  s,  as  he  opened  the  de- 
bate ; — we  Ihould  begin  to  think,  Mrs.  Shandy,  of 
putting  this  boy  into  breeches.^  

We  Ihould  fo, — faid  my  mother.-  We  defer 

it,  my  dear,  quoth  my  father,  fhamefuUy,  

I  think  we  do,  Mr.  Shandy, — -faid  my  mo- 
ther.  

Not  but  the  child  looks  extremely  well,  faid  my 
father,  in  his  vefts  and  tunicks.  

He  does  look  very  well  in  them,  replied  my  mo- 
ther. 

 And  for  that  reafon  it  would  be  almoft  a 

fm,  added  my  father,  to  take  him  out  of  'em. 
 It  would  fo,  faid  my  mother. — -—But,  in- 
deed 
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deed  he  is  growing  a  very  tall  lad, — rejoined  my 
father. 

 He  is  very  tall  for  his  age,  indeed, — faid  my 

mother. 

 1  can-not  (making  two  fyllables  of  it)  ima- 
gine, quoth  my  father,  who  the  deuce  he  takes 
after. 

 1  cannot  conceive,  for  my  life,  faid  my 

mother. 

— Humph  ! — faid  my  father. 
(The  dialogue  ceafed  for  a  moment.) 
— I  am  very  fhort  myfelf,  continued  my  father, 
gravely. 

 You  are  very  fliort,  Mr.  Shandy,  faid  my 

mother. 

Humph  !  quoth  my  father  to  himfelf,  a  fecond 
time ;  in  muttering  w^hich,  he  plucked  his  pillow  a 
little  further  from  my  mother  s, — and  turning  about 
again,  there  was  an  end  of  the  debate  for  three 
minutes  and  a  half. 

— When  he  gets  thefe  breeches  made,  cried  my 
father  in  a  higher  tone,  he'll  look  like  a  beaft  in 
'em. 

 He  will  be  very  aw^kward  in  them  at  firft, 

replied  my  mother. 

 -And  'twill  be  lucky,  if  that's  the  worft  on't, 

added  my  father. 

 It  will  be  very  lucky,  anfwered  my  mo- 
ther. 

■  1  fuppofe,    replied  my  father, — making 

fome  paufe  firft,— he'll  be  exactly  like  other  peo- 
ple's children. 

D  3  — ™Ex- 
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 Exa6Uy,  faid  my  mother. 

 Though  I  ftiall  be  forry  for  that,  added  my 

father ;  and  fo  the  debate  ftopp'd  again. 

— They  fhould  be  of  leather,  laid  my  father, 
turning  him  about  again. 

'  They  will  laft  him,  faid  my  mother,  the 

longeft. 

— — But  he  can  have  no  linings  to  'em,  replied 
my  father. 

 -He  cannot,  faid  my  mother. 

 'Twere  better  to  have  them  of  fuftian,  quoth 

my  father. 

'  Nothing  can  be  better,  quoth  my  mother. 

 Except  dimity,  replied  my  father.  'Tis 

beft  of  all,  replied  my  mother. 

'  ^One  muft  not  give  him  his  death,  however, 

—interrupted  my  father. 

 —By  no  means,  faid  my  mother ; — and  fo  the 

dialogue  ftood  ftill  again. 

I  am  refolved,  however,  quoth  my  father,  break- 
ing filence  the  fourth  time,  he  fhall  have  no  pockets 
in  them. 

•  There  is  no  occalion  for  any,  faid  my  mo- 
ther. 

•  1  mean  in  his  coat  and  waiftcoat,  cried  my 

father. 

 1  mean  fo  too,  replied  my  mother. 

•  -Though  if  he  gets  a  gig  or  a  top,— Poor 

fouls !  it  is  a  crown  and  a  fceptre  to  them, — they 
fhould  have  where  to  fecure  it. 

 Order  it  as  you  pleafe,  Mr.  Shandy,  replied 

my  mother. 

- — -But 
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 ^But  don't  you  think  it  right?  added  my  fa- 
ther, preffmg  the  point  home  to  her. 

■  'Perfeftly,  faid  my  mother  ;  if  it  pleafes  you, 

Mr.  Shandy. 

 There  s  for  you  !  cried  my  father,  lofing 

temper. — Pleafes  me  ! — You  never  will  diftinguifli, 
Mrs.  Shandy,  nor  iliall  I  ever  teach  you  to  do  it, 
betwixt  a  point  of  pleafure  and  a  point  of  conveni- 
ence.— This  w  as  on  the  Sunday  night :  — and  fur- 
ther this  chapter  faith  not. 


CHAP.  XIX. 

AFTER  my  father  had  debated  the  affair  of 
the  breeches  with  my  mother, — he  confuited  Al- 
bertus  llubenius  upon  it ;  and  Albertus  Rubenius 
ufed  my  father  ten  times  v.  orfe  in  the  confultation 
(if  poffible)  than  even  my  tcither  had  ufed  a:iy  mo- 
ther :  for  as  Rubenius  had  w  rote  a  quarto  cxprefs^ 
De  re  Vejtiaria  Feiermn, — it  was  Rubenius's  bufi- 
nefs  to  have  given  my  father  fome  lights. — On  the 
contrary,  my  father  might  as  well  have  thought  of 
extracting  the  feven  cardinal  virtues  out  of  a  long 
beard, — as  of  extra6ting  a  fingle  word  out  of  Rube- 
nius upon  the  fubjecl. 

Upon  every  other  article  of  ancient  drefs,  Rube- 
nius was  very  communicative  to  my  father; — he 
gave-  him  a  full  and  fatisfaclory  account  of 

The  Toga,  or  loofe  gown ; 

The  Chlamys  ; 

The  Ephod ; 

The  Tunica,  or  Jacket ; 

D  4  The 
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The  Synthefis ; 
The  Paenula; 

The  Lacema,  with  its  Cucullus  ; 
The  Pahidamentum  ; 
The  Praetexta ; 

The  Sagum,  or  foldier's  jerkin  ; 

The  Trabea ;  of  which,  according  to  Sueto- 
nius, there  were  three  kinds.  

But  what  are  all  thele  to  the  breeches  ?  faid  my 
father. 

Rubenius  threw  him  down,  upon  the  counter, 
all  kinds  of  ftioes  which  had  been  in  fafhion  with 
the  Romans  :  — 
There  was  The  open  flioe ; 

The  clofe  fhoe ; 

The  flip  fhoe; 

The  wooden  fhoe ; 

The  fock ; 

The  buikin ; 
And  The  military  fhoe,  with  hob-nails  in  it, 
which  Juvenal  takes  notice  of. 
There  were  The  clogs  ; 

The  pattens ; 

The  pantoufles ; 

The  brogues ; 

The  fandals,  with  latchets  to  them. 
There  was  The  felt  Hioe  ; 

The  linen  fhoe ; 
The  laced  Ihoe  ; 
The  braided  fhoe ; 
The  calceus  incifus  ; 
And  The  calceiis  roftratus. 
Rubenius  fliewed  my  father  how  well  they  all 

fitted^ — ' 
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fitted, — in  what  manner  they  laced  on, — with  what 
points,  ftraps,  thongs,  latchets,  ribbands,  jaggs,  and 
ends. 

'  But  I  want  to  be  informed  about  the 

breeches,  faid  my  father.  

Albertus  Rubenius  informed  my  father  that  the 
Romans  manufaftured  ftufFs  of  various  fabrics  : 
— fome  plain, — fome  ftriped, — others  diapered 
throughout  the  whole  contexture  of  the  wool  with 
filk  and  gold  :  — That  linen  did  not  begin  to  be 
in  common  ufe  till  towards  the  declenfion  of  the 
empire,  when  the  Egyptians,  coming  to  fettle 
amongft  them,  brought  it  into  vogue  : 

— That  perfons  of  quality  and  fortune  diftin- 
guifhed  themfelves  by  the  finenefs  and  w^hitenefs  of 
their  clothes ;  which  colour  (next  to  purple,  which  was 
appropriated  to  the  great  officers)  they  moft  affefted, 
and  wore  on  their  birth-days  and  public  rejoicings  : 
—That  it  appeared  from  the  beft  hiftorians  of  thofe 
times,  that  they  frequently  fent  their  clothes  to  the 
fuller,  to  be  clean'd  and  whitened  :  —but  that  the 
inferior  people,  to  avoid  that  expence,  generally 
wore  brown  clothes,  and  of  a  fomething  coarfer 
texture, — till  towards  the  beginning  of  Auguftus^s 
reign,  when  the  flave  drefled  like  his  mafter,  and  al- 
moft  every  diftin6tion  of  habiliment  was  loft,  but 
the  Latus  Clavus.  

And  what  was  the  Latiis  Clavus  ?  faid  my 
father. 

Rubenius  told  him,  that  the  point  w^as  ftill  liti- 
gating amongft  the  learned  :  — that  Egnatius,  Sigo- 
nius,  Boffius  Ticinenfis,  BayfiuS;  Budasus,  Salmafius, 

Lipfius, 
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Lipfius,  Lazius,  Ifaac  Caufabon,  and  JofephScaliger, 
all  differed  from  each  other, — and  he  from  them : — 
That  fome  took  it  to  be  the  button  ; — fome  the  coat 
itfelf; — others  only  the  colour  of  it: — ^That  the  great 
Bayfius  in  his  Wardrobe  of  the  Antients,  chap.  1 2, 
— honeftly  faid  he  knew  not  what  it  was, — whether  a 
tibula, — a  Itud, — a  button, ~a  loop,— a  buckle, — • 

or  clafps  and  keepers.  ■ 

My  father  loft  the  horle,  but  not  the  faddle.-^  

They  are  hooks  and  ejjes,  faid  my  father ; — and 
•with  hooks  and  eyes  he  ordered  my  breeches  to  be 
made. 


CHAP.  XX. 

WE  are  now  going  to  enter  upon  a  new  fcene  of 
events. 

Leave  we  then  the  breeches  in  the  taylor  s  hands, 
with  my  father  ftanding  over  him  with  his  cane, 
reading  him  as  he  fat  at  w  ork  a  lefture  upon  the  la- 
ins  davus^  and  pointing  to  the  precife  part  of  the 
waiftband  where  he  was  determined  to  have  it  fewed 
on. 

Leave  we  my  mother — (trueft  of  all  the  Pococii- 
rantes  of  her  fex !) — carelefs  about  it,  as  about 
every  thing  elfe  in  the  world  which  concerned  her ; 
— that  is, — indifferent  whether  it  \Vas  done  this 
way  or  that, — provided  it  was  but  done  at  alL 

Leave  we  Slop  likewife  to  the  full  profits  of  all 
my  difhonours. 

Leave  we  poorLe  Fever  to  recover,  and  get  home 
from  Marfeilles  as  he  can  : — and  laft  of  all, — be- 
caufe  the  hardeft  of  all, 

Let 
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Let  US  leave,  if  poffible,  rnyfdf: — but  'tis  im- 
poffible  ; — I  muft  go  along  with  you  to  the  end  of 
the  work. 


CHAP.  XXI. 

IF  the  reader  has  not  a  clear  conception  of  the 
rood  and  the  half  of  ground  which  lay  at  the  bot- 
tom of  my  uncle  Toby's  kitchen-garden,  and  whicii 
was  the  fcene  of  fo  many  of  his  delicious  hours, — 
the  fault  is  not  in  me, — but  in  his  imagination ;  — 
for  I  am  fure  I  gave  him  fo  minute  a  defcription, 
I  was  almoft  afhamed  of  it. 

When  Fate  was  looking  forwards  one  afternoon, 
into  the  great  tranfaftions  of  future  times, — and 
recoUefted  for  what  purpofes  this  little  plot,  by  a 
decree  faft  bound  down  in  iron,  had  been  deftined, 
— fhe  gave  a  nod  to  Nature: — 'twas  enough, — 
Nature  threw  half  a  fpadeful  of  her  kindlieft  com- 
poft  upon  it,  with  juft  fo  mudi  clay  in  it  as  to  re- 
tain the  forms  of  angles  and  indenting, — and  fo 
little  of  it  too,  as  not  to  cling  to  the  fpade,  and 
render  works  of  fo  much  glory,  nafty  in  foul  wea- 
ther. 

My  uncle  Toby  came  down,  as  the  reader  has 
been  informed,  with  plans  along  with  him,  of  al- 
moft every  fortified  town  in  Italy  and  Flanders; 
fo  let  the  Duke  of  MaiHborough,  or  the  allies,  have 
fet  down  before  what  town  they  pleafed,  my  uncle 
Toby  was  prepared  for  them. 

His  way,  which  was  the  fimpleft  one  in  the 
world,  was  this  :  — ^As  foon  as  ever  a  town  w^as  in- 

vefted 
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vefted— (but  fooner  when  the  defign  was  known) 
to  take  the  plan  of  it  (let  it  be  what  town  it  would) 
and  enlarge  it  upon  a  Icale  to  the  exa6l  fize  of  his 
bowling-green;  upon  the  furface  of  which,  by 
means  of  a  large  roll  of  pack-thread,  and  a  num- 
ber of  fmall  piquets  driven  into  the  ground,  at  the 
feveral  angles  and  redans,  he  transferred  the  lines 
fi^om  his  paper;  then  taking  the  profile  of  the  place, 
with  its  works,  to  determine  the  depths  and  flopes 
of  the  ditches, — the  talus  of  the  glacis,  and  the  pre- 
cile  height  of  the  feveral  banquettes^  parapets,  &c. 
— he  fet  the  Corporal  to  work ;  and  fweetly  went 
it  on. — The  nature  of  the  foil, — the  nature  of  the 
work  itfelf, — and,  above  all,  the  good-nature  of  my 
uncle  Toby,  fitting  by  from  morning  to  night,  and 
chatting  kindly  with  the  Corporal  upon  paft-done 
deeds,— left  labour  little  elfe  but  the  ceremony  of 
tlie  name. 

y/hen  the  place  was  finifhed  in  this  manner, 
and  put  into  a  proper  pofture  of  defence, — it 
was  invefted ; — and  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  Cor- 
poral began  to  run  their  firft  parallel. — I  beg  I 
may  not  be  interrupted  in  my  ftory,  by  being  told, 
That  the^firjl  parallel Jhould  be  at  lea/t  three  hun^ 
dred  toifes  dijiant  from  the  main  body  of  the 
place y — and  that  I  liave  not  left  a  fingle  inch  for 
it) — for  my  uncle  Toby  took  the  liberty  of  in- 
croaching  upon  his  kitchen-garden,  for  the  fake  of 
enlarging  his  works  on  the  bowling-green ;  and  for 
that  reafon  generally  ran  his  firft  and  fecond  paral- 
lels betwixt  two  rows  of  his  cabbages  and  his  cau- 
liflowers :  the  conveniences  and  inconveniences  of 

which 
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which  will  be  coiifidered  at  large  in  the  hiftory  of 
'  my  uncle  Toby's  and  the  Corporal's  campaigns,  of 
-which  this  I'm  now  writing  is  but  a  flvetch,  and  wiii 
be  finifhed,  if  I  conjeClure  right,  in  three  pages 
(but  there  is  no  guefling), — The  campaigns  them- 
felves  will  take  up  as  many  books ;  and  therefore 
I  apprehend  it  would  be  hanging  too  great  a  weight 
of  one  kind  of  matter  in  fo  fiimfy  a  performance  as 
this,  to  rhapfodize  them,  as  I  once  intended,  into 
the  body  of  the  work ; — furely  they  had  better  be 
printed  apart. — We'll  confider  the  affair ;  — fo  take 
the  following  Iketch^of  them  in  the  mean  time :  — - 


CHAP.  XXII. 

WHEN  the  town,  with  its  works,  was  finiflied, 
my  uncle  Toby  and  the  Corporal  began  to  run 
their  firft  parallel, — not  at  random,  or  any  hovv:, — • 
but  from  the  fame  points  and  diftances  the  allies 
had  begim  to  run  theirs ;  and  regulating  their  ap- 
proaches and  attacks  by  the  accounts  my  uncle 
Toby  received  from  the  daily  papers, — they  went 
on,  during  the  whole  fiege,  ftep  by  ftep,  with  the 
allies. 

When  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  made  a  lodg- 
ment, — my  uncle  Toby  made  a  lodgment  too  :  — 
and  wiien  the  face  of  a  baftion  w^as  battered  down, 
or  a  defence  ruined, — the  Corporal  took  his  mat- 
tock and  did  as  much,^ — and  fo  on ;  — gaining 
ground,  and  making  themfelves  m.afters  of  the 
works,  one  after  another,  till  the  town  fell  into 
their  hands. 

To 
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To  one  who  took  pleafure  in  the  happy  ftate  of 
others,  there  could  not  have  been  a  greater  light 
in  the  world  than  on  a  poft-morning,  in  which  a 
prafticable  breach  had  been  made  by  the  Duke  of 
Marlborough  in  the  main  body  of  the  place, — to 
have  ftood  behind  the  horn-beam  hedge,  and  ob- 
ferved  the  fpirit  with  which  my  uncle  Toby,  witli 
Trim  behind  him,  fallied  forth ;  — the  one  with  the 
Gazette  in  his  hand, — the  other  with  a  fpade  on 
his  flioulder,  to  execute  the  contents. — What  an 
honeft  triumph  in  my  uncle  Toby's  looks  as  he 
marched  up  to  the  ramparts !  what  intenfe  plea- 
fure fwimming  in  his  eye  as  he  ftood  over  the  Cor- 
poral, reading  the  paragraph  ten  times  over  to 
him,  as  he  was  at  work,  left,  peradventure,  he 
Ihould  make  the  breach  an  inch  too  wide, — or 
leave  it  an  inch  too  narrow  ! — But  when  the  dm- 
made  was  beat,  and  the  Corporal  helped  my  uncle 
up  it,  and  followed  with  the  colours  in  his  hand, 
to  fix  them  upon  the  ramparts, — Heaven !  Earth  ! 
Sea  !^ — but  what  avail  apoftrophes  ? — with  all  your 
elements,  wet  or  dry,  ye  never  compounded  fo  in- 
toxicating a  draught. 

In  this  track  of  happinefs  for  many  years,  with- 
out one  interruption  to  it,  except  now  and  then 
when  the  wind  continued  to  blow  due  weft  for  a 
week  or  ten  days  together,  which  detained  the 
Flanders  mail,  and  kept  them  fo  long  in  torture, 
but  ftill  it  was  the  torture  of  the  happy  :  — in  this 
track,  I  fay,  did  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim  move 
for  many  years,  every  year  of  which,  and  fome- 
times  every  month,  from  the  invention  of  either 

the 
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the  one  or  the  other  of  them,  adding  fome  new 
conceit  or  quirk  of  improvement  to  their  operations, 
which  always  opened  frefti  fprings  of  dehght  in  car- 
rying them  on. 

The  firft  year  s  campaign  was  carried  on,  from 
beginning  to  end,  in  the  plain  and  fimple  method 
I've  related. 

In  the  fecond  year,  in  which  my  uncle  Toby 
took  Liege  and  Ruremond,  he  thought  he  might 
afford  the  expence  of  four  handfome  draw-bridges  ; 
of  two  of  which  I  have  given  an  exafl:  defcription 
in  the  former  part  of  my  work. 

At  the  latter  end  of  the  fame  year  he  added  a 
couple  of  gates  with  portcullifes  :  — thefe  laft  were 
converted  afterwards  into  orgues,  as  the  better 
thing;  and,  during  the  winter  of  the  fame  year, 
my  uncle  Toby,  inftead  of  a  new^  fuit  of  clothes, 
which  he  always  had  at  Chriftmas,  treated  himfelf 
with  a  handfome  fentry-box,  to  ftand  at  the  corner 
of  the  bowling-green,  betwixt  which  point  and  the 
foot  of  the  glacis,  there  was  left  a  little  kind  of  an 
efplanade,  for  him  and  the  Corporal  to  confer  and 
hold  councils  of  war  upon. 

The  fentry-box  was  in  cafe  of  rain. 

All  thefe  were  painted  white  three  times  over  the 
enfuing  fpring,  which  enabled  my  uncle  Toby  to 
take  the  field  with  great  fplendour. 

My  father  would  often  fay  to  Yorick,  that  if  any 
mortal  in  the  whole  univerle  had  done  fuch  a  thins 
except  his  brother  Toby,  it  would  have  been  look- 
ed upon  by  the  world  as  one  of  the  moft  refined 
fatires  upon  the  parade  and  prancing  manner  in 

which 
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which  Lewis  xiv.  from  the  beginning  of  the  war, 
but  particularly  that  very  year,  had  taken  the  field. 

 But  'tis  not  in  my  brother  Toby  s  nature,  kind 

foul  1  my  father  would  add,  to  infult  any  one. 
•  But  let  us  go  on. 


CHAP.   XXI II. 

I  MUST  obferve,  that,  although  in  the  firlt 
year  s  campaign,  the  word  tozvn  is  often  mentioned^ 
— yet  there  was  no  town  at  that  time  within  the 
polygon  ;  that  addition  was  not  made  till  the  fum- 
mer  following  the  fpring  in  which  the  bridges  and 
fcntry-box  were  painted,  which  was  the  third  year 
of  my  uncle  Toby  s  campaigns, — when,  upon  his 
taking  Amberg,  Bonn,  and  Rhinberg,  and  Huy 
and  Limbourg,  one  after  another,  a  thought  came 
into  the  Corporals  head,  that  to  talk  of  taking  lb 
many  towns,  without  one  toion  to  Jhew  for  it^ — 
was  a  very  nonfenfical  way  of  going  to  work ;  and 
fb  propoled  to  my  uncle  Toby,  that  they  fhould 
have  a  little  model  of  a  town  built  for  them, — to 
be  run  up  together  of  flit  deals,  and  then  painted., 
and  clapped  within  the  interior  polygon  to  ferve 
for  all. 

My  uncle  Toby  felt  the  good  of  the  project  in* 
ftantly,  and  inftantly  agreed  to  it ;  but  with  the  ad- 
dition of  two  Angular  improvements,  of  which  he 
was  almoft  as  proud  as  if  he  had  been  the  original 
inventor  of  the  projefl:  itfelf 

The  one  was,  to  have  the  town  built  exaftly 

in 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  49 

in  the  ftyle  of  thofe  of  which  it  was  moft  likely  to 
be  the  reprefentative  ; — w  ith  grated  windows,  and 
the  gable-ends  of  the  houfes  facing  the  ftreets, 
&c.  &c. — as  thofe  in  Ghent  and  Bruges,  and  the 
reft  of  the  towns  in  Brabant  and  Flanders. 

The  other  was,  not  to  have  the  houfes  run  up 
together,  as  the  Corporal  propofed,  but  to  have 
every  houfe  independent,  to  hook  on  or  off,  fo  as  to 
form  into  the  plan  of  whatever  town  they  pleafed. 
—This  was  put  dire6tly  into  hand ;  and  many 
and  many  a  look  of  mutual  congratulation  m  as 
exchanged  between  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  Cor- 
poral, as  the  carpenter  did  the  work. 

— It  anfvvered  prodigioufly  the  next  fummer ;  — 
the  town  was  a  perfeQ:  Proteus. — It  was  Landen, 
and  Trerebach,  and  Santvliet,  and  Drufen,  and 
Hagenau ; — and  then  it  was  Oftend,  and  Menin^ 
and  Aeth,  and  Dendermond. 

— Surely,  never  did  any  town  acl  fo  many  parts, 
fince  Sodom  and  Gomorrah,  as  my  uncle  Toby's 
town  did. 

In  the  fourth  year,  my  uncle  Toby  thinking  a 
town  looked  foolillily  without  a  church,  added  a  very 
fine  one  v^^ith  a  fteeple. — Trim  was  for  having  bells 
in  it.~  My  uncle  Toby  faid,  the  metal  had  bet- 
ter be  caft  into  cannon. 

This  led  the  way  the  next  campaign  for  half  a 
dozen  brafs  field-pieces,  to  be  planted  three  and 
three  on  each  fide  of  my  uncle  Toby  s  ler. try-box; 
and  in  a  fhort  time,  thefe  led  the  way  for  a  train 
fomewhat  larger, — and  fo  on — (as  muft  always  be 
the  cafe  in  hobby-horfical  affairs)  from  pieces  of 

VOL.  II.  E  half 
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half  an  inch  bore,  till  it  came  at  laft  to  my  father  s 
jack-boots. 

The  next  year,  which  was  that  in  which  Lifle 
was  befieged,  and  at  the  clofe  of  which  both  Ghent 
and  Bruges  fell  into  our  hands, — my  uncle  Toby 
was  fadly  put  to  it  for  proper  ammunition,  I  fay 
proper  ammunition, — becaufe  his  great  artillery 
would  not  bear  powder;  and  'twas  well  for  the 
Shandy  family  they  would  not.~For  fo  full  were 
the  papers,  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  the 
fiege,  of  the  inceflant  firings  kept  up  by  the  be- 
fiegers ;  and  fo  heated  was  my  uncle  Toby's  ima- 
gination  with  the  accounts  of  them,  that  he  had 
infallibly  lliot  away  all  his  eftate. 

Something  therefore  was  wanting  as  a  fucceda-- 
iieiim^  efpecially  in  one  or  two  of  the  more  violent 
paroxyfms  of  the  fiege,  to  keep  up  fomething  like 
a  continual  firing  in  the  imagination; — and  this 
fomething^  the  Corporal,  whofe  principal  ftrength 
lay  in  invention,  iiipplied  by  an  entire  new  fyftem 
of  battering  of  his  own, — without  which,  this  had 
been  objefited  to  by  military  critics,  to  the  end 
of  the  world,  as  one  of  the  great  dejiderata  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  apparatus. 

This  will  not  be  explained  the  worfe  for  fetting 
off,  as  I  generally  do,  at  a  little  diftance  from 
the  fubje6l. 
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CHAP.  xxiy. 

WITH  two  or  three  other  trinkets,  fmall  in 
themfelves,  but  of  great  regard,  which  poor  Tom, 
the  Corporals  unfortunate  brother,  had  fent  him 
over,  with  the  account  of  his  marriage  with  the  Jew  3 
widow, — there  was 

A  Montero-cap  and  two  Turkifh  tobacco-pipes. 

The  Montero-cap  I  (hall  defcribe  by  and  bye. — - 
The  Turkiih  tobacco-pipes  had  nothing  particular  in 
them ;  they  were  fitted  up  and  ornamented  as  ufual 
with  flexible  tubes  of  Morocco  leather  and  gold  wire, 
and  mounted  at  their  ends,  the  one  of  them 
with  ivory, — the  other  with  black  ebony,  tipp'd  with 
filver. 

My  father,  who  faw  all  things  in  lights  different 
from  the  reft  of  the  world,  would  fay  to  the  Corpo- 
ral, that  he  ought  to  look  upon  thefe  two  prefents 
more  as  tokens  of  his  brother's  nicety  than  his 
affection. — Tom  did  not  care.  Trim,  he  would  fay, 
to  put  on  the  cap,  or  to  fmoke  in  the  tobacco- 
pipe  of  a  Jew.  God  blefs  your  Honour,  the 

Corporal  would  fay  (giving  a  ftrong  reafon  to 
the  contrary) — how  can  that  be  ? 

The  Montero-cap  was  fcarlet,  of  a  fuperfine 
Spanifh  cloth,  dyed  in  grain,  and  mounted  all  round 
with  fur,  except  about  four  inches  in  the  front,  which 
was  faced  with  a  light  blue,  flightly  embroidered ; 
— and  feemed  to  have  been  the  property  of  aPortu- 
guefe  quartermafter,  not  of  foot  but  of  horfe,  as  the 
word  denotes. 

E  2  The 
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The  Corporal  was  not  a  little  proud  of  it,  as 
well  for  its  own  fake,  as  the  fake  of  the  giver,  fo 
feldom  or  never  put  it  on  but  upon  gala-d^ys; 
and  yet  never  was  a  JMontero-cap  put  to  fo  many 
ufes ;  for  in  all  controverted  points,  whether 
military  or  culinary,  provided  the  Corporal  was 
fure  he  was  in  the  right, — it  was  either  his  oatk^ 
— his  tvager\ — or  his  gift. 

— 'Twas  his  gift  in  the  prefent  cafe. 

I'll  be  bound,  faid  the  Corporal,  fpeaking  to 
himfelf,  to  give  away  my  Montero-cap  to  th@ 
firft  beggar  who  comes  to  the  door,  if  I  do  not 
manage  this  matter  to  his  Honour's  fatisfaction. 

The  completion  was  no  further  off  than  the 
very  next  morning  ;  which  was  that  of  the  ftorm  of 
the  counter-fcarp  betwixt  the  Lower  Deule,  to 
the  right,  and  the  gate  of  St.  Andrew; — and  on 
the  left,  between  St.  Magdalen's  and  the  river. 

As  this  was  the  moft  memorable  attack  in  the 
whole  war, — the  moft  gallant  and  obftinate  on  both 
fides, — and  I  muft  add,  the  moft  bloody  too  (for  it 
colt  the  allies  themfelves,that  morning,  above  eleven 
hundred  men) — my  uncle  Toby  prepared  himfelf 
for  it  with  a  more  than  ordinary  folemnity. 

The  eve  which  preceded,  as  my  uncle  Toby 
went  to  bed,  he  ordered  his  ramallie  wig,  which 
had  lain,  infide  out,  for  many  years  in  the  corner 
of  an  old  campaigning  trunks  which  ftood  by  his 
bedfide,  to  be  taken  out  and  laid  upon  the  lid  of 
it,  ready  for  the  morning; — and  the  very  firft 
thing  he  did,  in  his  Ihirt,  when  he  had  ftepped 
out  of  bed,  my  uncle  Toby,  after  he  had  turned 

the 
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the  rough  fide  outwards^ — put  it  on. — This  done, 
he  proceeded  next  to  his  breeches ;  and  having 
buttoned  the  waiftband,  he  forthwith  buckled 
on  his  fvvord-belt,  and  had  got  his  fvvord  half 
way  in, — when  he  confidered  he  fliould  want 
fliaving;  and  that  it  would  be  very  inconvenient 
doino^  it  with  his  fword  on, — fo  took  it  off. — In 
effaying  to  put  on  his  regiuiental-coat  and  waift- 
coat,  my  uncle  Toby  found  the  fame  objection 
in  his  wig ; — fo  that  went  off  too. — So  that,  what 
with  one  thing  and  what  with  another,  as  it  al- 
ways falls  out  when  a  man  is  in  the  moft  hafte, 
— 'twas  ten  o'clock  (which  was  half  an  hour 
later  than  his  ufual  time)  before  my  uncle  Toby 
fallied  out. 


CHAP.  XXV. 

MY  uncle  Toby  had  fcarce  turned  the  corner  of 
his  yew-hedge,  which  feparated  his  kitchen-garden 
from  his  bowling-green,  when  he  perceived  the 
Corporal  had  begun  the  attack  without  him. 

Let  me  ftop  and  give  you  a  picture  of  the  Cor- 
poral's apparatus,  and  of  the  Corporal  himfelf  in  the 
height  of  the  attack,  juft  as  it  ftruck  my  uncle  Toby, 
as  he  turned  towards  the  ientry-box,  where  the 
Corporal  was  at  work, — for  in  Nature  there  is  not 
fuch  another ; — nor  can  any  combination  of  all  that 
is  grotefque  and  whimfical  in  her  works  produce  its 
equal. 

The  Corporal  

E  3  —Tread 
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— Tread  lightly  on  his  aihes,  ye  men  of  genius, — • 
for  he  was  your  kinfman  : 

Weed  his  grave  clean,  ye  men  of  goodnefs,  for 
he  was  your  brother. — Oh  Corporal !  had  I  thee, 
but  now, — now,  that  I  am  able  to  give  thee  a  din- 
ner and  protection, — how  w  ould  I  cherifh  thee  ! 
thou  fhould'ft  wear  thy  Montero-cap  every  hour  of 
the  day,  and  every  day  of  the  eek ; — and  w  hen  it 
was  worn  out,  I  would  purchafe  thee  a  couple  like 
it. — But  alas  !  alas  !  alas  !  now  that  I  can  do  this 
in  {pite  of  their  Reverences, — the  occafion  is  loft, — 
for  thou  art  gone ; — thy  genius  fled  up  to  the  ftars^ 
from  whence  it  came ; — and  that  warm  heart  of 
thine,  with  all  its  generous  and  open  veffels,  com- 
preffed  into  a  clod  of  the  valley  ! 

But  what, — what  is  this,  to  that  future  and 
dreaded  page,  where  I  look  towards  the  velvet  pall, 
decorated  w  ith  the  military  enfigns  of  thy  Mafter, 
- — the  firft,^ — the  foremoft  of  created  beings;  — 
where,  I  ftiall  fee  thee,  faithful  fervant !  laying  his 
fword  and  fcabbard,  with  a  trembling  hand,  acrofs 
his  coffin,  and  then  returning  pale  as  afties  to  the 
door,  to  take  liis  mourning-horfe  by  the  bridle,  to 
follow  his  hearfe,  as  he  directed  thee  :  — where  all 
my  father's  fyftems  lhall  be  baffled  by  his  forrow^s  ; 
and,  in  fpite  of  his  philofophy,  I  ftiall  behold  him, 
as  he  infpe6ls  the  lacquered  plate,  twice  taking  his 
fpeftacles  from  off*  his  nofe,  to  w  ipe  away  the  dew 
which  nature  has  flied  upon  them. — ^When  I  fee 
him  caft  in  the  rofemary  with  an  air  of  difconfolation, 
which  cries  through  my  ears, — O  Toby !  in  what 
corner  of  the  w  orld  ftiall  I  feek  thy  fellow  ? 

— Gracious 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  55 

—Gracious  powers  !  which  erft  have  opened  the 
lips  of  the  dumb  in  his  diltrefs,  and  made  the  tongue 
of  the  ftammerer  fpeak  plain, — \^  hen  I  fliall  arrive 
at  this  dreaded  page^  deal  not  with  me^  then,  with 
a  ftinted  hand. 


CHAP.  XXVI. 

THE  Corporal,  who  the  night  before  had  refolved 
in  his  mind  to  fupply  the  grand  defickratum^  of 
keeping  up  fomething  like  an  inceffant  firing  upon 
the  enemy  during  the  heat  of  the  attack, — had  no 
further  idea  in  his  fancy  at  that  time,  than  a  con- 
trivance of  fmoking  tobacco  againft  the  town,  out 
of  one  of  my  uncle  Toby's  fix  field-pieces,  which 
were  planted  on  each  fide  of  his  fentry-box ;  the 
means  of  eftefting  which  occurring  to  his  fancy  at 
the  fame  time,  though  he  had  pledged  his  cap,  he 
thought  it  in  no  danger  from  the  mifcarriage  of  his 
projefts. 

Upon  turning  it  this  way  and  that  a  little  in  his 
mind,  he  foon  began  to  find  out,  that  by  means  of 
his  two  Turkifli  tobacco-pipes,  with  the  fupplement 
of  three  Imaller  tubes  of  wafti -leather  at  each  of  theii* 
lower  ends,  to  be  tagg  d  by  the  fame  number  of  tin- 
pipes  fitted  to  the  touch-holes,  and  fealed  with 
clay  next  the  cannon,  and  then  tied  hermetically 
with  waxed  filk  at  their  feveral  infertions  into  the 
Morocco  tube, — he  fliould  be  able  to  fire  the  fix 
field-pieces  all  together,  and  with  the  fame  eafe  as 
to  fire  one. 

— Tet  no  man  fay  from  what  taggs  and  jaggs 
hints  may  not  be  cut  out  for  the  advancement  of 
E  4  human 
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human  knowledge.  Let  no  man,  who  has  read  my 
father's  firft  and  fecond  beds  ofjujlice^  ever  rife  up 
and  fay  again,  from  coUiiion  of  what  kinds  of  bodies 
light  may  or  may  not  be  ftruck  out,  to  carry  the  Arts 
and  Sciences  up  to  perfeftion. — Heaven!  thou 
knoweft  how  I  love  them  ; — thou  knoweft  the  fe- 
crets  of  my  heart,  and  that  I  would  this  moment 

give  my  fhirt  Thou  art  a  fool,  Shandy,  faid  Eu- 

genius,  for  thou  haft  but  a  dozen  in  the  world ; — and 
'twill  break  thy  fet.  

No  matter  for  that,  Eugenius ;  I  would  give  the 
ftiirt  off  my  back  to  be  burnt  into  tinder,  w^ere  it  not 
only  to  fatisfy  one  feverifh  enquirer,  How  many 
fparks,  at  one  good  ftroke,  a  good  flint  and  fteel 
could  ftrike  into  the  tail  of  it.^ — Think  ye  not,  that 
in  ftriking  thefe  — he  might,  perad venture,  ftrike 
fomethino;  out  ?  as  fure  as  a  «;un. 

• — But  this  projefl:  by  the  bye. 

The  Corporal  fat  up  the  bell  part  of  the  night, 
in  bringing  his  to  perfeftion;  and  having  made  a 
fuflficient  proof  of  his  cannon,  wdth  charging  them 
to  the  top  with  tobacco, — he  went  w  ith  content- 
ment to  bed. 


CHAP,  xxvii. 

THE  Corporal  had  flipped  out  about  ten  mi- 
nutes before  my  uncle  Toby,  in  order  to  fix  his  ap- 
paratus, and  juft  give  the  enemy  a  fliot  or  two  be- 
fore my  uncle  Toby  came. 

He  had  drawn  the  fix  field-pieces  for  this  end, 
all  clofe  up  together  in  front  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
fentry-box;  leaving  only  an  interval  of  about  a  yard 

and 
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and  a  lialf  betwixt  the  three,  on  the  right  and  left, 
for  the  convenience  of  charging,  &c. — and  the  fake, 
pofTibly,  of  two  batteries,  which  he  might  think 
double  the  honour  of  one. 

In  the  rear,  and  facing  this  opening,  M  ith  his 
back  to  the  door  of  the  fentry-box,  for  fear  of  being 
flanked,  had  the  Corporal  w  ifely  taken  his  poft. — 
He  held  the  ivory  pipe  appertaining  to  the  battery 
on  the  right,  betwixt  the  linger  and  thumb  of  liis 
right  hand  ; — and  the  ebony  pipe  tipp'd  w  ith  filver, 
which  appertained  to  the  battery  on  the  left,  be- 
twixt the  finger  and  thumb  of  the  other ; — and  w  ith 
his  right  knee  fixed  firm  upon  the  ground,  asif  in  the 
front  rank  of  his  platoon,  was  the  Corporal,  with  his 
Montero-cap  upon  his  head,  furioufly  playing  oif  his 
tw^o  crofs  batteries  at  the  fame  time  againft  the  coun- 
ter-guard, w^hich  faced  the  counter-fcarp,  where  the 
attack  was  to  be  made  that  morning.  His  firft  in- 
tention, as  I  faid,  was  no  more  than  giving  the  enemy 
a  fmgle  puff  or  two  ; — but  the  pleafure  of  the  p?{fs^ 
as  w  ell  as  the  puffing,  had  infenfibly  got  hold  of  the 
Corporal,  and  drawn  him  on  from  puff  to  puff,  into 
the  very  height  of  the  attack,  by  tht^  time  my  uncle 
Toby  joined  him. 

'Twas  well  for  my  father  that  my  uncle  Toby 
had  not  his  will  to  make  that  day. 


CHAP.  XXVIII. 

MY  uncle  Toby  took  the  ivory  pipe  out  of  the 
Corporal's  hand ; — looked  at  it  for  half  a  minute, 
and  returned  it. 

la 
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In  lefs  than  two  minutes,  my  uncle  Toby  took 
tlie  pipe  from  the  Corporal  again,  and  raifed  it  half 
way  to  liis  mouth, — then  haftily  gave  it  back  a  fecond 
time. 

The  Corporal  redoubled  the  attack  — my  uncle 
Toby  fmiled, — then  looked  grave, — then  fmiled  for 
a  moment, — then  looked  ferious  for  a  long  time. 

•  Give  me  hold  of  the  ivory  pipe.  Trim,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby.  My  uncle  Toby  pat  it  to  his 

lips, — drew  it  back  direftly, — gave  a  peep  over  the 
hornbeam-hedge.^ — Never  did  my  uncle  Toby's 
mouth  water  fo  much  for  a  pipe  in  his  life. — My 
uncle  Toby  retired  into  the  fentry-box  witii  the  pipe 
in  his  hand.^  

Dear  uncle  Toby  !  don  t  go  into  the  fentry-box 
w  ith  the  pipe ; — there's  no  trufting  a  man  s  felf  wdth 
fuch  a  thing  in  fuch  a  corner. 


CHAP.  XXIX. 

1  BEG  the  reader  will  affift  me  here,  to  wheel 
off  my  uncle  Toby's  ordnance  behind  the  fcenes  ;  — 
to  remove  his  fentry-box,  and  clear  the  theatre,  if 
poffible,  of  horn-works  and  half-moons,  and  get  the 
reft  of  his  military  apparatus  out  of  the  way  ; — that 
done,  my  dear  friend  Garrick,  we'll  fnuff  the  candles 
bright, — fweep  the  ftage  with  a  new^  broom, — draw 
up  the  curtain,  and  exhibit  my  uncle  Toby  dreffed 
in  anew  charafter,  throughout  which  the  world  can 
have  no  idea  how  he  will  afl: :  and  yet,  if  pity  be 
a-kin  to  love, — and  bravery  no  alien  to  it,  you  have 
feen  enough  of  my  uncle  Toby  in  thefe,  to  trace  thefe 
1 5  family 
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family  likenefTes  bet\vixt  the  two  paffions  (in  cafe 
there  is  one)  to  your  heart  s  content. 

Vain  Science  !  thou  affifteft  us  in  no  cafe  of  this 
kind, — and  thou  puzzieft  us  in  every  one. 

There  was,  Madam,  in  my  uncle  Toby,  a  fmgle- 
nefs  of  heart,  which  milled  him  fo  far  out  of  the  little 
ferpentine  tracks  in  which  things  of  this  nature 
ufually  go  on,  you  can — you  can  have  no  con- 
ception of  it :  with  tliis,  there  w  as  a  plainnefs  and 
iimplicity  of  tliinking,  with  fuch  an  unmiftrufting  ig- 
norance of  the  plies  and  foldings  of  the  heart  of  wo- 
man ; — and  fo  naked  and  defencelefs  did  he  ftand 
before  you  (when  a  fiege  was  out  of  his  head)  that 
you  might  have  ftood  behind  any  one  of  your  fer- 
pentine walks,  and  fhot  my  uncle  Toby,  ten  times 
in  a  day,  through  his  liver ;  if  nine  times  in  a  day, 
]\fadam,  had  not  ferved  your  purpofe. 

With  all  this,  Madam, — and  w^hat  confounded 
every  thing  as  much  on  the  other  hand,  my  uncle 
Toby  had  that  unparalleled  modefty  of  nature  I 
once  told  you  of,  and  w  hich,  by  the  bye,  ftood  eter- 
nal fentry  upon  his  feelings,  that  you  might  as  foon 

 But  where  am  I  going?    Thefe  refleftions 

crow^d  in  upon  me  ten  pages  at  leaft  too  foon,  and 
take  up  that  time  which  I  ought  to  beftow  upon 
faas. 


CHAP.  XXX. 

OF  the  few  legitimate  fons  of  Adam,  whofe 
breafts  never  felt  what  the  fting  of  love  w  as — ' 
(maintaining  firft,  all  mifogynifts  to  be  baftards) — 

the 
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the  greateft  heroes  of  ancient  and  modern  ftory  have 
carried  off  amongft  them  nine  parts  in  ten  of  the 
honour ;  and  I  wifli^  for  their  lakes,  I  had  the  key 
of  my  ftudy,  out  of  the  draw-well,  only  for  five  mi- 
nutes, to  tell  you  their  names recollect  them  I 
cannot, — fo  be  content  to  accept  of  thefe,  for  the 
prefent  in  their  ftead. 

There  was  the  great  king  Aldrovandus,  and  Bof- 
phorus,  and  Cappadocius,  and  Dardanus,  and 
Pontus,  and  Afius, — to  fay  nothing  of  the  iron- 
hearted  Charles  the  xiith,  whom  the  Countefs  of 
}ierfelf  could  make  nothing  of. — There  was 
Babylonicus,  and  Mediterraneus,  and  Polixenes, 
and  Perficus,  and  Pruficus;  not  one  of  whom  (except 
Cappadocius  and  Pontus,  who  were  both  a  little 
fufpefted)  ever  once  bowed  down  his  breaft  to  the 
goddefs.— The  truth  is,  they  had  all  of  them  fome- 
thing  elfe  to  do  ; — and  fo  had  my  uncle  Toby, — till 
Fate, — till  Fate  I  fay,  envying  his  name  the  glory 
of  being  handed  down  to  pofterity  with  Aldrovan- 
dus's  and  the  reft, — llie  bafely  patched  up  the  peace 
of  Utrecht. 

—Believe  me,  Sirs,  'twas  the  worft  deed  fhe  did 
that  year. 


CHAP.  XXXI. 

AMONGST  the  many  ill  confequences  of  the 
treaty  of  Utrecht,  it  was  within  a  point  of  giving 
my  uncle  Toby  a  furfeit  of  fieges ;  and  though  he 
recovered  his  appetite  afterwards,  yet  Calais  itfelf 
left  not  a  deeper  fear  in  Mary's  hearty  than  Utrecht 

upon 
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upon  my  uncle  Toby's.  To  the  end  of  his  Hfe  he 
never  could  hear  Utrecht  mentioned  upon  any  ac- 
count whatever, — or  fo  much  as  read  an  article  of 
news  extracted  out  of  the  Utrecht  Gazette,  ^^  ith' 
out  fetching  a  figh,  as  if  his  heart  would  break  in 
twain. 

My  father,  who  w^as  a  great  viotive-monger^  and 
confequently  a  very  dangerous  perfon  for  a  num  to 
fit  by,  either  laughing  or  crying, — for  he  generally 
knew  your  motive  for  doing  both,  much  better  than 
you  knew  it  yourfelf, — would  always  confole  my 
uncle  Toby  upon  thefe  occafions,  in  a  way  which 
fliewed  plainly  he  imagined  my  uncle  Toby  grieved 
for  nothincf  in  the  whole  affair  lb  much  as  ttie  lofe  of 

o 

his  HoBBY-HORSE.  Ncvermiud,  brother  Toby, 

he  would  fay, — by  God  s  bleffmg\  we  Hiall  have 
another  war  break  put  again  fome  of  thefe  days,  and 
when  it  does,— the  belligerent  powers,  if  they  would 
hang  themfelves,  cannot  keep  us  out  of  play. — I 
defy  em,  my  dear  Toby,  he  would  add,  to  take 
countries  w  ithout  taking  towns, — or  towns  without 
fieges. 

JMy  uncle  Toby  never  took  this  back-ftroke  of 
my  fathers  at  his  Hobby-horse  kindly. — He 
thought  the  ftroke  ungenerous ;  and  the  more  fo, 
becaufe  in  ftriking  the  horfe  he  hit  the  rider  too, 
and  in  the  moft  diflionourable  part  a  blow  could 
fall ;  fo  that,  upon  thefe  occafions,  he  always  laid 
down  his  pipe  upon  the  table  with  more  fire  to  de- 
fend himielf  than  common. 

I  told  the  reader,  this  time  two  years,  that  my 
uncle  Toby  w  as  not  eloquent ;  and  in  the  very 

fame 
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fame  page  gave  an  inftance  to  the  contrary. — I  re- 
peat the  obfervation,  and  a  fad  which  contradicts 
it  again. — He  was  not  eloquent, — it  was  not  eafy 
for  iny  uncle  Toby  to  make  long  harangues, — and 
he  hated  florid  ones;  but  there  were  occafions 
w  here  the  ftream  overflowed  the  man,  and  ran  fo 
counter  to  its  ufual  courfe,  that  in  fome  parts  my 
uncle  Toby,  for  a  time,  w  as  at  leaft  equal  to  Ter- 
tullus  ; — but  in  others,  in  my  own  opinion,  infinite- 
ly above  him. 

My  father  was  fo  highly  pleafed  with  one  of 
thefe  apologetical  orations  of  my  uncle  Toby,  w  hich 
he  had  delivered  one  evening  before  him  and  Yo-  4 
rick,  that  he  wrote  it  down  before  he  went  to 
bed. 

I  have  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with  it 
amongft  my  father  s  papers,  w  ith  here  and  there  an 
infertion  of  his  own^,  betwixt  two  crooks,  thus  [ 
and  is^  indorfed, 

Mt/  Brother  Toby's  Jujlification  of  his  own  Prin- 
ciples and  Conduct  in  wijliing  to  continue  the 
War. 

I  may  fafely  fay,  I  have  read  over  this  apologetical 
oration  of  my  uncle  Toby  s  a  hundred  times  ;  and 
think  it  fo  fine  a  model  of  defence,  and  fhews  fo 
fweet  a  temperament  of  gallantry  and  gpod  princi- 
ples in  him,  that  I  give  it  the  world,  w^ord  for  word 
^interlineations  and  all)  as  I  find  it. 
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CHAP.  XXXII. 

MY  UNCLE  toby's  APOLOGETICAL  ORATION. 

I  AM  not  iiifenfible,  brother  Shandy,  that  when 
a  man  whole  profeffion  is  arms,  wilhes,  as  I  have 
done,  for  w  ar :  — it  has  an  ill  afpecl  to  the  world ;  — 
and  that,  how  juft  and  right  Ibever  his  motives  and 
intentions  may  be, — he  ftands  in  an  uneafy  pofture 
in  vindicating  himfelf  from  private  views  in  doing  it. 

For  this  caufe,  if  a  foldier  is  a  prudent  man, 
which  he  maybe  without  being  a  jot  the  lefs  brave, 
he  will  be  fure  not  to  utter  his  wifh  in  the  hearino[ 
of  an  enemy ;  for  fay  what  he  w  ill,  an  enemy  will 

not  believe  him.  He  will  be  cautious  of  doing  it 

even  to  a  friend,^ — left  he  may  fuffer  in  his  efteem ;  — 
but  if  his  heart  is  overcharged,  and  a  fecret  figh  for 
arms  muft  have  its  vent,  he  will  referve  it  for  the  ear 
of  a  brother,  who  knows  his  character  to  the  bottom, 
and  what  his  true  notions,  difpofitions,  and  pnnci- 
ples  of  honour  are.  What,  I  hope,  I  have  been  in 
all  thefe,  brother  Shandy,  would  be  unbecoming  in 
me  to  fay  :  — much  worfe,  I  know,  have  I  been  than  I 
ought, — and  fomething  worfe,  perhaps,  than  I  think: 
but  fuch  as  I  am,  you,  my  dear  brother  Shandy, 
who  have  fucked  the  fame  breafts  w  ith  me, — and 
with  whom  I  have  been  brought  up  from  the  cradle, 
^ — and  from  whofe  knowledge,  from  the  firft  hours 
of  our  boyilh  paftimes,  down  to  this,  I  have  con- 
cealed no  one  afilion  of  my  life,  and  fcarce  a  thought 
in  it ;  — fuch  as  I  am,  brother,  you  muft  by  this  time 

know 
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know  me,  with  all  my  vices,  and  with  all  my  weak- 
nelTes  too,  whether  of  my  age,  my  temper,  my 
paffions,  or  my  underftanding. 

Tell  me  then,  my  dear  brother  Shandy,  upon 
which  of  them  it  is  that,  when  I  condemned  the 
peace  of  Utrecht,  and  grieved  the  ^var  was  not  car- 
ried on  with  vigour  a  little  longer,  you  Ihould  think 
your  brother  did  it  upon  unworthy  views  ;  or  that, 
in  wifliing  for  war,  he  fhould  be  bad  enough  to  wilh 
more  of  his  fellow-creatures  flain, — more  flaves 
made, — and  more  families  driven  from  their  peace- 
ful habitations,  merely  for  his  own  pleafure. — Tell 
me,  brother  Shandy,  upon  what  one  deed  of  mine  do 

you  ground  it  ?  [The  Devil  a  deed  do  I  know 

of^  dear  Toby^  hut  one  for  a  hundred  pounds^  which 
I  lent  thee  to  carry  on  tliefe  curfcd  Jieges.] 

If,  wlien  I  was  a  fchool-boy,  I  could  not  hear  a 
drum  beat,  but  my  heart  beat  with  it, — was  it  my 
fault  ? — Did  I  plant  the  propenfity  there  ?7-Did  I 
found  the  alarm  within,  or  Nature  ? 

When  Guy,  Earl  of  Warwick,  and  Parifmus 
and  Parifmenus,  and  Valentine  and  Orfon,  and 
the  Seven  Champions  of  England,  were  handed 
around  the  fchool, — were  they  not  all  purchafed 
with  my  own  pocket-money? — Was  that  felfilh, 
brother  Shandy? — When  we  read  over  the  fiege 
of  Troy,  vrhich  lafted  ten  years  and  eight  months, 
— though  with  fuch  a  train  of  artillery  as  we  had 
at  Namur,  the  town  might  have  been  carried  in  a 
week, — was  I  not  as  much  concerned  for  the  de- 
ftruQ:ion  of  the  Greeks  and  Trojans  as  any  boy  of 
the  ^\  hole  fchool  ?— Had  I  not  three  ftrokes  of  a 

ferula 
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ferula  given  me,  two  on  my  right  hand;,  and  one 
on  my  left,  for  calling  Helena  a  bitch  for  it? — 
Did  any  one  of  you  flied  more  tears  for  Heftor? — 
And  when  king  Priam  came  to  the  camp  to  beg 
his  body,  and  returned  w^eeping  back  to  Troy 
without  it, — you  know,  brother,  I  could  not  eat 
my  dinner. 

Did  that  befpeak  me  cruel? — Or  becaufe, 
brother  Shandy,  my  blood  flew  out  into  the 
camp,  and  my  heart  panted  for  war, — was  it  a 
proof  it  could  not  ache  for  the  diftrefles  of  war 
too?  " 

^  O  brother !  'tis  one  ihing  for  a  foldier  to  ga- 
ther laurels, — and  'tis  another  to  fcatter  cyprefs. 
— [Who  told  thee^  my  dear  Toby,  that  Cyprefs  was 
ifed  by  the  ancients  on  mournful  occafions  ?'\ — 
'Tis  one  thing,  brother  Shandy,  for  a  foldier 
to  hazard  his  own  life, — to  leap  firft  down  into 
the  trench,  where  he  is  fure  to  be  cut  in  pieces  i 
— 'Tis  one  thing,  from  public  fpirit  and  a  thirft 
of  glory,  to  enter  the  breach  the  firft  man, — to 
Hand  in  the  foremoft  rank,  and  march  bravely 
on  with  drums  and  trumpets,  and  colours  flying 
about  his  ears  : — Tis  pne  thing,  I  fay,  brother 
Shandy,  to  do  this ;— and  'tis  another  thing  to 
reflefl:  on  the  miferies  of  war: — to  view  the  de- 
folations  of  whole  countries,  and  confider  the  in- 
tolerable fatigues  and  hardihips  which  the  fol- 
dier hin:felf,  the  inftrument  who  works  them,  is 
forced  (for  iixpence  a  day^  if  he  can  get  it)  to 
undergo. 

Need  I  be  told,  dear  Yorick^  as  I  wa^  by  you. 
VOL.  II.  F  in 
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in  Le  Fevre's  funeral  lermon^  That  Jo  foft  and 
gentle  a  creature^  horn  to  love^  to  mercy,  and 
kindnefs^  as  man  is,  was  not  Jhapcd  for  this? — 
But  why  did  you  not  add,  Yoiick, — if  not  by 
Nature^  that  he  is  fo  by  necefjity  ? — For  what 
is  war?  what  is  it,  Yorick,  when  fought  as  ours 
has  been,  upon  principles  of  liberty^  and  upon 
principles  of  honour  ? — what  is  it,  but  the  getting 
together  of  quiet  and  harmlefs  people,  with  their 
fwords  in  their  hands,  to  keep  the  ambitious  and 
the  turbulent  within  bounds? — And  Heaven  is 
my  witnefs,  brother  Shandy,  that  the  pleafure  I 
have  taken  in  thefe  things, — and  that  infinite 
delight,  in  particular,  which  has  attended  my 
fieges  in  my  bowling-green,  has  arofe  within  me, 
and,  I  hope,  in  the  Corporal  too,  from  the  con- 
fcioufnefs  we  both  had,  that  in  carrying  them 
on,  we  were  anfwering  the  great  end  of  our 
creation. 


CHAP.  XXXIII. 

I  TOLD  the  Chriftian  reader;— I  fay  Chrif 
tian^ — hoping  he  is  one; — and  if  he  is  not,  I 
am  forry  for  it, — ^and  only  beg  he  will  confider 
the  matter  with  himfelf,  and  not  lay  the  blame 
entirely  upon  this  book ;  

1  told  him.  Sir, — for  in  good  truth,  when  a  man 
is  telling  a  ftory  in  the  ftrange  ^vay  I  do  mine,  he 
is  obliged  continually  to  be  going  backwards  and 
forwards  to  keep  all  tight  together  in  the  reader's 
fancy  ; — which,  for  my  own  part,  if  I  did  not  take 
heed  to  do  more  than  at  firft,  there  is  fo  much  un- 

'fixed  ^ 
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fixed  and  equivocal  matters  ftarting  up,  with  fo 
many  breaks  and  gaps  in  it, — and  lb  little  lervice 
do  the  ftars  afford,  which,  neverthelefs,  I  hang  up 
in  fome  of  the  darkeft  paffages,  knowing  that  the 
world  is  apt  to  lofe  its  way,  with  all  the  lights  the 
iun  itfelf  at  noon-day  can  give  it, — and  now  you 
fee,  I  am  loft  myfelf ! 

But  'tis  my  father's  fault;  and  whenever  my 
brains  come  to  be  difile6led,  you  will  perceive,  with- 
out fpeftacles,  that  he  has  left  a  large  uneven 
thread,  as  you  ibmetimes  fee  in  an  unialeable  piec^. 
of  cambric,  running  along  the  whole  length  of  the 
web,  and  fo  untowardly,  you  cannot  lb  much  as 
cut  out  a  ^  (here  I  hangup  a  couple  of  lights 
again) — or  a  fillet,  or  a  thumbftall,  but  it  is  feen 
or  felt. 

Quanta  id  diligentiiis  in  liberis  procreandis  ca-^ 
vendum^  faith  Cardan. — All  which  being  confidered, 
and  that  you  fee  'tis  morally  imprafiticable  for  me 
to  wind  this  round  to  where  I  fet  out^- — — 

I  begin  the  chapter  over  again. 


CHAP.  XXXHL 

I  TOLD  the  Chriftian  reader,  in  the  begin° 
ning  of  the  chapter  which  preceded  my  uncle 
Toby's  apologetical  oration, — though  in  a  different 
trope  from  what  I  fhall  make  ufe  of  now,  That  the 
peace  of  Utrecht  was  within  an  ace  of  creating 
the  lame  fhynels  betwixt  my  uncle  Toby  and  his 
Hobby-Horfe,  as  it  did  betwixt  the  Queen  and  the 
reft  of  the  confederating  powers, 

F  2*  There 
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There  is  an  indignant  way  in  which  a  man  fonie- 
times  difmounts  his  horie^  which,  as  good  as  lays 
to  him, — I'll  go  afoot,  Sir,  all  tiie  days  of  my 
life,  before  I  would  ride  a  fmgle  mile  upon  your 
back  again."    Now,  my  uncle  Toby  could  not 
^be  faid  to  difmount  his  horfe  in  this  manner ;  for, 
in  ftri6lnefs  of  language,  he  could  not  be  faid  to 
difmount  his  horfe  at  all, — his  horle  rather  timw 
him, — and  fomewhat  vicioiijly^  which  made  my  un- 
cle Toby  take  it  ten  times  more  unkindly.  Let  this 
matter  be  fettled  by  ftate-jockies  as  they  like  ; — it 
created,  I  fay,  a  fort  of  ftiynefs  betwixt  my  uncle 
Toby  and  his  Hobby-Horfe. — He  had  no  occafion 
for  him  from  the  month  of  March  to  November, 
w hich  w  as  the  fummer  after  the  articles  were  lio-n- 

o 

ed,  except  it  was  now  and  then  to  take  a  fhort  ride 
out,  juft  to  fee  that  the  fortifications  and  harbour 
of  Dunkirk  w^ere  demolifhed,  according  to  ftipu- 
lation. 

The  French  w^ere  lb  backward  all  that  fummer 
in  fetting  about  that  affair  ;  and  Monfieur  Tugghe, 
the  deputy  from  the  magiftrates  of  Dunkirk,  pre- 
fented  fo  many  affefting  petitions  to  the  Queen, 
befeeching  her  majefty  to  caufe  only  her  thunder- 
bolts to  fail  upon  the  martial  works  which  might 
have  incurred  her  difpleafure, — but  to  fpare, — 
to  fpare  the  mole,  for  the  mole's  fake ;  w^hich,  in 
its  naked  fituation,  could  be  no  more  than  an  ob- 
jeO;  of  pity : — and  the  Queen  (who  w  as  but  a 
woman)  being  of  a  pitiful  diipofition, — and  her  mi- 
nifters  alfo,  they  not  wifhing  in  their  hearts  to  have 
the  town  difmantled,  for  thele  private  reafons,  * 
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^  ^  ^  ^  ^  # 


#  #  #  # 

*  ^  ^;  fo  that  the  whole  went  heavily 
on  with  my  uncle  Toby;  inlbmuch,  that  it  was 
not  within  three  full  months,  after  he  and  the 
Corporal  had  conftru6led  the  town,  and  put  it  in 
a  condition  to  be  deftroyed,  that  the  feveral  com- 
mandants,  commiffaries,  deputies,  negociators,  and 
intendants,  would  permit  him  to  fet  about  it. — 
Fatal  interval  of  inactivity ! 

The  Corporal  was  for  beginning  the  demolition, 
by  making  a  breach  in  the  ramparts,  or  main  for- 
tifications of  the  town.—  No;  that  will  never 

do,  Corporal,  faid  my  uncle  Toby ;  for,  in  going 
that  way  to  work  with  the  town,  the  Englifti  gar- 
rifon  will  not  be  fafe  in  it  an  hour :  becaufe,  if  the 
French  are  treacherous,  They  are  as  treacher- 
ous as  devils,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  the 

Corporal.  It  gives  me  concern  always  when  I 

hear  it,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, — for  they 
don't  want  perfonal  bravery ;  and  if  a  breach  is 
made  in  the  ramparts,  they  m.ay  enter  it,  and 
make  themfelves  mafters  of  the  place  when  they 

pleafe.  Let  them  enter  it,  faid  the  Corporal, 

lifting  up  his  pioneer  s  fpade  in  both  his  hands,  as 
if  he  was  going  to  lay  about  him  with  it; — let 
them  enter,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  if  they  dare. 

 In  cafes  like  this.  Corporal,  faid  my  uncle 

Toby,  flipping  his  right  hand  down  to  the  middle 
of  his  cane,  and  holding  it  afterwards  truncheon- 

F  3  wife. 
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wife,  with  his  fore-iingef  extendedj — 'tis  no  peirt 
of  the  confideration  of  a  commandant,  what  the 
enemy  dare,  or  what  they  dare  not  do ;  he  muft 
act  with  prudence.  We  will  begin  with  the  out- 
works both  towards  the  fea  and  the  land,  and  par- 
ticularly Math  Fort  Louis,  the  moft  diftant  of  them 
all,  and  demolifli  it  firft ; — and  the  reft,  one  by 
one,  both  on  our  right  and  left,  as  we  retreat  to- 
wards the  town ; — then  we'll  demolifti  the  mole, 
— next  fill  up  the  harbour, — then  retire  into  the 
citadel,  and  blow  it  up  into  the  air ;  and  having 
done  that.  Corporal^  we'll  embark  for  England. 
— — We  are  there,  quoth  the  Corporal,  recol- 

lefting  himfelf  Very  true,   faid   my  uncle 

Toby,  looking  at  the  church. 


CHAP,   XXXI  V« 

A  DELUSIVE  delicious  confultation  or  two  of 
this  kind,  betwixt  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim,  upon 
the  demolition  of  Dunkirk, — for  a  moment  ral- 
lied back  the  ideas  of  thofe  plealiires  which 
were  flipping  from  under  him.^ — Still, — ftill  all 
went  on  heavily ;  the  magic  left  the  mind  weaker ; 
Stillnefs^  with  Silence  at  her  back,  entered  the 
iblitary  parlour,  and  drew  their  gauzy  mantle 
bver  my  uncle  Toby's  head  ;  and  Lijtleffnefs^  with 
her  lax  fibre  and  undirefiled  eye,  fat  quietly  down 
befide  him  in  his  arm-chair. — No  longer  Amberg 
and  Rhinberg,  and  Limbourg,  and  Huy,  and  Bonn, 

in 
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ill  one  year ;  and  the  profpe£t  of  Landen^  and 
Trerebach,  and  Drufen,  and  Dendermond,  the 
next^ — hurried  on  the  blood  :  — no  longer  did  laps, 
and  mines,  and  blinds,  and  gabions,  and  palliia- 
does,  keep  out  this  fair  enemy  of  man  s  repofe  : — 
no  more  could  my  uncle  Toby,  after  pafling  the 
Fi'ench  lines,  as  he  eat  his  egg  at  fupper,  from 
thence  break  into  the  heart  of  France,  crofs  over 
the  Oyes,  arid  with  all  Picardy  open  behind  him, 
march  up  to  the  gates  of  Paris,  and  fall  afleep 
with  nothing  but  ideas  of  glory  : — no  more  was  he 
to  dream  he  had  fixed  the  royal  ftandard  upon  the 
tower  of  the  Baftile,  and  awake  with  it  ftreaming 
in  his  head : 

 Softer  vifions,    gentler  vibrations,  ftole 

fweetly  in  upon  his  flumbers  ;  the  trumpet  of  war 
fell  out  of  his  hands  ;  he  took  up  the  lute,  fweet  in- 
ftrument !  of  all  others  the  molt  delicate  !  the  moft 
difficult !— How  wilt  thou  touch  it,  my  dear  uncle 
Toby?   

CHAP.  XXXV. 

NOW,  becaufe  I  have  once  or  twice  faid,  in 
my  inconfiderate  w^ay  of  talking.  That  I  was  con- 
fident the  following  memoirs  of  my  uncle  Toby  s 
courtfhip  of  Widow  Wadman,  whenever  I  got 
time  to  write  them,  would  turn  out  one  of  the  moft 
complete  fyftems,  both  of  the  elementary  and  prac- 
tical part  of  love  and  love-making,  that  ever  was 
addreffed  to  the  world, — are  you  to  imagine  from 
thence,  that  I  fliall  fet  out  with  a  defcription  of  what 
love  is  ?  whether  part  God  and  part  Devil  ?  as 

Plotinus  will  have  it ;  

F4  —Or, 
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— Or^  by  a  more  critical  equation,  and,  llip- 
pofing  the  whole  of  love  to  be  as  ten,  to  determine 
with  Ficinus,  How  many  parts  of  it  the  one? - — 
and  how  many  the  other  r\  or  whether  it  is  all 
of  it  one  great  Devil^  from  head  to  tail  ?  as  Plato 
has  taken  upon  him  to  pronounce  ;  concerning  which 
conceit  of  his,  I  fhall  not  ofter  my  opinion : — • 
but  my  opinion  of  Plato  is  this:  That  he  appears, 
from  this  inftance,  to  have  been  a  man  of  much  the 
fame  temper  and  way  of  reafoning  with  Do6lor 
Baynyard ;  who,  being  a  great  enemy  to  blifters,  as 
imagining  that  half  a  dozen  of  'em  on  at  once, 
would  draw  a  man  as  furely  tohis  grave  as  ahearfe 
and  fix, — rafhly  concluded,  that  the  Devil  himfelf 
was  nothing  in  the  world,  but  one  great  bouncing 
Cantharidis. 

I  have  nothing  to  fay  to  people  who  allow  them- 
felves  this  monftrous  liberty  in  arguing,  but  what 
Naziangen  cried  out  (that  is,  polemically)  to  Phi- 
lagrius : 

^'  *£uy£ O  rare  I  ^tis  fine  reafoning^  Sir,  in- 
deed ! — on  (piXo(ro(pBTg  Iv  IlaSffl-i"  and  moji  nobly 
do  yon  aim  at  truths  tvhen  you  philofophize  about 
it  in  your  moods  and  pajjfions. 

Nor  is  it  to  be  imagined,  for  the  fame  reafon,  I 
ftiould  ftop  to  inquire,  whether  love  is  a  difeafe, — 
or  embroil  myfelf  with  Rhafis  and  Diofcorides, 
whether  the  feat  of  it  is  in  the  brain  or  liver  ; — be- 
caufe  this  would  lead  me  on  to  an  examination  of 
the  two  very  oppofite  manners  in  which  patients 
have  been  treated, — the  one,  of  Aaetius,  who  always 
began  with  a  cooling  clyfter  of  hemp-feed  and 
bruifed  cucumbers ;  and  followed  on  with  thin  po- 
tations 
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tations  of  water-lilies  and  purllane,  to  Mhich  he 
added  a  pinch  of  fnuff,  of  the  herb  Hanea;  and, 
where  Aaetius  durft  venture  it,  his  topaz-ring. 

• — The  other,  that  of  Gordonius,  M  ho,  in  his  cap. 
15.  deAnwre^  direfts  they  ftiould  be  thraihed,  ad 
piitorem  iifque^' — till  they  fiink  again. 

Thefe  are  the  difquifitions  which  my  father,  who 
had  laid  in  a  great  ftock  of  knowledg:e  of  this  kind, 
will  be  very  biify  with  in  the  progrefs  of  my  uncle 
Toby's  affairs.  I  muft  anticipate  th:is  much : — 
That  from  his  theories  of  love  (with  wliich,  by  the 
M  ay,  he  contrived  to  crucify  my  uncle  Toby  s  mind 
alm.oft  as  much  as  his  amours  themfelves)— be  took 
a  fingle  ftep  into  practice  ;  and,  by  means  of  a  cam- 
phorated cere-cloth,  which  he  found  means  to  im- 
pofe  upon  the  taylor  for  buckram,  whilft  he  was 
making  my  uncle  Toby  a  new  pair  of  breeches,  he 
produced  Gordohius  s  effeft  upon  my  uncle  Toby 
without  the  dif2:race. 

What  changes  this  produced,  will  be  read  in  its 
proper  place :  all  that  is  needful  to  be  added  to 
the  anecdote,  is  this  : — That,  whatever  effe6l  it  had 
upon  my  uncle  Toby,  it  had  a  vile  effeft  upon  the 
houfe ;  and,  if  my  uncle  Toby  had  not  fmoked  it 
down  as  he  did,  it  might  have  had  a  vile  efFe6t  upon 
^y  father  too. 

CHAP,  xxxvi. 
— 'TWILL  come  out,  of  itfelf,  by  and  bye. — 
All  I  contend  for  is,  that  I  am  not  obliged  to  fet  out 
with  a  definition  of  what  love  is ;  and  fo  long 
as  I  can  go  on  with  my  ftory  intelligibly,  with  the 
help  of  the  word  itfelf,  without  any  other  idea  to  it 

than 
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than  what  I  have  in  common  with  the  reft  of  the 
w^orld,  w^hy  fliould  I  differ  from  it  a  moment  before 
the  time  ? — Wtien  I  can  get  on  no  further, — and 
find  myfelf  entangled  on  ail  fides  of  this  myftic  laby- 
rinth,— my  opinion  will  then  come  in,  in  courfe, — 
and  lead  me  out. 

At  prefent,  I  hope  I  fhall  be  fufficiently  under- 
ftood,  in  telling  the  reader,  my  uncle  Toby  fell  in 
love. 

— Not  that  the  phrafe  is  at  all  to  my  liking  :  for 
to  fay  a  man  \^ fallen  in  love,— or  that  he  is  deeply 
in  love  ; — or  up  to  the  ears  in  love -  and  fometimes 
even  over  head  and  ears  in  it, — carries  an  idioma- 
tical  kind  of  implication,  that  love  is  a  thing  belozv 
a  man. — This  is  recurring  again  to  Plato's  opinion, 
which,  with  all  his  divinityftiip, — I  hold  to  be 
damnable  and  heretical : — and  fo  much  for  that. 

l.et  love,  therefore,  be  what  it  will,— my  uncle 
Toby  fell  into  it. 

— And  poiTibly,  gentle  reader,  with  fuch  a  tempt- 
ation,— fo  wouldft  thou ; — for  never  did  thy  eyes 
behold,  or  thy  concupifcence  covet,  any  thing  in 
this  world  more  concupifcible  than  Widow  Wad- 
man. 


CHAP.  XXXVII. 

TO  conceive  this  right, — call  for  pen  and  ink ; 
— here's  paper  ready  to  your  hand. — Sit  dow  n,  Sir, 
paint  her  to  your  own  mind  ; — as  like  your  mifi:refs 
as  you  can,^ — as  unlike  your  wife  as  your  confcience 
will  let  you, — 'tis  all  one  to  me, — ^-pleafe  but  your 
own  fancy  in  it. 


OP  TRISTRAM  SHANDY. 


76  THE  LIFE  AND  OPlNIOxVS 

— Was  ever  any  thing  in  Nature  fo  fvveet ! — fo 
exquifite !  '  . 

— Then,  dear  Sir,  how  could  my  uncle  Toby  re- 
fiftit? 

Thrice  happy  book  !  thou  wilt  have  one  page,  at 
leaft,  within  thy  covers,  w^hich  Malice  will  not 
blacken,  and  which  Ignorance  cannot  mifreprefent. 


CHAP.  XXXIX. 

AS  Sufannah  was  informed  by  an  exprefs  from 
Mrs.  Bridget,  of  my  uncle  Toby's  falling  in  love 
with  her  miftrefs  fifteen  days  before  it  happened,— 
the  contents  of  which  exprefs,  Sufannah  communi- 
cated to  my  mother  the  next  day, — it  has  juft  given 
me  an  opportunity  of  entering  upon  my  uncle  To^ 
by's  amours  a  fortnight  before  their  exiftence. 

I  have  an  article  of  news  to  tell  you,  Mr.  Shan- 
dy, quoth  my  mother,  which  will  furprize  you 
greatly. — 

Now  my  father  was  then  holding  one  of  his  fe- 
cond  beds  of  juftice,  and  was  mufing  within  himfelf 
about  the  hardfhips  of  matrimony,  as  my  mother 
broke  filence. 

— My  brother  Toby,"  quoth  flie,    is  going  to 

be  married  to  Mrs.  Wadman ! 

 -Then  he  will  never,  quoth  my  father,  be 

able  to  lie  diagonally  in  his  bed  again,  as  long  as 
he  lives. 

It  was  a  confuming  vexation  to  my  father,  that 
my  mother  never  alked  the  meaning  of  a  thing  fhe 
did  not  underftand. 

—That 
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— That  fhe  is  not  a  woman  of  fcience^  my  father 
would  fay,  is  her  misfortune  ; — but  fhe  might  aflv  a 
queftion.  

My  mother  never  did. — In  lliort,  foe  ^vent  out  of 
the  world,  at  laft,  without  knowing  whether  it 
turned  round^  or  JioodJHll. — My  father  had  oflfici- 
oufly  told  her  above  a  thoufand  times,  which  way 
it  was; — but  ftie  always  forgot. 

For  thefe  reafons,  a  difcourfe  feldom  went  on 
much  farther  betwixt  them  than  a  proportion, — a 
replyp---and  a  rejoinder ;  at  the  end  of  vvhich,  it 
generally  took  breath  for  a  few  minutes  (as  in  the 
affair  of  the  breeches)  and  then  went  on  again. 

If  he  marries,  'tvYill  be  the  worfe  for  us,  quoth 
mv  mother. 

 -Not  a  cherry-fione,  faid  m.y  father; — he 

may  as  ^veli  batter  away  his  means  upon  that,  as 
any  thing  elfe. 

—  To  be  fure,  faid  my  mother.  So  here  ended 

the  propofition. — the  reply, — and  the  rejoinder,  I 
told  you  of. 

 It  will  be  feme  amufement  to  him,  too, 

faid  my  fatper. 

 A  very  great  one,  anfvvered  my  oiother,  if 

he  fliould  have  children. 

 Lord  have  mercy  upon  me !  faid  my  father 

tohimfelf  ^'  =^        #  # 

*  #  #  #  #  #  #  # 
*        #        #        ##  # 
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CHAP.  XL. 

I  AM  now  beginning  to  get  fairly  into  my 
work;  and  by  the  help  of  a  vegetable  diet,  vdth  a 
few  of  the  cold  feeds,  I  make  no  doubt  but  I 
fhall  be  able  to  go  on  with  my  uncle  Toby  s 
ftory,  and  my  own,  in  a  tolerable  ftraight  line. 
No^v, 


Inv.  T.  S.  Scul  T.  S. 


Thefe  were  the  four  lines  I  moved  in  thro^ 
rpy  firft,  fecond,  third,  and  fourth  volumes  ^. 
— In  the  fifth  volume  I  have  been  very  good, 
— the  precife  line  I  have  defcribed  in  it  being 
this: — 


*  Alluding  to  the  fidt  edition. 

-  By 
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By  which  it  appears,  that  except  at  the  curve, 
marked  A,  where  I  took  a  trip  to  Ne^varre  ;— 
and  the  indented  curve  B,  which  is  the  ftiort  airing 
when  I  w^as  tliere  with  the  Lady  Bauffiere  and  her 
page, — I  have  not  taken  the  leaft  trilk  of  a  digref- 
lion,  till  John  de  la  Gafle's  Devils  led  me  the  round 
you  fee  marked  D;— for  as  for  c  c  c  c  c,  they  are 
.nothing  but  parenthefes,  and  the  common  ins  and 
ojits  incident  to  the  lives  of  the  greateft  minifters 
of  ftate ;  and  when  compared  with  what  men  have 
done, — or  w  ith  my  own  tranfgreffions  at  the  letters 
A  B  D, — they  vanifli  into  nothing. 

In  this  laft  volume  I  have  done  better  ftill, — for 
from  the  end  of  Le  Fevre's  epifode,  to  the  begin- 
ning of  my  uncle  Tobys  campaigns, — I  have 
fcarce  ftepped  a  yard  out  of  my  way. 

If  I  mend  at  this  rate,  it  is  not  impoffible, — by 
the  good  leave  of  his  Grace  of  Benevento  s  Devils, 
— ^but  I  may  arrive  hereafter  at  the  excellency  of 
o;oincf  on  even  thus  : — 


which  is  a  line  drawn  as  ftraight  as  I  could  draw 
it  by  a  wTiting-m after  s  ruler  (borrowed  for  that 
purpofe)  turning  neither  to  the  right  hand  nor  to 
the  left. 

This  ingh  t  Ihie^ — the  pathw^ay  for  Chriftians  to 
walk  in!  fay  Divines,  

 The  emblem  of  moral  refilitude  !  fays 

Cicero,  

 The  beji  line  !  fay  cabbage-planters,-  

is  the  fhorteft  line,  fays  Archimedes,  which  can  be 
,drp,wn  from  one  given  point  to  another. 

I  wifli 
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I  wiih  your  Ladyftiips  would  lay  this  matter  to 
heart  in  yoar  next  hirtbday  fuits ! 
— What  a  journey ! 

Pray  can  you  tell  me,—  that  is,  without  nnger, 
before  I  write  my  chapter  upon  ftraight  lines^ — ■ 
by  what  miftake, — wlio  told  them  fo, — or  hovv  it 
has  come  to  pais,  that  your  men  of  wit  and  genius 
have  ail  along  confounded  this  line  with  the  line 
of  gravitation 
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TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent. 


Non  enirn  excursus  hie  ejus,  sed  opus  ipsum  est. 

P<LiN.  Lib.  V.  Epist.  6. 
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CHAP.  I. 

NO  ; — I  think  I  faici,  I  would  write  two  vo- 
lumes every  year,  provided  the  vile  cough, 
which  then  tormented  me,  and  which  to  this  hour 
I  dread  worfe  than  the  Devil,  would  but  give  me 
leave; — and  in  another  place — (but  where,  I  can't 
recolle6l  now)  fpeaking  of  my  book  as  a  viachine^ 
and  laying  my  pen  and  ruler  down  crofs-wife  upon 
the  table,  in  order  to  gain  the  greater  credit  to  it,— 
I  fwore  it  ihould  be  kept  a-going  at  that  rate  thefe 
forty  years,  if  it  pleafed  but  the  Fountain  of  Life 
to  blefs  me  fo  long  with  health  and  good  fpirits. 

Now,  as  for  my  fpirits,  little  have  I  to  lay  to 
their  charge, — nay,  fo  very  little  (unlefs  the 
mounting  me  upon  a  long  ftick  .  and  playing  the 
fool  with  me  nineteen  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four, 
be  accufations) — that  on  the  contrary,  I  have 
much, — much  to  thank  'em  for.  Cheerly  have  ye 
made  me  tread  the  path  of  life  with  all  the  burdens 
of  it  (except  its  cares)  upon  my  back :  in  no  one 
moment  of  my  exiftence,  that  I  remember,  have 
ye  once  deferted  me,  or  tinged  the  objeCts  which 
VOL.  II.  G  came 
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came  in  my  way,  either  with  fable,  or  with  a  fickly 
green  :  in  dangers  ye  gilded  my  horizon  with  hope; 
and  when  Death  himfelf  knocked  at  my  door, — 
ye  bade  him  come  again ;  and  in  fo  gay  a  tone  of 
carelefs  indifference  did  ye  do  it^  that  he  doubted 
of  his  commiffion. 

— There  miift  certainly  })e  fome  miftake  in 
^'  this  matter,"  quoth  he. 

Now  there  is  nothing  in  this  world  I  abominate 
worfe  than  to  be  interrupted  in  a  ftory; — and  I 
was  that  moment  telling  Eugenius  a  moft  tawdry 
one,  in  my  way,  of  a  nun  who  fancied  herfelf  a 
fhell-fifli  ;  and  of  a  monk  damnd  for  eating  a 
mufcle ;  and  was  fhewing  him  the  grounds  and 
juftice  of  the  procedure. 

 Did  ever  fo  grave  a  perfonage  get  iiito- 

fo  vile  a  fcrape?"  quoth  Death.— ^ — Thou  haft 
had  a  narrow  efcape,  Triflram,  faid  Eugenius^ 

taking  hold  of  my  hand  as  I  finiftied  my  ftory.  

But  there  is  no  livings  Eugenius,  replied  I,  at 
this  rate ;  for  as  this  fon  of  a  whore  has  found  out 

my  lodgings,  

•  You  call  him  rightly,  faid  Eugenius ; — for 

by  fm,  we  are  told,  he  enter'd  the  world-  1  care 

not  which  way  he  enter'd,  quoth  I,  provided  he 
be  not  in  fuch  a  hurry  to  take  me  out  with  him, — ^ 
for  I  have  forty  volumes  to  write,  and  forty  thou- 
fand  things  to  fay  and  do^  which  no  body  in  the 
world  will  fay  and  do  for  me,  except  thyfelf ;  and 
as  thou  feeft  he  has  got  me  by  the  throat  (for 
Eugenius  could  fcarce  hear  me  fpeak  acrofs  the 
table)  and  that  I  am  no  match  for  him  in  the  open 
15  field, 
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^eld,  had  I  not  better,  M^hilft  thefe  few  fcatter  d 
fpirits  remain,  and  thefe  two  fpider  legs  of  niiL; ; 
(holding  one  of  them  up  to  him)  are  able  to  fupport 
me, — had  I  not  better,  Eugenius,  fly  for  my  life  ? 
 'Tis  my  advice,  my  dear  Triltram^  faid  Euge- 
nius. Then,  by  Heaven  !  I  will  lead  hioi  a 

dance  he  little  thinks  of ; — for  I  will  gallop,  quoth 
I,  without  looking  once  behind  me,  to  the  banks 
of  the  Garonne ; — and  if  I  hear  him  clattering  at 
my  heels, — 111  fcamper  away  to  Mount  Vefuvius  ; 
— from  thence  to  Joppa,  and  from  Joppa  to  the 
world's  end;  where,  if  he  follows  me,  I  pray  God 

he  may  break  his  neck.  

He  runs  more  rilk  there^  faid  Eugenius,  than 
thou. 

Eugenius's  wit  and  afFe6lion  brought  blood  into 
the  cheek  from  whence  it  ha4  been  fome  months 
banifti'd: — 'twas  a  vile  moment  to  bid  adieu  in: 

he  led  me  to  my  chaife.  Allans  !  faid  I  ; — the 

poft-boy  gave  a  crack  with  his  whip, — oft'  I  went 
like  a  cannon,  and  in  half  a  dozen  bounds  got 
into  Dover. 


CHAP.  II. 

NOW  hang  it !  quoth  I,  as  I  look'd  towards 
the  French  coaft, — a  man  fhould  know  fome  thing 
of  his  own  country  too,  before  he  goes  abroad ; — • 
and  I  never  gave  a  peep  into  Rochefter  church, 
or  took  notice  of  the  Dock  of  Chatham,  of 
vifited  St.  Thomas  at  Canterbury,  though  they  all 
three  lay  in  my  way, 

G  21  —But 
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— But  mine,  indeed,  is  a  particular  cafe. 

— So,  without  arguing  the  matter  further  with 
Thomas  o'Becket,  or  any  one  elfe, — I  fkipp'd  into 
the  boat,  and  in  five  minutes  we  got  under  fail, 
and  fcudded  away  Uke  the  wind. 

Pray,  Captain,  quoth  1,  as  I  was  going  down 
into  the  cabin,  is  a  man  never  overtaken  by  Death 
in  this  paflage?  

Why,  there  is  not  time  for  a  man  to  be  fick  in 

it,  replied  he.  What  a  curfed  liar!  for  I  am 

fick  as  a  horfe,  quoth  I,  already. — What  a  brain  ! 
— upfide  down! — hey-day!  the  cells  are  broke 
loofe  one  into  another,  and  the  blood,  and  the 
lymph,  and  the  nervous  juices,  with  the  fix'd  and 
volatile  falts,  are  all  jumbled  into  one  mafs!— 
good  G — !  every  thing  turns  round  in  it  like  a 
thoufand  whirlpools.- — Td  give  a  fhilling  to  know 
if  I  fhan't  write  the  clearer  for  it. — 

Sick!  fick!,  fick!  fick!  

When  lhall  we  get  to  land,  Captain? — they 
have  hearts  hke  ftones. — O  I  am  deadly  fick ! — 
Reach  me  that  thing,  boy : — 'tis  the  moft  difcom- 

fiting  ficknefs          I  wiiti  I  was  at  the  bottom. — 

Madam,  how  is  it  with  you?  Undone!  undone! 

un  O!  undone!  Sir.— — What!  the  firft  time? 

 No;  'tis  the  fecond,  third,  fixth,  tenth  time. 

Sir.  Hey-day ! — what  a  trampling  over  head  ? 

— Hollo !  cabin-boy !  what's  the  matter  ?  

The  wind  chopp'd  about.  S'Death! — then 

I  fhall  meet  him  full  in  the  face. 

 -What  luck! — 'tis  chopp'd  about  again, 

maften  O  the  Devil  chop  it!  

Captain^ 
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Captain,  quoth  ftie,  for  Heaven  s  fake,  let  us 
get  afliore. 


CHAP.  Ill, 

IT  is  a  c^reat  inconvenience  to  a  man  in  a 
hafte,  that  there  are  three  diftin6t  roads  between 
Calais  and  Paris;  in  behalf  of  which,  there  is  fo 
much  to  be  faid  by  the  feveral  deputies  from  the 
towns  w  hich  lie  along  them,  that  half  a  day  is  ealily 
loft  in  fettling  which  you  11  take. 

Firft,  The  road  by  Lifle  and  Arras,  which  is 
the  moft  about, — but  moft  interefting  and  inftruQ:- 
ing:— 

The  Second,  That  by  Amiens ;  which  you  may 
go,  if  you  would  lee  Chantilly : — 

And  that  by  Beauvais,  w^hich  you  may  go  if  you 
will. 

For  this  reafon,  a  great  many  chufe  to  go  by 
Beauvais. 


CHAP.  IV. 

"  NOW,  before  I  quit  Calais,"  a  travel- writer 
would  fay,     it  would  not  be  amifs  to  give  fome 

account  of  it." — Now  I  think  it  very  much 
amifs, — that  a  man  cannot  go  quietly  through  a 
town  and  let  it  alone,  when  it  does  not  meddle 
with  him,  but  that  he  mult  be  turning  about,  and 
drawing  his  pen  at  every  kennel  he  croifes  over, 

03  merely^ 
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merelyj  o'  my  confcience,  for  the  lake  of  drawing 
it;  becaiife,  if  \\emay  judge  from  what  has  been 
wrote  of  thefe  things,  by  all  who  have  lorote  and 
gallop' — or  who  have  gallop' d  and  ivrote^  w^hich 
is  a  different  w^ay  ftill;  or  who,  for  m^ore  expedition 
than  the  reft,  have  wrote  galloping^ — v/hich  is  the 
way  I  do  at  prefent, — from  the  great  Addifon, 
who  did  it  with  his  fatchel  of  fchool-books  hanging 
at  his  a — ,  and  galling  his  beaft's  crupper  at  every 
ftroke,  there  is  not  a  galloper  of  us  all,  who  might 
not  have  gone  on  ambling  quietly  on  his  own 
ground  (in  cafe  he  had  any)  and  have  wrote  all  he 
had  to  write,  dry-fliod,  as  well  as  not. 

For  my  own  part,  as  Heaven  is  my  judge,  and 
to  which  I  lhall  ever  make  my  laft  appeal,— I 
know  no  more  of  Calais  (except  the  little  my 
barber  told  me  of  it  as  he  was  whetting  his  razor) 
than  I  do  this  moment  of  Grand  Cairo ;  for  it  was 
dulky  in  the  evening  when  I  landed,  and  as  dark 
as  pitch  in  the  morning  when  I  fet  out;  and  yet, 
by  merely  knowing  what  is  what,  and  by  drawing 
this  from  that  in  one  part  of  the  town,  and  by 
fpelling  and  putting  this  and  that  together  in  ano- 
ther,— I  would  lay  any  travelling  odds,  that  I  this 
mofnept  write  a  chapter  upon  Calais  as  long  as  my 
arm ;  and  with  fo  diftinfl;  and  fatisfaClory  a  detail 
of  every  item  which  is  worth  a  ftranger  s  curiofity 
in  the  iown, — ^that  you  would  take  me  for  the 
towrt-clerk  of  Calais  itfelf ;— and  where.  Sir, 
would  be  the  wonder?  was  not  Democritus,  who 
laughed  ten  times  more  than  I, — town-clerk  of 
Abdera?  and  was  not  (I  forget  his  name)  who 

had 
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had  more  difcretion  than  us  both,  town-clerk  of 
Ephefus  ?  It  fhould  be  penn'd  moreover,  Sir, 
with  fo  mu<:h  knowledge  and  good  fenfe,  and 

truths  and  precifion,  

— Nay, — if  you  don't  believe  me,  you  may  read 
the  chapter  for  your  pains. 


CHAP.  V. 

CALAIS,  Calatium,  Calufium,  Calefium. 

This  town,  if  we  may  truft  its  archives,  the 
iauthority  of  which  I  fee  no  reafon  to  call  in 
queftion  in  this  place, — was  once  no  more  than  a 
fmall  village,  belonging  to  one  cf  the  firft  Counts 
de  Guignes;  and  as  it  boafts  at  prefent  of  no  lefs 
than  fourteen  thoufand  inhabitants,  exclufive  of 
four  hundred  and  twenty  diftinfl:  families  in  the 
bqjfje  ville^  or  fuburbs, — it  muft  have  grown  up, 
by  little  and  little,  I  fuppofe,  to  its  prefent  fize. 

Though  there  are  four  convents,  there  is  but 
one  parochial  church  in  the  whole  town.  I  had 
not  an  opportunity  of  taking  its  exaft  dimenfions, 
but  it  is  pretty  eafy  to  make  a  tolerable  conje6lure 
of  'em; — for  as  there  are  fourteen  thoufand  inha- 
bitants in  the  town,  if  the  church  holds  them  all, 
it  muft  be  confiderably  large ; — and  if  it  m^U  not, 
— 'tis  a  very  great  pity  they  have  not  another. — 
It  is  built  in  form  of  a  crofs,  and  dedicated  to  the 
Virgin  Mary ;  the  fteeple,  which  has  a  fpire  to  it, 
is  placed  in  the  middle  of  the  church,  and  ftands 
upon  four  pillars,  elegant  and  light  enough,  out 
G  4  fufficiently 
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fuf5ficiently  ftroiigat  the  fame  time. — It  is  decorated 
with  eleven  aMrs,  moft  of  which  are  rather  fine 
than  beautiful.  The  great  altar  is  a  mafter-piece 
in  its  kind;  'tis  of  white  marble,  and,  as  I  was 
told,  near  fixty  feet  high : — had  it  been  much 
higher,  it  had  been  as  high  as  Mount  Calvary 
itleif ; — therefore,  I  fuppofe  it  muft  be  high  enough 
in  all  confcience. 

There  was  nothing  ftruck  me  more  than  the 
great  Square ;  though  I  cannot  fay  'tis  either  well 
paved  or  well-built ;  but  'tis  in  the  heart  of  the 
town,  and  moft  of  the  ftreets,  efpecially  thofe  in 
that  quarter,  all  terminate  in  it.  Could  there  have 
been  a  fountain  in  all  Calais,  which  it  feems  there 
cannot,  as  fuch  an  obje6l  would  have  been  a  great 
ornament,  it  is  not  to  be  doubted  but  that  the 
inhabitants  would  have  had  it  in  the  very  centre  of 
this  fquare; — not  that  it  is  properly  a  fquare, — 
becaufe  !tis  forty  feet  longer  from  eaft  to  weft  than 
from  north  to  fouth;  fo  that  the  French  in  general 
have  more  reafon  on  their  fide  in  calling  them  Places 
than  Squares ;  which^  ftriClly  fpeaking,  to  be  fure, 
they  are  not. 

The  town-houfe  feems  to  be  but  a  forry  building, 
and  not  to  be  kept  in  the  beft  repair;  other  wife  it 
bad  been  a  fecond  great  ornament  to  this  place:  it 
anfwers  however  its  deftination,  and  ferves  very 
well  for  the  reception  of  the  magiftrates,  who 
aflemblein  it  from  time  to  time;  lb  that  'tis  pre- 
fumable,  juftice  is  regularly  diftributed. 

I  had  heard  much  of  it,  but  there  is  nothing 
at  all  curious  in  the  Courgain :  'tis  a  diftin6t  quarter 

of 
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of  the  town,  inhabited  folely  by  lailors  and  fiflier- 
men  :  it  confifts  of  a  number  of  fmail  ftreets,  neatly 
built,  and  mofily  of  brick.  'Tis  extremely  popu- 
lous ;  but  as  that  may  be  accounted  for  from  the 
principles  of  their  diet^ — there  is  nothing  curious 
in  that  neither. — A  traveller  may  fee  it,  to  fatisfy 
himfelf : — he  muft  not  omit  however  taking  notice 
of  La  Tour  de  Guet,  upon  any  account;  'tis  fo 
called  from  its  particular  deftination,  becaufe  in 
war  it  ferves  to  difcover  and  give  notice  of  the 
enemies  which  approach  the  place,  either  by  fea 
or  land ; — but  'tis  monftrous  high,  and  catches  the 
eye  fo  continually,  you  cannot  avoid  taking  notice 
of  it  if  you  would. 

It  was  a  Angular  difappointment  to  me,  that  I 
could  not  hcwe  permiffion  to  take  an  exa6i  forvey 
of  the  fortifications,  which  are  the  ftrongeft  in  the 
world ;  and  which,  from  firft  to  laft,  that  is,  from 
the  time  they  were  fet  about  by  Philip  of  France, 
Count  of  Bologne,  to  the  prefent  war,  wherein 
many  reparations  were  made,  have  coft  (as  I  learnt 
afterwards  from  an  engineer  inGafcony) — above  a 
hundred  millions  of  livres. — -It  is  very  remarkable, 
tiiat  at  the  Tete  de  Gravelenes,  and  where  the 
town  is  naturally  the  weakeft,  they  have  expended 
the  moft  money ;  fo  that  the  oiatworks  ftretch  a 
great  way  into  the  campaign,  and  confequently 
occupy  a  large  track  of  ground.  However,  after 
all  that  is  /aid  and  done,  it  muft  be  acknowledged 
that  Calais  was  never  upon  any  account  fo  confi- 
derable  from  itfelf,  as  from  its  fituation,  and  that 
eaiy  entrance  which  it  gave  our  anceftors,  upon 

all 
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all  occafions,  into  France  :  it  was  not  without  its 
inconveniences  alfo :  being  no  lefs  troublefome  to 
the  Englifh  in  thofe  times,  than  Dunkirk  has  been 
to  us,  in  ours ;  fo  that  it  was  defervedly  looked 
upon  as  the  key  to  both  kingdoms  ;  which  no 
doubt  is  the  reafon  that  there  have  arifen  fo  many 
contentions  who  fliould  keep  it :  of  thefe,  the 
fiecre  of  Calais,  or  rather  the  blockade  (for  it  was 
fhut  up  both  by  land  and  fea)  was  the  moft  me- 
morable, as  it  withftood  ttie  efforts  of  Edward  the 
Third  a  whole  year,  and  was  not  terminated  at 
laft,  but  by  famine  and  extreme  mifery ;  the  gal- 
lantry of  Euftace  de  St.  Pierre,  w^ho  firft  offered 
himfelf  a  viftim  for  his  fellow-citizens,  has  rank'd 
his  name  with  heroes. — As  it  will  not  take  up 
iibove  fifty  pages,  it  w^ould  be  injuftice  to  the 
reader,  not  to  give  him  a  minute  account  of  that 
romantic  tranfa6lion,  as  well  as  of  the  fiege  itfelf, 
in  Rapin  s  own  words : — 


CHAP.  VI. 

 BUT  courage !  gentle  reader  ! — I  fcorn  it : 

— 'tis  enough  to  have  thee  in  my  power ; — but  to 
make  ufe  of  the  advantage  which  the  fortune  of 
the  pen  has  now  gained  over  thee,  would  be  too 
much, — No — !  by  that  all-powerful  fire  which 
warms  the  vifionary  brain,  and  lights  the  fpirits 
through  unworldly  tracts !  ere  I  would  force  a 
helplefs  creature  upon  this  hard  fervice,  and  make 
thee  pay,  poor  foul !  for  fifty  pages,  which  I  have 

no 
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no  right  to  fell  thee^— naked  as  I  am,  I  would 
browfe  upon  the  mountains,  and  fmile  that  the 
north  wind  brought  me  neither  my  tent  nor  my 
fupper. 

So  put  on,  my  brave  boy !  and  make  the  beft 
of  thy  way  to  Boulogne. 


CHAP.  VII. 

—BOULOGNE !— hah  !— fo  we  are  all  got 
together, — debtors  and  fmners  before  Heaven; 
a  jolly  fet  of  us  ; — but  I  can't  ftay  and  quaff  it 
off  with  you, — I'm  purfued  myfelf  like  a  hundred 
Devils,  and  fhall  be  overtaken  before  I  can  well 
chancre  horfes: — for  Heavens  fake  make  hafte- 

«  'Tis  for  high-treafon,  quoth  a  very  little  man, 

whifpering  as  low  as  he  could  to  a  very  tall  man 

that  ftood  next  him.  Or  elfe  for  murder,  quoth 

the  tall  man.  Well  thrown.  Size-ace !  quoth  I. 

 No ;  quoth  a  third,  the  gentleman  has  been 

committing  

Ah  !  ma  chere  Jille  !  faid  I,  as  Ihe  tripp'd  by 
from  her  matins, — you  look  as  rofy  as  the  morning 
(for  the  fun  was  rifmg,  and  it  made  the  compli- 
ment the  more  gracious)  No ;  it  can't  be  that, 

quoth  a  fourth— (ihe  made  a  court'fy  to  me, — I 

kifs'd  my  hand)  'tis  debt,  continued  he.  'Tis 

certainly  for  debt,  quoth  a  fifth. — — I  w^ould  not 
pay  that  gentleman's  debts,  quoth  Ace,   for  a 

thoufand  pounds.  Nor  would  I,  quoth  Size^ 

for  fix  times  the  fum.  Well  thrown  Size-ace, 

again ! 
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again  !  quoth  I ; — but  I  have  no  debt  but  the  debt 
of  Nature ;  and  I  want  but  patience  of  her,  and 
I  will  pay  her  every  farthing  I  owe  her, — How 
can  you  be  fo  hard-hearted.  Madam,  to  arreft  a 
poor  traveller  going  along,  without  moleftation  to 
any  one,  upon  his  lawful  occafions  ?  Do  ftop  that 
death-looking,  long-ftriding  fcoundrel  of  a  fcare- 
fmner,  who  is  pofting  after  me.- — ^Ple  never  would 
h^ve  followed  me  but  for  you, — if  it  be  but  for  a 
ftage  or 'two,  juft  to  give  me  ftart  of  him,  I  be- 
feech  you  Madam.  Do,  dear  lady.  

Now,  in  troth,  'tis  a  great  pity,  quoth  mine 
Iriih  hoft,  that  all  this  good  courtftiip  lliould  be 
loft ;  for  the  young  gentlewoman  has  been  after 
going  out  of  hearing  of  it  all  along.  

Simpleton !  quoth  I. 

So  you  have  nothing  elfe  in  Boulogne  w^orth 
feeing  ?  

By  Jafus !  there  is  the  fineft  Seminary  for  the 
Humanities,  

There  cannot  be  a  finer,  quoth  I. 


CHAP.  VIII. 

WHEN  the  precipitancy  of  a  man  s  willies 
hurries  on  his  ideas  ninety  times  fafter  than  the 
vehicle  he  rides  in, — woe  be  to  truth  !  and  woe  be 
to  the  vehicle  and  its  tackling  (let  ^em  be  made  of 
what  ftufF  you  will)  upon  which  he  breathes  forth 
the  difappointment  of  his  foul ! 

As  I  never  give  general  characters  either  of 

men 
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men  or  things  in  choler,  the  moft  hafte  the 
^'  worft  fpeed/'  was  ail  the  reflection  I  made  upon 
the  affair  the  firft  time  it  liappen'd ; — the  fecond, 
third,  fourth,  and  fifth  time,  I  confined  it  re- 
fpeclively  to  thofe  times,  and  accordingly  blamed 
only  the  fecond,  third,  fourth,  and  fifth  poft-boy 
for  it,  without  carrying  my  reflections  farther ;  but 
the  event  continuing  to  befal  me  from  the  fifth  to 
the  fixth,  feventh,  eighth,  ninth,  and  tenth  time, 
and  without  one  exception,  I  thon  could  not  avoid 
making  a  national  refieStion  of  it,  which  I  do  in 
thefe  words  :■ — • 

That  fonie thing  is  always  zvrong  in  a  French 
pofi'Chaife^  upon  firfi  fitting  out. 

Or  the  proportion  may  ftand  thus  : — • 

A  French  pojiillion  has  always  to  alight  before 
he  has  got  three  himdred  yards  out  of  town, 

Whafs  wrong   now?  Diable  ! — a  rope's 

broke  ! — a  knot  has  flipt ! — a  ftaple's  drawn ! — a 
bolt's  to  whitrie  ! — a  tag,  a  rag,  a  jag,  a  ftrap,  a 
buckle,  or  a  buckle's  tongue  want  altering. 

Now,  true  as  all  this  is,  I  never  think  myfelf 
empowered  to  excommunicate  thereupon  either 
the  poft-chaife,  or  its  driver  ;  nor  do  I  take  it  into 
my  head  to  iwear  by  the  living  G — ,  I  would  ra- 
ther go  a  foot  ten  thoufand  timeSj-i-or  that  I  will 
be  damn'd  if  ever  I  get  into  another ; — but  I  take 
the  matter  coolly  before  me,  and  confider,  that 
fome  tag,  or  rag,  or  jag,  or  bolt,  or  buckle,  or 
buckle's  tongue,  will  ever  be  a-wanting,  or  want 
altering,  travel  where  I  will; — fo  I  never  chaff, 
but  take  the  good  and  the  bad  as  they  fall  in  my 

road, 


94  ™^  ^^^^  ^^t^  OPINIONS 

road,  and  get  on. — Do  fo,  my  lad,  faid  I :  he  had 
loft  five  minutes  ah^eady  in  alighting,  in  order  to 
get  at  a  luncheon  of  black  bread,  which  he  had 
cramm'd  into  the  chaile-pocket,  and  was  re* 
mounted,  and  going  leifurely  on,  to  relilh  it  the 
better. — Get  on,  my  lad,  faid  I,  brilkly ; — but  in 
the  moft  perfuafive  tone  imaginable ;  for  I  jingled 
a  four-and-twenty  fous  piece  againft  the  glafs, 
takincT  care  to  hold  the  flat  fide  towards  him  as  he 
look'd  back.  The  dog  grinn'd  intelligence  from 
his  right  ear  to  his  left ;  and  behind  his  footy  muz- 
zle difcovered  fuch  a  pearly  row  of  teeth,  that 
Sovereignty  would  have  pawn'd  her  jewels  for 
them* 

T     T  T        1  ^  What  mafticators ! 
J ult  rleaven \<^^r^     i      1 1 
t  What  bread ! 

and  fo  as  he  finiftied  the  laft  mouthful  of  it,  we 

entered  the  town  of  Montreuil. 


CHAP.  IX. 

THERE  is  not  a  town  in  all  France  which,  in 
my  opinion,  looks  better  in  the  map  than  Montreuil 
- — I  own,  it  does  not  look  fo  well  in  the  book  of 
poft;-roads ;  but  when  you  come  to  fee  it, — to  be 
fure  it  looks  moft  pitifully. 

There  is  one  thing,  however,  in  it  at  prefent 
very  handfome;  and  that  is,  the  inn-keepers 
daughter. — She  has  been  eighteen  months  at 
Amiens,  and  fix  at  Paris,  in  going  through  her 

claffes ; 
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claffes;  fo  knits,  and  fews,  and  dances,  and  does  the 
little  coquetries  very  well. 

A  flut !  in  running  them  over  within  thefe  five 
minutes  that  I  have  ftood  looking  at  her,  flie  has 
let  fall  at  leaft  a  dozen  loops  in  a  wiiite  thread 
ftocking, — Yes,  yes, — I  fee,  you  cunning  gipfy! 
• — 'tis  long  and  taper, — you  need  not  pin  it  to  your 
knee ; — and  that  'tis  your  own, — and  fits  you 
exaftly. 

That  Nature  Ihould  have  told  this  creature  a 
word  about  a  fiatues  thumb  ! 

But  as  this  fample  is  worth  all  their  thumbs, — 
befides,  I  have  her  thumbs  and  fingers  in  at  the 
bargain,  if  they  can  be  any  guide  to  me, — and  as 
Janatone  withal  (for  that  is  her  name)  ftands  fo 
well  for  a  drawing, — may  I  never  draw  more ;  or 
rather,  may  I  draw  like  a  draught-horfe,  by  main 
ftrength,  all  the  days  of  my  life, — if  I  do  not  draw 
her  in  all  her  proportions,  and  with  as  determined 
a  pencil  as  if  I  had  her  in  the  wetteft  drapery. 

But  your  Worihips  chufe  rather  that  I  give  you 
the  length,  breadth,  and  perpendicular  height  of 
the  great  parifli-church,  or  a  drawing  of  the  facade 
of  the  abbey  of  Saint  Auftreberte,  which  has  been 
tranfported  from  Artois  hither : — every  thing  is  juft 
I  fuppofe  as  the  mafons  and  carpenters  left  them; — » 
and  if  the  belief  in  Chrift  continues  fo  long,  will  be 
fo  thefe  fifty  years  to  come ; — fo  your  W orftiips 
and  Reverences  may  all  meafure  them  at  your  lei- 
fures  ; — but  he  who  meafures  thee,  Janatone,  muft 
do  it  now -tliou  carriell  the  principles  of  change 

withio 
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within  thy  frame ;  and,  confidering  the  chances  of 
a  tranfitory  life,  I  would  not  anfvver  for  thee  a  mo- 
ment :  ere  twice  twelve  months  are  paft  and  gone, 
thou  mayeft  grow  out  like  a  pumpkin,  and  lofe  thy 
lhapes ; — or  thou  mayeft  go  off  like  a  flower,  and 
lofe  thy  beauty  ; — nay,  thou  mayeft  go  off  like  a 
huffy, — and  lofe  thyfelf — I  would  not  anfwer  for 
my  aunt  Dinah,  was  fne  alive ; — 'faith,  fcarce  for 
her  pifilure,  were  it  but  painted  by  Reynolds.— 

But  if  I  go  on  with  my  drawings  after  naming 
that  fon  of  Apollo,  J1l  be  fliot. 

So  you  muft  e'en  be  content  with  the  original ; 
which,  if  the  evening  is  fine  in  paffing  thro'  Mon- 
treuil,  you  will  fee  at  your  chaife-door,  as  you 
change  horfes  :  but  unlefs  you  have  as  bad  a  rea- 
fon  for  hafte  as  I  have,^ — you  had  better  ftop. — She 
has  a  little  of  the  devo/e  :  but  that,  Sir,  is  a  terce 
to  a  nine  in  your  favour. — 

L —  help  me !  I  could  not  count  a  fmgle  point : 
fo  had  been  piqued  and  repiqued,  and  capotted  to 
the  DeviL 


CHAP.  X. 

ALL  which  being  confidered,  and  that  Deatli 
moreover  might  be  much  nearer  me  than  I  ima- 
gined,—I  wifti  I  was  at  Abbeville,  quoth  I,  were 
it  only  to  fee  how  they  card  and  fpin : — fo  off 
we  fet. 

^  de 
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*  de  Montreuil  a  Nampont-pofie  et  demi 

de  Nampont  a  Berney  -  -  pojle 

de  Bernay  a  Nonvion  -  -  pojie 

de  Nouvion  a  Abbeville  -  -  pojte 
• — but  the  carders  and  fpinners  were  all  gone  to 
bed. 


CHAP.  XI. 

WHAT  a  vaft  advantage  is  travelling !  only  it 
heats  one ;  but  there  is  a  remedy  for  that,  which 
yoii  may  pick  out  of  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP.  XII. 

WAS  I  in  a  condition  to  ftipulate  with  Death, 
as  I  am  this  moment  with  my  apothecary,  how 
and  where  I  will  take  his  clyfter, — I  Ihould  cer- 
tainly declare  againft  fubmitting  to  it  before  my  - 
friends  ;  and  therefore  I  never  fericufly  think  upon 
tl^  mode  and  manner  of  this  great  cataftrophe, 
which  generally  takes  up  and  torments  my  thoughts 
as  much  as  the  cataftrophe  itfelf, — but  I  conftantly 
draw  the  curtain  acrofs  it,  with  this  wilh,  That  the 
Difpofer  gf  all  things  may  fo  order  it,  that  it  hap* 
pen  not  to  me  in  my  own  houfe, — but  rather  in 

^  Vide  Book  of  French  Poft-Roads,  Page  36,  edition  of 

VOL.  II,  H  fome 
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Ibme  decent  inn ; — at  home  I  know  it ; — the  con- 
cern of  my  friends,  and  the  laft  fervices  of  wiping 
my  brows  and  fmoothing  my  pillow,  which  the 
quivering  hand  of  pale  Afte6lion  fhall  pay  me, 
will  fo  crucify  my  foul,  that  I  fliall  die  of  a  dif- 
temper  A\^hich  my  phyfician  is  not  aware  of ;  but 
in  an  inn,  the  few  cold  offices  I  wanted,  would  be 
purchafed  with  a  few  guineas,  and  paid  me  with  an 
undifturbed,  but  punftual  attention ; — but  mark ; 
— ^This  inn  fhould  not  be  the  inn  at  Abbeville:— 
if  there  was  not  another  in  the  univerfe,  I  would 
firike  that  inn  out  of  the  capitulation :  fo 

Let  the  horfes  be  in  the  chaife  exa6lly  by  four 

in  the  morning.  Yes,  by  four,   Sir, — or,  by 

Genevieve !  I'll  raife  a  clatter  in  the  houfe  lliali 
wake  the  dead. 


CHAP.  XIII. 

MAKE  them  like  unto  a  ivheell'  is  a  bitter 
farcafm,  as  all  the  learned  know,  againft  the  grand 
tour,  and  that  reftlefs  fpirit  for  making  it,  Avhich 
David  prophetically  forefaw  would  haunt  the 
children  of  men  in  the  latter  days ;  and  therefore, 
as  thinketh  the  great  Bifliop  Hall,  ^tis  one  of  the 
fevereft  imprecations  which  David  ever  utter'd 
againft  the  enemies  of  the  Lord, — and,  as  if  he 
had  faid,  "  I  wiih  them  no  worfe  luck  than 
ahvays  to  be  rolling  about."— So  much  motion, 
continues  he  (for  he  was  very  corpulent)— is  fo 

much 
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much  unquietnefs;  and  fo  much  of  reft,  by  the 
fame  analogy,  is  fo  much  of  Heaven. 

Now,  I  (being  very  thin)  think  difterently ;  and 
that  fo  much  of  motion,  is  fo  much  of  Hfe,  and  fo 
much  of  joy; — and  that  to  ft  and  ftill,  or  get  on 
but  flowly,  is  death  and  the  devil. 

— Hollo  !  Ho !  — the  whole  world's  afleep !  — 
bring  out  the  horfes, — greafe  the  wheels, — tie  on 
the  mail, — and  drive  a  nail  into  that  moulding; — ^ 
I'll  not  lofe  a  moment. 

Now,  the  wheel  we  are  talking  of,  and  where^ 
into  (but  not  whereonto^  for  that  would  make  an 
Ixion's  wheel. of  it)  he  curfeth  his  enemies,  ac- 
cording to  the  bifhop's  habit  of  body,  ihould  cer- 
tainly be  a  poft-chaife  wheel,  whether  they  were 
fet  up  in  Paleftine  at  that  time  or  not; — ^and  my 
wheel,  for  the  contrary  reafons,  muft  as  certainly 
be  a  cart-wheel,  groaning  round  its  revolution  once 
in  an  age ;  and  of  which  fort,  were  I  to  turn  com- 
mentator, I  fhould  make  no  fcruple  to  affirm, 
they  had  great  ftore  in  that  hilly  country. 

I  love  the  Pythagoreans  (much  more  than 
ever  I  dare  tell  my  dear  Jenny)  for  their  "  p^co- 

[their]  getting  out  of  the  body^  in  order  to 
^'  think  well'''  No  man  thinks  right  whilft  he  is 
in  it ;  Winded  as  he  muft  be,  with  his  congenial 
humours,  and  drawn  differently  alide,  as  the 
bifhop  and  myfelf  have  been,  with  too  lax  or  too 
tenfe  a  fibre ;—Bea/on  is,  half  of  it,  Se^i/e;  and 
the  meafure  of  Heaven  itfelf  is  but  the  meafure  of 

our  prefent  appetites  and  concoctions.-  

H  2  _„But 
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 Bill  which  of  the  two,  in  the  prefent  ca% 

do  you  think  to  be  moftly  in  the  wrong  ? 

 You,  certainly,  quoth  flie,  to  difturb  a 

whole  family  fo  early. 


CKAV.  XIV. 

 -BUT  flie  did  not  know  I  was  under  a  vow 

not  to  fliave  my  beard  till  I  got  to  Paris ;  — yet  I 
hate  to  make  myfieries  of  nothing ;  — -'tis  the  cold 
cautioufnefs  of  one  of  thofe  little  fouls  from  which 
Leflius  flib.  13.  de  Moribiis  Divinis^  cap.  24.) 
hath  made  his  eftimate,  wherein  he  setteth  forth, 
That  one  Dutch  mile,  cubically  multiplied,  will 
allow  room  enough,  and  to  fpare,  for  eight  hun- 
dred thoufand  millions,  which  he  fuppofes  to  be  as 
great  a  number  of  fouls  (counting  from  the  fall  of 
Adam)  as  can  poffibly  be  damn'd  to  the  end  of 
the  world. 

From  what  he  has  made  this  fecond  eftimate, 
' — unlefs  from  the  parental  goodnefs  of  God, — ^ 
I  don't  know  :  • — I  am  much  more  at  a  lofs  what 
could  be  in  Francifcus  Ribbera's  head,  who  pre- 
tends that  no  lefs  a  fpace  than  one  of  two  hun- 
dred Italian  miles  multiplied  into  itfelf,  will  be 
fufficient  to  hold  the  like  number ;  — he  certainly 
muft  have  gone  upon  fome  of  the  old  Roman  fouls^ 
of  which  he  had  read,  without  reflefting  how  much^ 
by  a  gradual  and  moft  tabid  decline,  in  a  courfe 
^of  eighteen  hundred  years,  they  muft  unavoidably 

have 
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have  Ihrunk  fo  as  to  have  come,  when  he  wrote, 
almoft  to  nothing. 

In  Leffius  s  time,  who  feems  the  cooler  man, 
they  were  as  httle  as  can  be  imagined. ^ — - 

 We  find  them  lefs  now  ; 

 And  next  winter  we  lhall  find  them  lefs 

again;  fo  that,  if  we  go  on  from  little  to  lefs, 
and  from  lefs  to  nothing,  I  hefitate  not  one  mo- 
ment to  affirm,  that  in  half  a  century,  at  this  rate, 
w^e  fhall  have  no  fouls  at  all ;  which  being  the 
period  beyond  which  I  doubt  likewife  of  the  ex- 
iftence  of  the  Chriftian  faith,  'twill  be  one  ad- 
vantage, that  both  of  em  will  be  exactly  worn 
out  together. 

Blefled  Jupiter !  and  blelTed  every  other  hea- 
then god  and  goddefs  !  for  now  ye  will  come  into 
play  again,  and  with  Priapus  at  your  tails. —  What 
jovial  times  ! — but  where  am  I  ?  and  into  what  a 
delicious  riot  of  things  am  I  rufliing?  I, — I  who 
muft  be  cut  fliort  in  the  midft  of  my  days,  and 
tafte  no  more  of  'em  than  what  I  borrow  from  my 

imagination :  Peace  to  thee,  generous  fool ! 

and  let  me  go  on. 


CHAP.  XV. 

 "  So  hating,  1  fay,  to  make  myfteries  of 

nothing^'' — I  intrufi:ed  it  with  the  polt-boy,  as 
foon  as  ever  I  got  off  the  ftones :  he  gave  a  crack 
with  his  whip  to  balance  the  complinitnt ;  and 

H  3  with 
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with  the  thill-horfe  trotting,  and  a  fort  of  an  up 
and  a  down  of  the  other,  we  danced  it  along  to  Ailly 
au  Clochers,  famed  in  days  of  yore  for  the  finefi: 
chimes  in  the  world ;  but  we  danced  through  it 
without  mulic, — the  chimes  being  greatly  out  of 
order — (as  in  truth  they  were  through  all  France), 
And  fo  making  all  poffible  fpeed,  from 
Ailly  au  Clochers,  I  got  to  Hixcourt ; 
from  Hixcourt,  I  got  to  Perquignay  ;  and 
from  Perquignay,  I  got  to  Amiens ; 
concerning  which  town  I  have  nothing  to  inform 
you,  but  what  I  have  informed  you  once  before^ 
• — and  that  was,   that  Janatone  went  there  to 
fchool. 


CHAP.  xvi. 

IN  the  whole  catalogue  of  thofe  whiffling 
vexations  which  come  puffing  acrofs  a  man's  can- 
vas, there  is  not  one  of  a  more  teafmg  and  tor- 
menting nature  than  this  particular  one  which  I  am 
going  to  defcribe, — and  for  which  (unlefs  you 
travel  with  an  avance'Courier^  which  numbers 
do,  in  order  to  prevent  it)  there  is  no  help ;  and 
it  is  this  : — • 

That  be  you  in  ever  fo  kindly  a  propenlity  to 
fleep,- — though  you  are  paffmg  perhaps  through 
the  fineft  country,  upon  the  beft  roads,  and  in  the 
eafieft  carriage  for  doing  it  in  the  world ;  — nay, 
was  you  fure  you  could  fleep  fifty  miles  ftraight 
forwards,  without  once  opening  your  eyes  ; — nay, 
15  what 
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what  is  more,  was  you  as  dernonftratively  fatisfied 
as  you  can  be  of  any  truth  in  Eudid,  that  you 
ftiould  upon  all  accounts  be  full  as  well  afleep  as 
awake, — nay,  perhaps,  better; — yet  the  incelTant 
returns  of  paying  for  the  horfes  at  every  ftage, — 
with  the  neceflity  thereupon  of  putting  your  hand 
into  your  pocket,  and  counting  out  from  thence 
three  livres  fifteen  fous  (fous  by  fous)  puts  an  end 
to  fo  much  of  the  projeft,  that  you  cannot  exe- 
cute above  fix  miles  of  it  (or,  fuppofing  it  is  a  poft 
and  a  half,  that  is  but  nine) — ^were  it  to  fave  your 
foul  from  deftruclion. 

 Ill  be  even  with  'em,  quoth  I ;  for  I'll 

put  the  precife  fum  into  a  piece  of  paper,  and 
hold  it  ready  in  my  hand  all  the  way  :  "  Now  I 
^'  ftiall  have  nothing  to  do,"  faid  I  (compofing 
myfelf  to  refi:)  but  to  drop  this  gently  into  the 
"  poft-boy's  hat,  and  not  fay  a  word." — Then 
there  wants  two  fous  more  to  drink, — or  there  is 
a  twelve  fous  piece  of  Louis  xiv.  which  will  not 
pass, — or  a  livre  and  fome  odd  liards  to  be  brought 
over  from  the  laft  ftage,  which  Monfieur  had  for- 
got ;  which  altercations  (as  a  man  cannot  difpute 
very  well  afleep)  roufe  him :  ftill  is  fweet  fleep 
retrievable ;  and  ftill  might  the  flefli  weigh  down 
the  fpirit,  and  recover  itfelf  of  thefe  blows ;  — but 
then,  by  Heaven  !  you  have  paid  but  for  a  fingle 
poft, — whereas  'tis  a  poft  and  a  half;  and  this 
obliges  you  to  pull  out  your  book  of  pofi:-roads, 
the  print  of  which  is  fo  very  fmall,  it  forces  you  to 
open  your  eyes,  whether  you  will  or  no  :  Then 
Monfieur  le  Cure  offers  you  a  pinch  of  fnuff^— 

H  4  or 
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or  a  poor  foldier  Ihews  you  his  leg, — or  a  ftiaveling 
his  box, — or  the  priefteffe  of  the  ciftern  will  water 
your  wheels; — (they  do  not  want  it; — but  fhe 
fwears  by  her  priejihood  (throwing  it  back)  that 
they  do) — then  you  have  all  thele  points  to  argue, 
or  confider  over  in  your  mind ;  in  doing  of  which, 
the  rational  powers  get  fo  thoroughly  awakened, — 
you  may  get  them  to  fleep  again  as  you  can. 

It  was  entirely  owing  to  one  of  thefe  misfor- 
tunes, or  I  had  pafs'd  clean  by  the  ftables  of 
Chancilly. 

 But  the  poftillion  fir  ft  affirming,  and  then 

perfifting  in  it  to  my  face,  that  there  was  no  mark 
upon  the  two  fous  piece,  I  opened  my  eyes  to  be 
convinced; — and  feeing  the  mark  upon  it  as  plain 
as  my  nofe, — I  leap'd  out  of  the  chaife  in  a  paffion^ 
and  fo  faw  every  thing  at  Chantilly  in  fpite. — I 
tried  it  but  for  three  pofts  and  a  half,  but  believe 
^tis  the  beft  principle  in  the  world  to  travel  fpeedily 
upon;  for,  as  few  objefts  look  very  inviting  in 
that  mood, — you  have  little  or  nothing  to  ftop 
you  ;  by  which  means  it  was  that  I  palTed  through 
St.  Dennis,  without  turning  my  head  fo  much  as 

on  the  fide  towards  the  Abbey-  

Richnefs  of  their  treafury  ! — ftufF  and  nonfenfe ! 
— Bating  their  jewels,  which  are  all  falfe,  I  w  ould 
not  give  three  fous  for  any  one  thing  in  it,  but 
Jaidas's  lantern ; — nor  for  that  neither,  only,  as 
it  grows  dark,  it  might  be  of  ufe. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP.  XVII. 

CRACK,  crack, — crack,  crack, — crack,  crack; 
— fo  this  is  Paris  !  quoth  I  (continuing  in  the  fame 
mood) — and  this  is  Paris! — humph! — Paris!  cried 
I,  repeating  the  name  the  third  time, — — • 

The  firft,  the  fineft,  the  moft  brilliant! 

The  ftreets,  however,  are  nafty. 

But  it  looks,  I  luppofe,  better  than  it  fmells. — 
Crack,  crack, — crack,  crack  ; — what  a  fuls  thou 
makeft! — as  if  it  concerned  the  good  people  to  be 
informed,  that  a  man  with  a  pale  face  and  clad  in 
black,  had  the  honour  to  be  driven  into  Paris  at 
nine  o'clock  at  night,  by  a  poftillion  in  a  tawny 

yellow  jerkin,  turned  up  with  red  calamanco!  . 

Crack, — crack,  crack, — crack,  crack.  1  wifla 

thy  whip — • 

 But  'tis  the  fpirit  of  thy  nation;  fo  crack — 

crack  on. 

Pla! — and  no  one  gives  the  wall ! — but  in  the 
School  of  Urbanity  herfelf,  if  the  walls  are  befli-t, 
— how  can  you  do  otherwife? 

And,  prithee,  when  do  they  light  the  lamps  ? 
What ! — never  in  the  fummer  months ! — Ho !  'tis 
the  time  of  fallads. — O  rare !  fallad  and  foup, — 
foup  and  fallad, — fallad  and  foup,  encore — 

— 'Tis  too  much  for  fmners. 

Now  I  cannot  bear  the  barbarity  of  it.  How 
can  that  unconfcionable  coachman  talk  fo  much 
bawdy  to  that  lean  horfe?  don't  you  fee,  friend, 
the  ftreets  are  fo  villanoufly  narrow,  that  there  is 
Jidtroom  in  all  Paris  to  turn  a  wheelbarrow?  In 

the 
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the  gi^andeft  city  of  the  whole  world  it  would  not 
have  been  amifs  if  they  had  been  left  a  thought 
wider;  nay,  were  it  only  fo  much  in  every  fingle 
ftreet,  as  that  a  man  might  know  (was  it  only  for 
fatisfafition)  on  which  fide  of  it  he  was  w^alking. 

One, — two, — three,— four, — five, — fix, — feven, 
— eight,— nine, — ten.— Ten  cooks  ftiops!  and  twice 
the  number  of  barbers !  and  all  within  three  minutes 
driving!  one  would  think  that  all  the  cooks  in  the 
world,  on  fome  great  merry-meeting  with  the 
barbers,  by  joint  confent,  had  faid, — Come,  let  us 
all  go  live  at  Paris:  the  French  love  good  eating; 
— they  are  all  gourynands; — we  ftiall  rank  high  ; 
if  their  god  is  their  belly, — their  cooks  muft  be 
gentlemen:  and,  ioxdSmnch  ^.s  the  periwig  viaketh 
the  maUj  and  the  periwig-maker  maketh  the  peri- 
wig,— ergo^  would  the  barbers  fay,  we  fhall  rank 
higher  ftill, — we  fhall  be  above  you  all, — we  fliall 
be  ^Capitouls  at  leaft, — pardi  !  w  e  fliall  all  w^ear 
fvvords : 

—And  so,  one  would  sw^ear  (that  is,  by  candle- 
light,— but  there  is  no  depending  upon  it)  they 
continue  to  do  to  this  day. 


CHAP.  XVIII. 

THE  French  are  certainly  mifunderftood : — - 
but  whether  the  fault  is  theirs,  in  not  fufficiently 
explaining  themfelves ;  or  fpeaking  wdth  that  exa6l 

Chief  Magiftrate  in  Touloufe,  &c. 

limitation 
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limitation  and  precifion  which  one  would  expect  on 
a  point  of  fuch  importance,  and  which,  moreover^ 
is  fo  likely  to  be  contefted  by  us ; — or  whether  the 
fault  may  not  be  altogether  on  our  fide,  in  not 
underftanding  their  language  ah^  ays  fo  critically  as 
to  know  ''what  they  would  beat," — fliall  not 
decide ;  but  'tis  evident  to  me,  wnen  they  affirm, 
^'  That  they  who  have  fcen  Paris ^  have  fcen  every 
things'"  they  muft  mean  to  fpeak  of  thofe  who  have 
feen  it  by  day-light. 

As  for  candle-light, — I  give  it  up; — I  have  faid 
before,  there  was  no  depending  upon  it; — and  I 
repeat  it  again;  but  not  becaufe  the  lights  and 
fliades  are  too  lharp, — or  the  tints  confounded^, — - 
or  that  there  is  neither  beauty  nor  keeping,  &cv 
.  .  .  forthafs  not  truth; — but  it  is  an  uncertain  light 
in  this  refpeO:,  That  in  all  the  five  hundred  grand 
hotels,  which  they  number  up  to  you  in  Paris; — 
and  the  five  hundred  good  things,  at  a  modeft 
computation  (for  'tis  only  allowing  one  good  thing 
to  a  hotel)  which  by  candle-light  are  beft  to  be 
feen^  felt,  heurd^  and  underjlood  (which,  by  the 
bye,  is  a  quotation  from  Lilly) — the  Devil  a  one 
of  us,  out  of  fifty,  can  get  our  heads  fairly  thruft  in 
amongft  them. 

This  is  no  part  of  the  French  computation;  tis 
fimply  this: — 

That  by  the  laft  furvey  taken  in  the  year  1716, 
fince  which  time  there  have  been  confiderable  aug- 
mentations,—  Paris  doth  contain  nine  hundred 
ftreets;  (viz.) 

In  the  quarter  called  the  City,  there  are  fifty-three 
ftreets ; 

In 
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In  St.  James  of  the  Shambles,  fifty-five  ftreets; 
In  St.  Oportune,  thirty-four  ftreets; 
In  the  quarter  of  the  Louvre,  twenty-five  ftreets ; 
In  the  Palace  Royal,  or  St.  Honorius,  forty-nine 
ftreets ; 

In  Mont  Martyr,  forty-one  fi;reets; 
In  St.  Euftace,  twenty-nine  ftreets ; 
In  the  Halles,  twenty-feven  ftreets ; 
In  St.  Dennis,  fifty-five  ftreets ; 
In  St.  Martin,  fifty-four  ftreets  ; 
In  St.  Paul,  or  the  Mortellerie,  twenty-leven 
ftreets ; 

The  Greve,  thirty-eight  ftreets ; 
In  St.  Avoy,  or  the  Verrerie,  nineteen  ftreets; 
In  the  Marais,  or  the  Temple,  fifty-two  ftreets  ; 
In  St.  Antony,  fixty-eight  ftreets ; 
In  the  Place  Maubert,  eighty-one  ftreets; 
In  St.  Bennet,  fixty  ftreets; 
In  St.  Andrew  de  Arcs,  fifty-one  ftreets; 
In  the  quarter  of  the  Luxembourg,  fixty-two 
ftreets; 

And  in  that  of  St.  Germain,  fifty-five  ftreets ;  into 
any  of  which  you  may  walk;  and  that  when  you 
have  feen  them,  with  all  that  belongs  to  them, 
fairly  by  day-light, — their  gates,   their  bridges, 

their  fquares,  their  ftatues  and  have  crufaded 

it,  moreover,  thro'  all  their  parifli-churches,  by 

no  means  omitting  St.  Roche  and  Sulpice;  

and  to  crown  all,  have  taken  a  walk  to  the  four 
palaces,  which  you  may  fee,  either  with  or  without 
the  ftatues  and  pictures,  juft  as  you  chufe, 
— ^Then  you  have  feen  

—but 
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—but  'tis  what  no  one  needeth  to  tell  you,  for 
you  will  read  of  it  yourfelf,  upon  the  portico  of  the 
Louvre,  in  thefe  words : — 

Earth  no  fuch  Folks! — no  Folks  e'er  fuch  a  Town 
As  Paris  is  !— fing  Derry,  derry,  down. 

The  French  have  a  gay  way  of  treating  every 
thing  that  is  Great;  and  that  is  all  can  be  faid 
upon  it. 


CHAP.  XIX. 

IN  mentioning  the  word  gay  (as  in  the  clofe  of 
the  laft  chapter)  it  puts  one  ( i.  e,  an  author)  in 
mind  of  the  word  f pie  en; — efpecially  if  he  has 
any  thing  to  fay  upon  it.  Not  that  by  any  analyfis, 
— or  that  from  any  table  of  intereft  or  genealogy, 
there  appears  much  more  ground  of  alliance  betwixt 
them,  than  betwixt  light  and  darknefs,  or  any  two 
of  the  moft  unfriendly  oppofites  in  nature ; — only 
'tis  an  undercraft  of  authors  to  keep  up  a  good 
underftanding  amongft  words,  as  politicians  do 
amongft  men, — not  knowing  how  near  they  may  be 
under  a  necelTity  of  placing  them  to  each  other; — 
which  point  being  now  gaind,  and  th  t  I  may 
place  mine  exaftly  to  my  mind,  I  write  it  down 
here, 

SPLEEN. 

This,  upon  leaving  Chantilly,  I  declared  to  be 
the  beft  principle  in  the  world  to  travel  fpeedily 

*  Non  orbis  gentem,  non  urbem  gens  habet  ullam 
 ulla  parem. 

upon; 
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upon ;  but  I  gave  it  only  as  matter  of  opinion.  I 
ftill  continue  in  the  fame  fentiments; — only  I  had 
not  then  experience  enough  of  its  working  to  add 
this,  That  tho'  you  do  get  on  at  a  tearing  rate,  yet 
you  get  on  but  uneafily  to  yourfelf  at  the  fame 
time;  for  which  reafon,  I  here  quit  it  entirely,  and 
for  ever ;  and  'tis  heartily  at  any  one's  fervice : — it 
has  fpoiled  me  the  digeftion  of  a  good  Hipper,  and 
brought  on  a  bihous  diarrhoea,  which  has  brought 
me  back  again  to  my  firft  principle  on  which  I  fet 
out; — and  with  which  I  fliall  now  fcamper  it  away 
to  the  banks  of  the  Garonne. 

— No ; — I  cannot  ftop  a  moment  to  give  you 
the  character  of  the  people, — their  genius, — their 
manners, — their  cuftoms, — their  laws, — -their  reli- 
gion,— their  government, — -their  manufactures, — ^ 
their  commerce, — their  finances,  with  all  the  re- 
fources  and  hidden  fprings  which  fuftain  them; 
qualified  as  I  may  be,  by  fpending  three  days  and 
two  nights  amongft  them,  and  during  all  that  time 
making  thefe  things  the  entire  fubjecl;  of  my  en- 
quiries and  reflections. — • 

Still, — ftill  I  muft  away, — the  roads  are  paved, 
• — the  pofts  are  fliort, — the  days  are  long, — 'tis  no 
more  than  noon, — -I  fhall  be  at  Fontainbleau  be- 
fore the  King. 

— Was  he  going  there  ?   Not  that  I  know. 


CHAP.  XX. 

NOW  I  hate  to  hear  a  perfon,  efpecially  if  he 
be  a  traveller,  complain  that  we  do  not  get  on  fo 

faft 
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faft  in  France  as  we  do  in  England ;  whereas  we 
get  on  much  falter,  conjicleratis  conjiderandis ; 
thereby  always  meaning,  that  if  you  weigh  their 
vehicles  with  the  mountains  of  baggage  which  you 
lay  both  before  and  beliind  upon  them, —  and  then 
confider  their  puny  horles,  with  the  very  little  they 
give  them, — 'tis  a  wonder  they  get  on  at  all.  Their 
fufferins  is  moft  unchriftian :  and  'tis  evident  there- 
upon  to  me,  that  a  French  poft-horfe  would  not 
know  what  in  the  world  to  do,  was  it  not  for  the 
two  words  ^  ^  *  *  ^  ^  and  ^'    ^  in  which 

there  is  as  much  fuftenance  as  if  you  gave  them 
a  peck  of  corn.  Now  as  thefe  words  coft  nothing, 
I  long,  from  my  foul,  to  tell  the  reader  what  they 
are ;  but  here  is  the  queftion, — they  muft  be  told 
him  plainly,  and  with  the  moft  diftincl:  articulation, 
or  it  will  anfwer  no  end ; — and  yet  to  do  it  in  that 
plain  way, — though  their  Reverences  may  laugh  at 
it  in  the  bedchamber,— full  well  I  wot,  they  v/ill 
abufe  it  in  the  parlour:  for  which  caufe,  I  have 
been  volving  and  revolving  in  my  fancy  fome  time, 
but  to  no  purpofe,  by  what  clean  device,  or  face  tie 
contrivance  I  might  fo  modulate  them,  that  whilst 
I  fatisfy  that  ear  wdiich  the  reader  chufes  to  lend 
me, — I  might  not  dlffatisfy  the  other  which  he  keeps 
to  himfelf 

— My  ink  burns  my  finger  to  try; — and  when  I 
have, — 'twill  have  a  worfe  confequence, — it  will 
burn  (I  fear)  my  paper. 

— No  ; — I  dare  not. 

But  if  you  wifti  to  know  how  the  Abbess  of 
Andoiiillets  and  a  novice  of  her  convent  got  over 

the 
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the  difficulty  (only  firft  wifhing  myfelf  all  ima- 
ginable fiiccefs) — 111  tell  you  without  the  least 
fcruple. 


CHAP.  XXT. 

THE  abbefs  of  Andoiiillets,  which,  if  you 
look  into  the  large  fet  of  provincial  maps  now 
publifliing  at  Paris,  you  will  find  fituated  amongft 
the  hills  which  divide  Burgundy  from  Savoy,  being 
in  danger  of  an  anchylojis^  or  ftiff  joint  (the  Jinovia 
of  her  knee  becoming  hard  by  long  matins)  and 
having  tried  every  remedy  : — Firft,  Prayers  and 
thankfgivings; — then  invocations  to  all  the  faints 
in  Heaven,  promifcuoufly; — then  particularly  to 
every  faint  who  had  ever  had  a  ftiff  leg  before  her; 
— then  touching  it  with  all  the  reliques  of  the 
convent,  principally  with  the  thigh-bone  of  the 
man  of  Lyftra,  who  had  been  impotent  from  his 
youth ;  then  wrapping  it  up  in  her  veil  when  ihe 
went  to  bed ; — then  crofs-wife  her  rofary ; — then 
bringing  into  her  aid  the  fecular  arm,  and  anoint- 
ing it  Avith  oils  and  hot  fat  of  animals  ; — then 
treating  it  Avith  emollient  and  refolving  fomenta- 
tions;— then  with  poultices  of  marfh- mallows,  mal- 
lows, bonus  Henricus,  white  lilies,  and  fenugreek; 
— then  takino;  the  woods,  I  mean  the  fmoke  of 
'em,  holding  her  fcapulary  acrofs  her  lap; — then 
decoftions  of  wild  chicory,  water-crelTes,  chervil^ 
fweet  cecily,  and  cochlearia ;  and  nothing  all  this 
w  hile  anfwering,  was  prevailed  on  at  laft  to  try  the 

hot 
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hot  baths  of  Bourbon: — fo  having  firft  obtained 
leave  •  of  the  vifitor-general  to  take  care  of  her 
exiftence, — ftie  ordered  all  to  be  got  ready  for  her 
journey.  A  novice  of  the  convent,  of  about 
ieventeen,  who  had  been  troubled  with  a  whitloe 
in  her  middle  finger,  by  flicking  it  conftantly  into 
the  Abbefs's  caft  poultices,  &c. — had  gained  fuch 
an  intereft,  that  overlooking  a  fciatical  old  nun, 
who  might  have  been  fet  up  for  ever  by  the  hot 
baths  of  Bourbon,  Margarita,  the  little  novice, 
was  eledced  as  the  companion  of  the  journey. 

An  old  calafti,  belonging  to  the  Abbefs,  lined 
with  green  frize,  was  ordered  to  be  drawn  out 
into  the  fun.  The  gardener  of  the  convent  being 
chofen  muleteer,  led  out  the  two  old  mules^  to 
clip  the  hair  from_  the  rump-ends  of  their  tails ; 
whilft  a  couple  of  lay-fifters  were  bufied,  the  one 
in  darning  the  lining,  and  the  other  in  fewing  on 
the  ftireds  of  yellow  binding,  which  the  teeth  of 
time  had  unravelled; — the  under-gardener  dreffed 
the  muleteers  hat  in  hot  wine-lees; — and  a  taylor 
fat  mufically  at  it,  in  a  fhed  over  againft  the  con- 
vent, in  afforting  four  dozen  of  bells  for  the  har- 
nefs,  whiftling  to  each  bell  as  he  tied  it  on  with  a 
thong. 

 The  carpenter  and  the  fmith  of  Andoiiillets 

held  a  council  of  wheels;  andbyfeven,  the  morn- 
ing after,  all  look'd  fpruce,  and  was  ready  at  the 
gate  of  the  convent  for  the  hot  baths  of  Bourbon. 
' — Two  ro^vs  of  the  unfortunate  ftood  ready  there 
an  hour  before. 

The  Abbefs  of  Andoiiillets,  fupported  by  Mar- 
VOL.  ir,  I  garita 
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garita  the  novice,  advanced  flowly  to  the  calafli^ 
both  clad  in  white,  with  their  black  rofaries  hang- 
ino;  at  their  breafts. 

— There  was  a  finiple  folemnity  in  the  contrail ; 
they  entered  the  calafli ;  the  nuns  in  the  fame 
uniform,  fweet  emblem  of  innocence,  each  occu- 
pied a  window,  and  as  the  Abbefs  and  Margai'ita 
look'd  up, — each  (the  fciatical  poor  nun  excepted) 
— each  ftream'd  out  the  end  of  her  veil  in  the  air^ 
— then  kifs'd  the  lily  hand  which  let  it  go.  The 
good  Abbefs  and  Margarita  laid  their  hands  faint- 
wife  upon  their  breafts,— lookVl  up  to  Heaven, — 
then  to  them, — and  look'd  God  blefs  you,  dear 
fifters." 

I  declare  I  am  interefted  in  this  ftory,  and  wiih 
I  had  been  there. 

The  gardener,  whom  I  fhall  now  call  the  mule- 
teer, was  a  little,  hearty,  broad-fet,  good-natured, 
chattering,  toping  kind  of  a  fellow,  who  troubled 
his  head  very  little  with  the  lioxos  and  ivhens  of  life ; 
fo  had  mortgaged  a  month  of  his  conventicle  wages 
in  a  borrachio,  or  leathern  caflc  of  wine,  which  he 
had  difpofed  behind  the  calalh,  with  a  large  rulTet- 
coloured  riding-coat  over  it,  to  guard  it  from  the 
fun;  and  as  the  weather  was  hot,  and  he  not  a 
nio;o;ard  of  his  labours,  walking  ten  times  more 
than  he  rode, — he  found  more  occafions  than  thofe 
of  nature,  to  fall  back  to  the  rear  of  his  carriages- 
till,  by  frequent  coming  and  going,  it  had  fo  hap- 
pened, that  all  his  wine  had  leak'd  out  at  the  legal 
vent  of  the  borrachio,  before  one  half  of  the  journey 
was  finilli'd. 

Mm 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  11,5 

Man  is  a  creature  born  to  habitudes.  The  day 
had  been  fultry, — ^the  evening  was  deUcious, — ^the 
wine  was  generous, — the  Burgundian  hill  on  which 
it  grew  was  fteep, — a  little  tempting  bufh,  over  the 
door  of  a  cool  cottage,  at  the  foot  of  it,  hung 
vibrating  in  full  harmotiy  with  the  paffions, — a 
gentle  air  ruftled  diftinCliy  through  the  leaves, — - 

Come, — come, — thirfty  muleteer, — come  in." 

— The  muleteer  was  a  fon  of  Adam :  I  need 
not  fay  one  word  more.  He  gave  the  mules,  each 
Qf  em,  a  found  lafti,  and  looking  in  the  Abbefs's 
and  Margarita's  faces  (as  he  did  it) — as  much  as 
to  fay,  here  I  am," — he  gave  a  fecond  good  crack, 
— as  much  as  to  fay  to  his  mules,  get  on;" — fo 
flinking  behind,  he  enterd  the  little  inn  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill. 

The  muleteer,  as  I  told  you,  was  a  little  joyous, 
chirping  fellow,  who  thought  not  of  to-morrow, 
nor  of  what  had  gone  before,  or  what  was  to  follow 
it,  provided  he  got  but  his  fcantling  of  Burgundy, 
and  a  little  chit-chat  along  with  it;  fo  entering 
into  a  long  converfation,  as  how  he  was  chief 
gardener  to  the  convent  of  Andoiiillets,  &c.  &c. 
and  out  of  friendfhip  for  the  Abbefs  and  Made- 
moifelle  Margarita,  who  was  only  in  her  noviciate, 
he  had  come  along  with  them  from  the  confines  of 
Savoy,  &c.  &c. — and  as  how  flie  had  got  a  white 
fwelling  by  her  devotions; — and  what  a  nation  of 
herbs  he  had  procured  to  mollify  her  humours,  &c. 
'  &c. — and  that  if  the  waters  of  Bourbon  did  |iot 
ipend  that  leg, — ftie  might  as  well  be  lame  of 
both,  &c.  &c.  &c, — He  fo  coqjrived  his  ftory,  as 

I  2  '  abfolutely 
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abfolutely  to  forget  the  heroine  of  it; — and  with 
hertheUttle  novice;  and,  what  was  a  more  ticldifli 
point  to  be  forgot  than  both, — the  two  mules;  who 
being  creatures  that  take  advantage  of  the  world, 
inasmuch  as  their  parents  took  it  of  them, — and 
they  not  being  in  a  condition  to  return  the  obhga- 
tion  downwards  (as  men,  and  women,  and  beafts 
are) — they  do  it  fide-ways,  and  long-ways,  and 
back-ways, — and  up  hill,  and  down  hill,  and  which 
way  they  can. — Philofophers,  with  all  their  ethics, 
have  never  confidered  tliis  rightly: — how  Ihould 
the  poor  muleteer,  then  in  his  cups,  confider  it  at 
all  ?  He  did  not  in  the  leaft; — 'tis  time  w^e  do. 
Let  us  leave  him  then  in  the  vortex  of  his  element, 
the  happieft;  and  moft  thoughtlefs  of  mortal  men, 
—and  for  a  moment  let  us  look  after  the  mules,  the 
Abbefs,  and  Margarita. 

By  virtue  of  the  muleteer  s  two  laft  ftrokes,  the 
mules  had  gone  quietly  on,  following  their  own 
confciences  up  the  hill,  till  they  had  conquer'd 
about  one  half  of  it ;  when  the  elder  of  them,  a 
ftirewd  crafty  old  devil,  at  the  turn  of  an  angle, 
giving  a  fide-glance,  and  no  muleteer  behind 
them,'  

By  my  fig!  faid  fhe,  fwearing,  I'll  go  no  further. 

^  And  if  I  do,  replied  the  other,  they  ftiall 

make  a  drum  of  my  hide. 

— And  fo,  with  one  confent,  they  ftopp'd 
thus :  


CHAP, 
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CHAP.  XXII. 

•  GET  on  with  you,  faid  the  Abbefs. 

•  ^Wh  yfli,  — yfli,  — ^ylh,  — cried  Mar- 
garita. 

 -Sh  a,  — fliu  -     — fhu  -     — fli  -  -  aw^ 

— ^fliaw'd  the  Abbefs. 

 ^  Whu — V — w,  — ^whew — w — w,  — whuv'd 

Margarita,  purfing  up  her  fweet  lips  betwixt  a 
hoot  and  a  whiftle. 

Thump, — thump, — thump,^ —  obftreperated  the 
Abbefs  of  Andoiiillets,  with  the  end  of  her  gold- 
headed  cane  againft  the  bottom  of  the  calafli. 

 The  old  mule  let  a  f — 


CHAP,  xxiii. 

WE  are  ruin'd  and  undone,  my  child,  faid  the 
Abbefs  to  Margarita; — we  fhall  be  here  all 
night : — we  lhall  be  plunder  d, — we  lhall  be  ra- 
vifti'd! 

 We  lhall  be  ravifti'd,  faid  Margarita,  as 

fure  as  a  gun. 

 Sandta  Maria  !  cried  the  Abbefs  (for- 
getting the  O  !) — why  was  I  govern'd  by  this 
wicked  ftifF joint?  why  did  I  leave  the  convent  of 
Andoiiillets?  and  why  didft  thou  not  fuffer  thy 
fervant  to  go  unpolluted  to  her  tomb  ?  — 

O  my  finger !  my  finger !  cried  the  novice, 
1 3  catching 
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catching  fire  at  the  word /ervanf, — why  was  I  not 
content  to  put  in  here,  or  there  ?  any  where  rather 
than  be  in  this  ftrait? 

•  Strait !  iaid  the  Abbefs. 

 -Strait ! — faid  the  novice ;  for  terror  had 

ftruck  their  underftandings, — the  one  knew  not 
what  (lie  faid, — the  other  what  fhe  anfwer'd. 

 O  my   virginity  I    virginity!    cried  the 

Abbefs. 

—  inity ! — inity !  faid  the  novice,  fobbing. 


CHAP.  XXIV. 

MY  dear  mother,  quoth  the  novice,  coming 
a  little  to  herfelf, — there  are  two  certain  words, 
which  I  have  been  told  will  force  any  horfe,  or' 
afs,  or  mule,  to  go  up  a  hill  whether  he  will  or 
not :   be  he  ever  fo  obftinate  or  ill-wilFd,  the 

moment  he  hears  them  utter  d,  he  obeys.  

They  are  words  magic !   cried  the  Abbefs,  in 

the  utmoft  horror.  No,    replied  Margarita, 

calmly, — but   they   are    w^ords   finful  What 

are  they?  quoth  the  Abbefs,  interrupting  her. 

 They  are  fmful  in  the  firft  degree,  anfwer'd 

Margarita; — they  are  mortal; — and  if  Ave  are 
ravifli'd  and  die  unabfolvM  of  them,  we  lhall 

both          But  you  may  pronounce  them  to  me^ 

quoth  the  Abbefs  of  Andoiiillets.  They  can- 
not, my  dear  mother,  faid  the  novice,  be  pronounced 
at  all ;  they  will  make  all  the  blood  in  one  s  body 

fly  up  into  one  s  face.  But  you  may  whifper 

them  in  my  ear,  quoth  the  Abbefs. 

Heaven ! 
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Heaven  !  hadft  thou  no  guardian  angel  to  de- 
le£!:ate  to  the  inn  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill  ?  Was 
there  no  generous  and  fi'iendly  Ipirit  unemploy- 
ed ? — no  agent  in  nature,  by  fome  monitory 
ftiivering,  creeping  along  the  artery  which  led 
to  his  heart,  to  roufe  the  muleteer  from  his 
banquet? — no  fvveet  minftrelfy  to  bring  b^ck  the 
fair  idea  of  the  Abbefs  and  Margarita,  with  their 
black  rofaries ! 

Roufe !  roufe  ! — but  'tis  too  late  ; — the  horrid 

w^ords  are  pronounced  this  moment,  and 

how  to  tell  them,  Ye,  wdio  can  fpeak  of  every 

thing  exifting  with  unpolluted  lips, — inftruQ:  me, — - 
guide  me !  


CHAP.  XXV. 

ALL  fins  w^iatever,  quoth  the  Abbefs,  turning 
cafuift  in  the  diftrefs  they  were  under,  are  held 
by  the  confelTor  of  our  convent  to  be  either  mortal 
or  venial :  there  is  no  further  divifion. — Now,  a 
venial  fin  being  the  flighteft  and  leaft  of  all  fins, — 
being  halved, — by  taking  either  only  the  half  of  it, 
and  leaving  the  refl:, — or,  by  taking  it  all,  and 
amicably  halving  it  betwixt  yourfelf  and  another 
perfon, — ^in  courfe  becomes  diluted  into  no  fin 
at  all. 

Now  I  fee  no  fin  in  faying,  hou^  boii,  bou,  bou^ 
bou,  a  hundred  times  together ;  nor  is  there  any 
turpitude  in  pronouncing  the  fyllable  ger^  ger^  ger^ 

1 4  ger. 
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ger^  ger^  were  it  from  our  matins  to  our  vefpers.— • 
Therefore,  my  dear  daughter,  continued  the  Abbels 
of  Andoiiillets, — I  will  fay  bou^  and'^^thou  llialt  fay 
ger  ;  and  then  alternately  as  there  is  no  more  fin 
in  fou  than  in  bou ; — thou  fhalt  fay  /oz/,— and  I 
will  come  in  (like  fa,  fol,  la,  re,  mi,  ut,  at  our  com- 
plines) with  ter  : — and  accordingly  the  Abbefs, 
giving  the  pitch-note,  fet  off  thus  : 
Abbefs,     iBou  -  -  bou  -  -  bou  -  - 

Margarita,  3  •  ger,   -  -  ger,  -  -  ger. 

Margarita,  ^Fou   -  -  fou  -  -  fou  -  - 

Abbefs,     3  ter,  -  -  ter  -  -  ter. 

The  two  mules  acknowledged  the  notes  by  a 
mutual  lafh  of  their  tails  ;  but  it  went  no  fur- 
ther. 'Twill  anfwer  by  an'  by,  faid  the  no- 
vice.  

Abbefs,      ^Bou-  bou-  bou-  bou-  bou-  bou- 
Margarita,  j  ger,  ger,  ger,  ger,  ger,  ger. 

Quicker  ftill,  cried  Margarita. 
Fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou. 

Quicker  ftill,  cried  Margarita. 
Bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou. 

Quicker  ftill. — God  preferve  me,  faid  the  Ab- 
befs. They  do  not  underftand  us,  cried  Mar- 
garita. But  the  Devil  does,  faid  the  Abbefs  of 

Andoiiillets. 


CHAP.  XXVI. 

WH  AT  a  tra6l  of  country  have  I  run  ! — how 
many  degrees  nearer  to  the  warm  fun  am  I  ad- 
vanced. 
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vanced,  and  how  many  fair  and  goodly  cities  have  . 
I  feen,  during  the  time  you  have  been  reading 
and  refle&ing,  Madam,  upon  this  ftory !  —There's 
Fontainbleau,  and  Sens,  and  Joig;ny,  and  Auxerre, 
and  Dijon  the  capital  of  Burgundy,  and  Challon, 
and  Macon  the  capital  of  the  I\Iaconefe,  and  a 
fcore  more  upon  the  road  to  Lyons ; — and  now  I 
have  run  them  over, — I  might  as  well  talk  to  you 
of  fo  many  market- towns  in  the  moon,  as  tell 
you  one  word  about  them :  it  will  be  this  chapter 
at  the  leaft,  if  not  both  this  and  the  next  entirely 
loft,  do  what  I  will.  • 

Why,  'tis  a  ftrange  ftory  !  Triftram. 

 Alas!  Madam, 

had  it  been  upon  fome  melancholy  lecture  of  the 
crofs, — the  peace  of  meeknefs,  or  the  contentment 
of  refignation, — I  had  not  been  incommoded  ;  or 
had  I  thought  of  writing  it  upon  the  purer  abftrac- 
tions  of  the  foul,  and  that  food  of  wifdom,  and 
holinefs,  and  contemplation,  upon  which  the  fpirit 
of  man  (wiien  feparated  from  the  body)  is  to  fubfift 
for  ever, — you  would  have  come  with  a  better 
appetite  from  it.  

I  wifli  I  never  had  wrote  it :  but  as  I  never 
blot  any  thing  out, — let  us  ufe  fome  honeft  means 
to  get  it  out  of  our  heads  dire6lly. 

Pray  reach  me  my  fools  cap: — I  fear  you  fit 
upon  it,  Madam ; — 'tis  under  the  culhion  : — 111 
put  it  on.  

Blefs  me  !  you  have  had  it  upon  your  head  this 
half  hour* — ^There  then  let  it  ftay,  with  a 

Fa-ra 
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Fa-ra  diddle  di 

and  a  fa-ri  diddle  d 

and  a  high-dum, — dye-dum 

fiddle  dum  -  c. 

And  now^,  Madam,  we  may  venture,  I  hope,  a 
little  to  go  on. 


CHAP.  XXVII. 

ALL  you  need  fay  of  Fontainbleau  (in  cafe 
you  are  alk'd)  is,  that  it  ftands  about  forty  miles 
(fouth  fomething)  from  Paris,  in  the  middle  of  a 
large  foreft :  — that  there  is  fomething  great  in  it : 
— that  the  King  goes  there  once  every  two  or 
three  years,  with  his  whole  court,  for  the  pleafure 
of  the  chace ;  and  that,  during  that  carnival  of 
fporting,  any  Englifli  gentleman  of  fafliion  (you 
need  not  forget  yourfelf)  may  be  accommodated 
with  a  nag  or  two,  to  partake  of  the  fport,  taking 
care  only  not  to  out-gallop  the  King  

Though  there  are  two  reafons  why  you  need  not 
talk  loud  of  this  to  every  one. 

Firft,  Becaufe  'twill  make  the  faid  nags  the 
harder  to  be  got ;  and. 

Secondly,  'Tis  not  a  word  of  it  true. — A  lions  ! 

As  for  Sens, — you  may  difpatch  it  in  a  Avord ; 
— 'Tis  an  archiepifcopal  fee." 

For  Joigny, — the  lefs,  I  think,  one  fays  of  it, 
the  better. 

But  for  Auxerre,  I  could  go  on  for  ever :  for 

in 
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in  rny  grand  tour  through  Europe,  in  which,  after 
all,  my  father  (not  caring  to  truft  me  with  any 
one)  attended  me  himfelf,  with  my  uncle  Toby, 
and  Trim,  and  Obadiah,  and  indeed  moft  of  the 
family,  except  my  mother,  ^vho  being  taken  up 
with  a  projeCl  of  knitting  my  father  a  pair  of 
large  wt)rfted  breeches — (the  thing  is  common 
fenfe) — and  flie  not  caring  to  be  put  out  of  her 
w^ay,  fhe  ftaid  at  home,  at  Shandy  Hall,  to  keep 
things  right  during  the  expedition  ;  in  which,  I  fay, 
my  father  ftopping  as  two  days  at  Auxerre,  and  his 
relearches  being  ever  of  fach  a  nature,  that  they 
Vv  ould  have  found  fruit  even  in  a  defert, — he  has 
left  me  enough  to  fay  upon  Auxerre.    In  fliort, 
wherever  my  father  went;^ — but  'twas  more  re- 
markably fo  in  this  journey  through  France  and 
Italy,  than  in  any  other  ftages  of  his  life; — his 
road  feemed  to  lie  fo  much  on  one  fide  of  that, 
wherein  all  other  travellers  have  gone  before  him, 
— he  faw  Kings,  and  courts,  and  filks  of  all  co- 
lours, in  fuch  ftrange  lights; — and  his  remarks 
and  reafonings  upon  the  chara6lers,  the  manners, 
and  caftoms  of  the  codntries  we  pafs'd  over,  were 
fo  oppofite  to  thofe  of  all  other  mortal  men,  par- 
ticularly thofe  of  my  Uncle  Toby  and  Trim — (to 
fay  nothing  of  myfelf); — and  to  crown  all, — the 
occurrences  and  fcrapes  which  w  e  were  perpetu- 
ally meeting  and  getting  into,  in  confequence  of 
his  fyftems  and  opiniatry, — they  w^ere  of  fo  odd,  fo 
laiix'd  and  tragi-comical  a  contexture, — that  the 
w^hole  put  together,  it  appears  of  fo  different  a 
fliade  and  tint  from  any  tour  of  Europe,  which 

was 
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was  ever  executed, — that  I  will  venture  to  pro- 
nounce, — the  fault  muft  be  mine,  and  mine  only, 
— if  it  be  not  read  by  all  travellers  and  travel- 
readers,  till  travelling  is  no  more, — or,  which 
corbies  to  the  fame  point, — till  the  world,  finally, 
takes  it  into  its  head  to  ftand  ftill. 

But  this  rich  bale  is  not  to  be  open  d  now, 
except  a  fmall  thread  or  two  of  it,  merely  to  un- 
ravel the  myftery  of  my  father  s  ftay  at  Auxerre. 

As  I  have  mention'd  it, — 'tis  too  flight  to  be 
kept  fufpended ;  and  when  'tis  wove  .in,  there  is 
an  end  of  it.  

Well  go,  brother  Toby,  faid  my  father,  whilft 
dinner  is  coddling, ^ — to  the  abbey  of  Saint  Ger- 
main, if  it  be  only  to  fee  thefe  bodies,  of  which 
Monfieur  Sequier  has  given  fuch  a  recommenda- 
tion. Til  go  fee  any  body,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby ;  for  he  was  all  compliance  through  every 

ftep  of  the  journey.  Defend  me !   faid  my 

father, — thev  are   all  mum.mies.  Then  one 

need  not  fliave,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. — — Shave  ! 
no, — cried  my  father, — 'twill  be  more  like  relations 

to  go  with  our  beards  on.  ^So  out  we  fallied,  the 

Corporal  lending  his  mafter  his  arm,  and  bringing 
up  the  rear,  to  the  abbey  of  Saint  Germain.  

Every  thing  is  very  fine,  and  very  rich,  and  very 
fuperb,  and  very  magnificent,  faid  my  father,  ad- 
dreffing  himfelf  to  the  facriftan,  who  was  a  younger 
brother  of  the  order  of  BenediCtines  ; — but  our 
curiofity  has  led  us  to  fee  the  bodies,  of  which 
Monfieur  Sequier  has  given  the  world  fo  exaft  a 

defcription.  The  facrifi:an  made  a  bow,  and 

.  lighting 
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lighting  a  torch  firft,  which  he  had  always  in  the 
veftry  ready  for  the  purpofe,  he  led  us  into  the 

tomb  of  St.  Heribald.—  'This,  laid  the  facriftan, 

laying  his  hand  upon  the  tomb,  was  a  renown'd 
prince  of  the  Jioufe  of  Bavaria,  who,  under  the 
fucceffive  reigns  of  Charlemagne,  Louis  le  Debon- 
nair,  and  Charles  the  Bald,  bore  a  great"  fway  in 
the  government,  and  had  a  principal  hand  in  bring- 
ing every  thing  into  order  and  difcipline.  • 

Then  he  has  been  as  great,  faid  my  uncle,  in 

the  field  as  in  the  cabinet.  ^  1  dare  fay  he  has 

been  a  gallant  foldier.— — He  was  a  monk, — faid 
the  facriftan.  

My  uncle  Toby  and  Trim  fought  comfort  in 
each  other  s  faces, — but  found  it  not — ^My  father 
clapp  d  both  his  hands  upon  his  cod-piece,  which 
was  a  way  he  had  when  any  thing  hugely  tickled 
him ;  for  though  he  hated  a  monk,  and  the  very 
fmell  of  a  monk,  worfe  than  all  the  Devils  in  hell, 
— yet,  the  fliot  hitting  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim 
fo  much  harder  than  him,  'twas  a  relative  tiiumpb, 
and  put  him  into  the  gayeft  humour  in  the 
world.  

And  pray  what  do  you  call  this  gentleman? 

quoth  my  father,  rather  Iportingly.  ^This  tomb, 

(aid  the  young  Benedi6tine,  looking  downwards, 
contains  the  bones  of  St.  Maxima,  who  came  from 
Ravenna  on  purpofe  to  touch  the  body  • 

Of  St.  Maximus,  faid  my  father,  popping  in 
with  his  faint  before  him, — they  were  two  of  the 
greateft  faints  in  the  whole  martyrology,  added 
my  father.- — -Excufe  me,  faid  the  facriftan, — 

'twas 
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'twas  to  touch  the  bones  of  St.  Germain,  the 

builder  of  the  abbey.-  ^And  what  did  Ihe  get 

by  it?  faid  my  uncle  Toby.  What  does  any 

^voman  get  by  it  ?  faid  my  father. — Martyrdom^ 
rephed  the  young  Benedictine^  making  a  bow  down 
to  the  ground,  and  uttering  the  word  with  fo  hum- 
ble but  decifive  a  cadence,  it  difarmed  my  father 
for  a  moment. — 'Tis  fuppofed,  continued  the  Be- 
nedictine,  that  St.  Maxima  has  lain  in  this  tomb 
four  hundred  years,  and  two  hundred  before  her 

canonization.  Tis  but  a  flow  rife,  brother  Toby^ 

quoth  my  father,  in  this  felf-fame  arnriy  of  martyrs, 

 A  defperate  flow  one,  an  pleafe  your  Honour, 

foid  Trim,  unlefs  one  could  purchafe.  1  fliould 

rather  fell  out  entirely,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  • 

r  am  pretty  much  of  your  opinion,  brother  Toby^ 

faid  my  father.  

Poor  St.  Maxima !  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  low  to 

himfelf,  as  we  turn'd  from  her  tomb.  She  was 

one  of  the  faireft  and  moft  beautiful  ladies  either 

of  Italy  or  France,  continued  the  facriftan.  

But  who  the  deuce  has  got  lain  down  here,  befide 
her  ?  quoth  my  father,  pointing  w  ith  his  cane  to  a 

large  tomb  as  w  e  walked  on.        It  is  Saint  Optat, 

Sir,  anfwered  the  facrifi:an.  And  properly  is 

Saint  Optat  plac'd  !  faid  my  father  :  And  what  is 

Saint  Optaf  s  ftory?  continued  he.  Saint  Optat, 

replied  the  facriftan,  was  a  bifliop. — 

 1  thought  fo,  by  Heaven !  cried  my  father, 

interrupting  him ;  — Saint   Optat !  — how  fhould 
Saint  Optat  fail? — So  fnatching  out  his  pocket- 
^ook,  and  the  young  Benedictine  holding  him  the 
15  torch 
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torch  as  he  wrote,  he  fet  it  down  as  a  new  prop  to 
his  fyftem  of  Chriftian  names  ;  and  I  will  be  bold 
to  fay,  fo  difinterefted  was  he  in  the  fearch  of  truth, 
that,  had  he  found  a  treafure  in  Saint  Optat's  tomb, 
it  would  not  have  made  him  half  fo  rich  :  'twas  as 
fuccefsful  a  ftiort  vifit  as  ever  was  paid  to  the  dead; 
and  fo  highly  was  his  fancy  pleased  with  all  that  . 
had  palTed  in  it, — that  he  determined  at  once  to 
ftay  another  day  in  Auxerre. 

 Ill  fee  the  reft  of  thefe  good  gentry  to- 
morrow, faid  my  father,  as  we  crofs'd  over  the 

fquare.  ^And  while  you  are  paying  that  vifit^ 

brother  Shandy,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  the  Cor- 
poral and  I  will  mount  the  ramparts. 


CHAP,  xxviii. 

•  'NOW  this  is  the  moft  puzzled  ikein  of  all ; 

— for  in  this  laft  chapter,  as  far  at  leaft  as  it  has 
help'd  me  through  Auxerre,  I  have  been  getting 
forwards  in  two  different  journies  together,  and 
with  the  fame  dafh  of  the  pen ;  — for  I  have  got 
entirely  out  of  Auxerre  in  this  journey  which  I 
am  writing  now,  and  I  am  got  half  way  out  of 
Auxerre  in  that  which  I  fhall  write  hereafter. 
— There  is  but  a  certain  degree  of  perfecbion  in 
every  thing ;  and,  by  pulhing  at  fomething  beyond 
that,  I  have  brought  myfelf  into  fuch  a  lituation, 
as  no  traveller  ever  ftood  before  me ;  for  I  am  this 
moment  walking  acrofsthe  market-place  of  Auxerre, 
with  my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby,  in  our  way 

back 
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back  tc  dinaer; — and  I  am  this  moment  alfo  en- 
terino^  Lyons,  vvith  my  poft-chaife  broke  into  a 
thoufand  pieces;  -and  I  am,  moreover,  this  mo- 
ment in  a  handfome  pavilion,  built  by  Pringello^ 
upon  the  banks  of  the  Garonne,  which  Monf. 
Siigniac  has  lent  me,  and  where  I  now  fit  rhapfo- 
^  dizing  all  thefe  affairs. 

 Let  me  collect  myfelf,  and  purfue  my 

journey. 


CHAP.  XXIX. 

I  AM  glad  of  it,  faid  I,  fettling  the  account 
with  myfelf,  as  I  walk"'d  into  Lyons,^ — my  chaife 
being  all  laid  higgledy-piggledy  with  my  baggage 
in  a  cart,  which  was  moving  flowly  before  me. — I 
am  heartily  glad,  faid  I,  that  'tis  all  broke  to  pieces ; 
for  now  I  can  go  dire6lly  by  water  to  Avignon, 
which  will  carry  me  on  a  hundred  and  twenty  miles 
of  my  journey,  and  not  coft  me  feven  livres ;  — and 
from  thence,  continued  I,  bringing  forwards  the  ac- 
counts, I  can  hire  a  couple  of  mules, — or  afles,  if 
I  like  (for  nobody  knows  me)  and  crofs  the  plains 
of  Languedoc  for  almoft  nothing: — I  fhall  gain, 
four  hundred  livres  by  the  misfortune  clear  into 
my  purfe ;  and  pleafure  !  worth, — worth  double 
the  money  by  it.    With  what  velocity,  continued 

*  The  famous  Don  Pringello,  the  celebrated  Spanifh  ar- 
chitect, of  whom  my  coufin  Antony  has  made  fuch  honour- 
able mention,  in  a  fcholium  to  the  Tale  infcribed  to  his 
name.  Vid.  p.  129,  fmall  edit.. 

I,  clap- 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  I29 

I,  clapping  my  two  hands  together,  lhall  I  fly  down 
the  rapid  Rhone,  with  the  Vivares  on  my  right 
hand,  and  Daiiphiny  on  my  left,  Icarce  feeing  the 
ancient  cities  of  Vienne,  Valence,  and  Vivieres  ! 
What  a  flame  will  it  rekindle  in  the  lamp,  to  fnatch 
a  blufliing  grape  from  the  Hermitage  and  Cotd 
Roti,  as  I  ihoot  by  the  foot  of  them  !  and  what  a 
frefti  fpring  in  the  blood  !  to  behold  upon  the  banks 
advancing  and  retiring,  the  caftles  of  romance, 
whence  ^courteous  knights  have  whilom  refcued 
the  diftrefs'd ;  — and  fee,  vertiginous,  the  rocks,  the 
mountains,  the  catara6ts,  and  all  the  hurry  which 
Nature  is  in  with  all  her  great  works  about  her  ! 

As  I  went  on  thus,  methought  my  chaife,  the 
wTcck  of  which  looked  ftately  enough  at  the  firft, 
infenfibly  grew  lefs  and  lefs  in  its  fize ;  the  frefti- 
nefs  of  the  painting  was  no  more, — the  gilding  loft 
its  luftre,— and  the  whole  affair  appeared  fo  poor 
in  my  eyes  ! — fo  forry  ! — fo  contemptible  ! — and, 
in  a  word,  fo  much  worfe  than  the  Abbefs  of  An- 
doiiillets  itfelf, — that  I  was  juft  opening  my  mouth 
to  give  it  to  the  Devil, — when  a  pert,  vamping 
chaife-undertaker,  ftepping  nimbly  acrofs  the  ftreet, 
demanded  if  Monfieur  would  have  his  chaife  re- 
fitted.^  No,  no,  faid  I,  lhaking  my  head  fide- 
ways.  Would   Moniieur  choofe  to   fell  it? 

rejoined  the  undertaker.^  -With  all  my  foul, 

faid  I ; — the  iron  work  is  worth  forty  livres, — and 
the  glafles  worth  forty  more, — and  the  leather  you 
may  take  to  live  on. 

— —What  a  mine  of  wealth,  quoth  I,  as  he 
counted  me  the  money,  has  this  poft-chaife  brought 

VOL,  II.  K  me 
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me  in  !  And  this  is  my  ufual  method  of  book-keep» 
ing,  at  leaft  with  the  diiafters  of  hfe, — making  a 
penny  of  every  one  of  em  as  tliey  happen  to  me. 

•  'Do,  my  dear  Jenny,  tell  the  world  for  me^ 

how  I  behaved  under  one,  tlie  moft  oppreffive  of 
its  kind,  which  could  befal  me  as  a  man,  proud  as 
he  ought  to  be  of  his  manhood, 

Tis  enough,  faidft  thou,  coming  clofe  up  to  me, 

as  I  ftood  with  my  garters  in  my  hand,  refle6ling 

upon  what  had  7iot  pafs'd.  'Tis  enough,  Trif- 

tram,  and  I  am  fatisfied,  faidft  thou,  whifpering 

thefe  words  in  my  ear,      ^'         ^  ^' 

#        #        #       .  ,     #         #         #  # 

•  -any  other  man  w^ould  have  funk  down  to  the 

centre. 

•  'Every  thing  is  good  for  fomething,  quoth  I. 

 Ill  go  into  Wales  for  fix  weeks,  and  drink 

goat's  whey, — and  I'll  gain  feven  years  longer  life 
for  the  accident.  For  which  reafon  T  think  myfelf 
inexcufable  for  blaming  Fortune  fo  often  as  I  have 
done,  for  pelting  me  all  my  life  long,  like  an  un- 
gracious duchefs,  as  I  call'd  her,  with  fo  many  fmall 
evils.  Surely,  if  I  have  any  caufe  to  be  angry  with 
her,  'tis  that  ftie  has  not  fent  me  great  ones :  — a 
fcore  of  good  curfed,  bouncing  lolfes,  would  have 
been  as  good  as  a  penfion  to  me. 

— One  of  a  hundred  a  year,  or  fo,  is  all  I  wilh : 
— I  would  not  be  at  the  plague  of  paying  land-tax 
for  a  larger. 
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CHAP.  XXX. 

T  O  thofe  who  call  vexations,  vexations^  as  know- 
ing what  they  are,  there  could  not  be  a  greater, 
than  to  be  the  beft  part  of  a  day  at  Lyons,  the  nnoft 
opulent  and  flourilLing  city  in  France,  enriched  with 
the  moft  fragments  of  antiquity, — and  not  be  able 
to  fee  it.  To  be  withheld  upon  any  account,  muft 
be  a  vexation ;  but  to  be  withheld  by  a  vexation, — 
muft  certainly  be  what  philofophy  juftly  calls 

VEXATION 

upon 

VEXATION. 

I  had  got  my  two  dilhes  of  milk-coffee  (which, 
by  the  bye,  is  excellently  good  for  a  confumption ; 
but  you  muft  boil  the  milk  and  coffee  together, — • 
otherwife  'tis  only  coffee  and  milk)— and  a:s  it  w  as  no 
more  than  eight  in  the  morning,  and  the  boat,  did 
not  go  off  till  noon,  I  had  time  to  fee  enough  of 
Lyons  to  tire  the  patience  of  all  the  friends  I  had 
in  the  world  with  it.  I  will  take  a  walk  to  the 
cathedral,  faid  I,  looking  at  my  lift,  and  fee  the 
wonderful  mechanifm  of  this  great  clock  of  Lippius 
of  Bafil,  in  the  firft  place. 

Now,  of  all  things  in  the  world,  I  underftand 
the  leaft  of  mechanifm  ; — I  have  neither  genius, 
or  tafte,  or  fancy, — and  have  a  brain  fo  entirely 
unapt  for  every  thing  of  that  kind,  that  I  folemnly 
declare  I  was  never  yet  able  to  comprehend  the 
principles  of  motion  of  a  fquirrel-cage,  or  a  com- 
mon knife-grinder's  wheel, — tho'  I  have  many  an 
K  2  hour 
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hour  of  my  life  look'd  up  with  great  devotion  at 
the  one, — and  ftood  by  with  as  much  patience  as 
any  Chriftian  ever  could  do  at  the  other. 

ni  go  fee  the  furprifing  movements  of  this 
great  clock,  faid  I,  the  very  firft  thing  I  do  :  and 
then  I  will  pay  a  vifit  to  the  great  library  of  the 
Jefuits,  and  procure,  if  poffibie,  a  fight  of  the  thirty 
volumes  of  the  general  hiftory  of  China,  wrote  (not 
in  the  Tartarean,  but)  in  the  Chincfe  language,  and 
in  the  Chinefe  chara9:er  too. 

Now,  I  almoft  know  as  little  of  the  Chinefe 
language,  as  I  do  of  tlie  mechanifm  of  Lippius  s 
clock-work ;  fo,  why  thefe  fliould  have  joftled 
themfelves  into  the  two  firft  articles  of  my  lift, 
— I  leave  to  the  curious  as  a  problem  of  Nature. 
I  own,  it  looks  like  one  of  her  ladyfhip's  obliqui- 
ties ;  and  they  who  court  her,  are  interefted  in 
finding  out  her  humour  as  much  as  I. 

When  thefe  curiofities  are  feen,  quoth  I,  half 
addreffmg  myfelf  to  my  valet  de  place,  who  ftood 
behind  me, — 'twill  be  no  hurt  if  we  go  to  the 
church  of  St.  Irenaeus,  and  fee  the  pillar  to  which 
Chrift  w^as  tied  ; — and,  after  that,  the  houfe  where 
Pontius  Pilate  lived.— 'T was  at  the  next  town, 

faid  the  valet  de  place,^  at  Vienne.-  1  am  glad 

of  it,  faid  I,  rifmg  hviMy  from  my  chair,  and  walk- 
ing acrofs  the  room  with  ftrides  twice  as  long  as 
my  ufual  pace  ;  — "  for  fo  much  the  fooner  fhall 
"  Ibe  at  the  Tomb  of  the  Tzvo  Lovers.'' 

What  was  the  caufe  of  this  movement,  and  why 
1  took  fuch  long  ftrides  in  uttering  this, — I  might 
leave  to  the  curious  too ;  but,  as  no  principle  of 

clock- 
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clock-work  is  concerned  in  it, — 'twill  be  as  well 
for  the  reader  if  I  explain  it  myfelf 


CHAP.  XXXI. 

O  !  THERE  is  a  fweet  sera  in  the  life  of  man, 
when  (the  brain  being  tender  and  fibrillous,  and 
more  like  pap  than  any  thing  elfe) — a  ftory  read 
of  two  fond  lovers,  feparated  from  each  other  by 
cruel  parents,  and  by  ftill  more  cruel  deftiny. — -  — 

Amandus — He, 

Amanda —  She,-  . 

each  ignorant  of  the  other  s  courfe ; 

He — eaft, 

She — weft : 

Amandus  taken  captive  by  the  Turks,  and  car- 
ried to  the  Emperor  of  Morocco  s  court,  where 
the  Princefs  of  Morocco,  falling  in  love  with  him, 
keeps  him  twenty  years  in  prifon  for  the  love  of 
his  Amanda. 

She  (Amanda)  all  the  time  wandering  barefoot, 
and  with  dflievelfd  hair,  o  er  rocks  and  mountains, 
enquiring  for  Amandus  ! — Amandus  !  Amandus  ! 
— making  every  hill  and  valley  to  echo  back  his 
name  

Amandus !  Amandus ! 
at  every  town  and  city,  fitting  down  forlorn  at  the 
gate :  Has  Amandus  ! — has  my  Amandus  en- 
ter d?  till, — going   round,    and  round,  and 

round  the  world, — chance  unexpectedly  bringing 
them  at  the  fame  moment  of  the  night,  though  by 
different  ways,  to  the  gate  of  Lyons,  theii  native 

K  3   ,  city, 


I  ftill  alive  ? 
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city,  and  each  in  well-known  accents  calling  out 
aloud, 

Is  Amandus 
Is  my  Amanda 
they  fly  into  each  other's  arms,  and  both  drop  down 
dead  for  joy. 

There  is  a  foft  asra  in  every  gentle  mortal's 
life,  where  fuch  a  ftory  affords  more  pabulum  to 
the  brain  than  all  the  Frufts,  and  Crufts,  and 
Rults  of  antiquity,  which  travellers  can  cook  up  for  it. 

 Tw^as  all  that  ftuck  on  the  right  fide  of 

the  cullender  in  my  own,  of  what  Spon  and  others, 
in  their  accounts  of  Lyons,  had  Jlrained  into  it ; 
and  finding,  moreover,  in  fome  Itinerary,  but  in 
what,  God  knows, — that,  facred  to  the  fidelity  of 
Amandus  and  Amanda,  a  tomb  was  built  without 
the  gates,  where,  to  this  hour,  lovers  called  upon 
them  to  atteft  their  truths, — I  never  could  get  into 
a  fcrape  of  that  kind  in  my  fife,  but  this  tomb  of 
the  lovers  would,  fomehow  or  other,  come  in  at  the 
clofe ;  nay,  fuch  a  kind  of  empire  had  it  eftablilh'd 
over  me,  that  I  could  feldom  think  or  fpeak  of 
Lyons ; — and,  fometimes,  not  fo  much  as  fee  even 
a  Lyons-waiftcoat,  but  this  remnant  of  antiquity 
w^ould  prefent  itfelf  to  my  fancy  ;  and  I  have  often 
faid  in  my  wild  way  of  running  on, — tho'  I  fear 
with  fome  irreverence, — '^I  thought  this  flirine 
(neglefted  as  it  was)  as  valuable  as  that  of  Mecca, 
and  fo  little  ftiort,  except  in  wealth,  of  the  Santa 
Cafa  itfelf,  that,  fometime  or  other,  I  would  go  a 
pilgrimage  (though  I  had  no  other  bufmefs  at  Lyons) 
on  purpofe  to  pay  it  a  vifit," 

In 
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In  my  lift  therefore,  of  Videnda  at  Lyons,  this, 
tho'  lajt^ — ^  Aas  not,  you  fee,  leajl;  fo  taking  a 
dozen  or  two  of  longer  ftrides  thanufual  acrofs  my 
room,  jult  whilft  it  palTed  my  brain,  I  walked  down 
cahiily  into  the  Bqffe  Coiir^  in  order  to  fally  forth  ; 
and  having  called  for  my  bill, — as  it  was  uncertain 
w^hether  I  fhould  return  to  my  inn,  I  had  paid  it, — 
had,  moreover,  given  the  maid  ten  fous,  and  was 
juft  receiving  the  dernier  comphments  of  Monfieur 
Le  Blanc,  for  a  pleafant  voyage  down  the  Rhone,— 
when  I  was  ftopp'd  at  the  gate. 


CHAP.  XXXII. 

TWAS  by  a  poor  afs,  who  had  juft  turned  in 
with  a  couple  of  large  panniers  upon  his  back,  to 
coUeQ:  eleemofynary  turnip-tops  and  cabbage- 
leaves  ;  and  ftood  dubious,  with  his  two  fore-feet 
on  the  infide  of  the  threftiold,  and  with  his  two 
hinder-feet  towards  the  street,  as  not  knowing 
very  well  whether  he  was  to  go  in  or  no. 

Now,  'tis  an  animal  (be  in  what  hurry  I  may) 
I  cannot  bear  to  ftrike; — there  is  a  patient  en- 
durance of  liifFerings,  wrote  fo  unafFeftedly  in  his 
looks  and  carriage,  which  pleads  fo  mightily  for 
him,  that  it  always  difarms  me  ;  and  to  that  de- 
gree, that  I  do  not  like  to  fpeak  unkindly  to  him : 
on  the  contrary,  meet  him  where  I  will, — ^whether 
in  town  or  country, — in  cart  or  under  panniers, — ■ 
whether  in  liberty  or  bondage,^ — I  have  ever  fome- 
thing  civil  to  fay  to  him  on  my  part ;  and  as  one 
word  begets  another  (if  he  has  as  little  to  do  as  I) 

K  4  — T 
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—I  generally  fall  into  converfation  with  him ;  and 
furely  never  is  my  imagination  lb  buly  as  in  fram- 
ing his  refponfes  from  the  etchings  of  his  coun- 
tenance,— and  where  thole  carry  me  not  deep 
enough, — in  flying  from  my  own  heart  into  his, 
and  feeing  what  is  natural  for  an  afs  to  think, — as 
w^ell  as  a  man,  upon  the  occafion.  In  truth,  it  is 
the  only  creature  of  all  the  clalTes  of  beings  below 
me,  with  whom  I  can  do  this ;  for  parrots,  jack- 
daws, &c.  I  never  exchange  a  w^ord  with  them, — 
nor  with  apes,  &c.  for  pretty  near  the  fame  rea- 
fon;  they  aO:  by  wTote,  as  the  others  fpeak  by  it, 
and  equally  make  me  filent :  nay,  my  dog  and  my 
cat,  though  I  value  them  both — (and,  for  my  dog, 
he  w^ould  fpeak  if  he  could) — yet,  fomehow  or 
other,  they  neither  of  them  polTefs  the  talents  for 
converfation; — ^-I  can  make  nothing  of  a  difcourfe 
w  ith  them  beyond  the  propofttion^  the  reply^  and 
rejoinder^  which  terminated  my  father  s  and  my 
mother  s  converfations  in  his  beds  of  juftice ; — and 
thofe  utter  d, — there's  an  end  of  the  dialogue. 

•  But  with  an  afs,  I  can  commune  for  ever. 

• — Come,  Honefty!  laid  I, — feeing  it  was  im- 
practicable to  pafs  betwixt  him  and  the  gatCj-^art 
thou  for  coming  in  or  going  out  ? 

 The  afs  twitted  his  head  round,  to  look  up 

the  ftreet. 

 Well,  replied  I,  well  wait  a  minute  for  thy 

driver. 

 'He  turned  his  head  thoughtful  about,  and 

looked  wiftfuUy  the  oppofite  w  ay. 

I  underftand  thee  perfeftly,  anfwered  I ; — if 

thou 
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thou  takeft  a  wrong  ftep  in  this  affair,  he  will  cud- 
gel thee  to  death. — V/ell,  a  minute  is  but  a  minute, 
and,  if  it  faves  a  fellow-creature  a  drubbing,  it  lhall 
not  be  fet  down  as  ill-fpent. 

He  was  eating  the  Item  of  an  artichoke  as  this 
difcourfe  went  on,  and,  in  the  little  peevifli  con- 
tentions of  nature  betwixt  hunger  and  unfavouri- 
nefs,  had  dropt  it  out  of  ids  mouth  half  a  dozen 
times,  and  pick'd  it  up  again. — God  help  thee, 
Jack !  faid  I,  thou  hafta  bitter  breakfaft  on't, — and 
many  abitter  day's  labour, — and  manya  bitter  bloM^, 
[  fear,  for  its  wages  ! — 'tis  all — ail  bitternefsto  thee, 
whatever  life  is  to  others  ! — And  now  thy  mouth,  if 
one  knew  the  truth  of  it,  is  as  bitter,  I  dare  fay, 
as  foot — (for  he  had  caft  afide  the  Item)  and  thou 
liaft  not  a  friend,  perhaps,  in  all  this  Avorld,  that 
will  give  thee  a  macaroon. — In  faying  this,  I  puU'd 
out  a  paper  of  em,  which  I  had  juft  purchafed, 
and  gave  him  one, — and,  at  this  moment  that  I 
am  telling  it,  my  heart  fmites  me,  that  there  was 
more  of  pleafantry  in  the  conceit  of  feeing  how  an 
afs  would  eat  a  macaroon, — than  of  benevolence 
in  giving;  him  one,  which  prefided  in  the  a6l. 

Vvlien  the  afs  had  eaten  his  macaroon,  I  prefs'd 
him  to  come  in ; — the  poor  beaft  was  heavy  loaded, 
— his  leo;s  feemed  to  tremble  under  him, — he  huns 
rather  backwards ;  and,  as  I  puU'd  at  his  halter,  it 
broke  ftiort  in  my  hand.— He  iook'd  up  penfive  in 
my  face — Don't  thrafh  me  with  it; — but,  if  you 
^^will,  you  may."— If  I  do,  faid  I,  I'll  be 
d— d. 

The  word  was  but  one  half  of  it  pronounced, 

like 
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like  the  Abbels  of  Andoiiillets — (ib  there  was  no 
fin  in  it) — ^\hen  a  perfon  coming  in,  let  fall  a 
thundering  baftinado  upon  the  poor  devil's  crup- 
per, whicli  put  an  end  to  the  ceremony. 

Out  upon  it  I 
cried  I but  the  interjeftion  was  equivocal,  and,  I 
think,  wrong  placed  too, — for  the  end  of  an  ofier 
which  had  ftarted  out  from  the  contexture  of  the 
afs  s  pannier,  had  caught  hold  of  my  breeches- 
pocket  as  he  rufh'd  by  me,  and  rent  it  in  the  moft 
dilaftrous  direction  you  can  imagine  ; — fo  that  the 

Out  upon  it  !  in  my  opinion,  ftiould  have  come 
in  here ; — but  this  I  leave  to  be  fettled  by 

THE 
REVIEWERS 
OF 

MY  BREECHES, 

which  I  have  brought  over  along  with  me  for  that 
purpole. 


CHAP.  XXXTII, 

WHEN  all  was  fet  to  rights,  I  came  down 
Itairs  again  into  the  Bqfe  Cour  with  my  valet  de 
place,  in  order  to  fally  out  towards  the  tomb  of 
the  two  lovers,  &c. — and  was  a  fecond  time  ftopp'd 
at  the  gate; — not  by  the  afs,— but  by  the  perfon 
who  ftruck  him  ;  and  who,  by  that  time,  had  taken 
pofleffion  (as  is  not  uncommon  after  a  defeat)  of 
the  very  fpot  of  ground  w  here  the  afs  ftood. 

It  was  a  commiffary  fent  to  me  from  the  poft- 
office,  with  a  refcript  in  his  hand,  for  the  payment 
of  fome  fix  livres  odd  fous. 

Upon 
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Upon  what  account  ?  laid  I.  -Tis  upon  the 

part  of  the  King,  replied  the  commiirary,  heaving 
up  both  his  flioulders. 

 My  good  friend,  quoth  I, —as  fure  as  I 

am  I, — and  you  are  you,  

 And  who  are  you  ?  laid  he. 

•  Don't  puzzle  me,  laid  I. 


CHAP.  XXXIV. 

—  BUT  it  is  an  indubitable  verity,  continued 
I,  addreffmg  myfelf  to  the  commiffary,  changing 
only  the  form  of  my  afleveration, — that  I  owe  the 
King  of  France  nothing  but  my  good-will ;  for  he 
is  a  very  honeft  man,  and  I  w  illi  him  all  health  and 
paftime  in  the  world. 

Pardonnez  woi, — replied  the  commiffary  ;  you 
are  indebted  to  him  fix  livres  four  Ibus  for  the  next 
poft  from  hence  to  St.  Fons,  in  your  route  to  Avig- 
non ; — which  being  a  poft  royal,  you  pay  double 
for  the  horfes  and  poftillion, — otherwife  'twould 
have  amounted  to  no  more  than  three  livres  two 
fous. 

 But  I  don't  go  by  land,  faid  I. 

 You  may,  if  you  pleafe,  replied  the  com- 
miffary. 

— — Your  moft  obedient  fervant, — faid  I,  mak- 
ing him  a  low  bow.  • 

The  commiffar)^,  with  all  the  fmcerity  of  grave 
good  breeding, — made  me  one  as  low  again. — • 
T  never  w  as  more  difconcerted  with  a  bow  in  my 
life. 

 The 
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— —The  Devil  take  the  ferious  character  of 
thefe  people  !  quoth  I — (afide) — they  underftand 
no  more  of  irony  than  this — — 

The  coniparifon  was  ftanding  clofe  by  with  his 
pamiiers, — but  fomething  lealed  up  my  lips; — I 
could  not  pronounce  the  name. 

— Sir,  faid  I,  collecting  myfelf, — it  is  not  my  in- 
tention to  take  poft. 

 But  you  may, — faid  he,  perfifting  in  his 

firft  reply  ; — you  may  take  poft,  if  you  chufe. 

 And  I  may  take  fait  to  my  pickled  her- 
ring, laid  I,  if  I  chufe. 

— But  I  do  not  chufe. 

 But  you  [muft  pay  for  it  whether  you  do 

or  no. 

 Ay !  for  the  fait,  faid  I  (I  know) 

 And  for  the  poft  too,  added  he.  De- 
fend me  I  cried  I. 

■  1  travel  by  water  ; — I  am  going  down  the 

Rhone  tliis  very  afternoon ; — my  baggage  is  in  the 
boat, — and  I  have  actually  paid  nine  livres  for  my 
paffage. 

C'eft  tout  egal^ — 'tis  all  one,  faid  he. 

 Bon  Dieu  !  what,  pay  for  the  way  I  go  I 

and  for  the  way  I  do  not  go  ! 

■  C'ejl  tout  egal,  replied  the  commiflary. 

.  Tlie  Devil  it  is  !  faid  I ;  — but  I  will  go  to 

ten  thoufand  Baftiles  firft. 

O  England !  England !  thou  land  of  liberty, 
and  climate  of  good  lenfe !  thou  tendereft  of 
mothers,  and  gentleft  of  nurfes !  cried  I,  kneehng 
upon  one  knee  as  I  was  beginning  my  apoftrophe, — 

When 
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When  the  direftor  of  Madame  Le  Blanc's  con- 
fcience  coming  in  at  that  inftant^  and  feeing  a  per- 
fon  in  black,  with  a  face  as  pale  as  afhes,  at  his 
devotions, — looking  ftill  paler  by  the  contraft  and 
diftrefs  of  his  drapery, — afl^'d  if  I  ftood  in  want  of 
the  aids  of  the  church? 

•  1  go  by  water ^  faid  I ; — and  here  s  another 

will  be  for  making  me  pay  for  going  by  oil! 


CHAP.  XXXV. 

AS  I  perceived  the  commiffary  of  the  polt- 
office  would  have  his  fix  livres  four  fous,  I  had 
nothing  elfe  for  it,  but  to  fay  fome  fmart  thing 
upon  the  occafion,  worth  the  money  : 

And  fo  I  fet  off  thus  : — 

And  pray,  Mr.  Commiffary,  by  what  law  of 
courtefy  is  a  defencelefs  ftranger  to  be  ufed  juft 
the  reverfe  from  w  hat  you  ufe  a  Frenchman  in  this 
matter? 

 By  no  micans,  faid  he. 

■  Excufe  me,  faid  I ; — for  you  have  begun, 

Sir,  with  tearing  off  my  breeches, — and  now  you 
want  my  pocket. 

Whereas, — had  you  firft  taken  my  pocket,  as 
you  do  with  your  own  people, — and  then  left  me 
bare  a — 'd  after, — I  had  been  a  beaft  to  have 
complain'd. 

As  it  is, — • 

— 'Tis  contrary  to  the  law  of  nature^ 
— Tis  contrary  to  reafon^ 
' — Tis  contrary  to  the  Gofpel 

—But 
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 But  not  to  this, — faid  he — putting  a  printed 

paper  into  my  hand  : — 

PAR  LE  Ro  r. 

 'Tis  a  pithy  prolegomenon,  quoth  I 

and  lb  read  on  —       —       —  — 


— By  all  which  it  appears,  quoth  I,  having  read 
it  over  a  little  too  rapidly,  that  if  a  man  fets  out  in 
a  poft-chaife  from  Paris, — he  muft  go  on  travelling 

in  one  all  the  days  of  his  life,- — or  pay  for  it.  

Excufe  me,  faid  the  commiflary,  the  fpirit  of  the  or- 
dinance is  this : — That  if  you  fet  out  with  an  in- 
tention of  running  poft  from  Paris  to  Avignon,  Sec. 
you  ftiall  not  change  that  intention,  or  mode  of 
travelling,  without  firft  fatisfying  the  fermiers  for 
two  pofts  further  than  the  place  you  repent  at; — 
and  'tis  founded,  continued  he,  upon  this.  That  the 
llevemies  are  not  to  fall  Ihort  through  your,;?c;t/^- 
nefs. 

 O  by  Heavens !  cried  I, — if  ficklenefs  is 

taxable  in  France, — we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
make  the  beft  peace  with  you  we  can. 

And  fo  the  Peace  was  made  ; 

— And  if  it  is  a  bad  one, — as  Triftram  Shandy 
laid  the  corner-ftone  of  it, — nobody  but  Triftram 
Shandy  ought  to  be  Imnged. 
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CHAP.  XXXVI. 

THOUGH  I  was  fenfible  I  had  faid  as  many 
clever  things  to  the  commiflary  as  came  to  fix  Uvres 
four  fous,  yet  I  was  determined  to  note  down  the 
impofition  amongft  my  remarks  before  I  retired 
from  the  place  ;  fo  putting  my  hand  into  my  coat 
pocket  for  my  remarks — (which,  by  the  bye,  may 
be  a  caution  to  travellers  to  take  a  little  more  care 
of  their  remarks  for  the  future) — "  my  remarks 
were  fiolenr — -Never  did  forry  traveller  make  fuch 
a  pother  and  racket  about  his  remarks  as  I  did 
about  mine,  upon  the  occafion. 

Heaven  !  earth !  fea !  fire  !  cried  I,  calling  in 
every  thing  to  my  aid  but  what  I  fhould, — my 
remarks  are  ftolen  ! — What  lhall  I  do  ? — Mr.  Com- 
miifary !  pray  did  I  drop  any  remarks  as  I  ftood 
befide  you  ?  

You  dropped  a  good  many  very  Angular  ones, 

replied  he.  Pugh !  faid  I,  thofe  were  but  a 

few,  not  worth  above  lix  livres  two  fous ; — but 

thefe  are  a  large  parcel.  He  fhook  his  head. 

 Monfieur  Le  Blanc  !  Madame  Le  Blanc!  did 

you  fee  any  papers  of  mine  ? — You,  maid  of  the 
houfe,  run  up  ftairs  ! — Fran9ois,  run  up  after  her ! 

—I  muft  have  my  remarks; — they  were  the 
beft  remarks,  cried  I,  that  ever  were  made — the 
wifeft, — the  wittieft. — What  lhall  I  do  ? — Which 
way  lhall  I  turn  myfelf  ? 

Sancho  Pan9a,  when  he  loft  his  afs  s  furniture. 
did  not  exclaim  more  bitterly. 
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CHAP.  XXXVII. 

WHEN  the  firft  tranfport  was  over,  and  the 
regifters  of  the  brain  were  beginning  to  get  a  little 
out  of  the  confafion  into  which  this  jumi)le  of  crofs 
accidents  had  caftthem, — it  then  prefently  occurrd 
to  me,  that  I  had  left  my  re -narks  in  the  pocket  of 
the  chaife ; — and  that  in  felhiig  my  chaife,  I  had 
fold  my  remarks  along  with  it,  to  the  chaife- 
vamper. 

I  leave  this 

void  fpace,  that  the  reader  may  fwear  into  it  any 
oath  he  is  moft  unaccuftomed  to. — For  my  own 
part,  if  ever  I  fwore  a  zvhole  oath  into  a  vacancy  in 
my  life,  I  think  it  was  into  that — ^  #  *  #  # 
*  faid  I ; — and  lb  my  remarks  through 
France,  which  were  as  full  of  wit  as  an  egg  is  full 
of  meat, — and  as  well  worth  four  hundred  guineas 
as  the  faid  egg  is  worth  a  penny, ^ — have  I  been 
felling  here  to  a  chaiie-vamper, — for  four  Louis 
d'Ors  ; — and  giving  him  a  poft-chaife  (by  Heaven!) 
worth  fix  into  the  bargain  ;  had  it  been  to  Dodfley, 
or  Becket,  or  any  creditable  bookfeller,  who  was 
either  leaving  off  bufinefs,  and  wanted  a  poft- 
chaife, — or  who  was  beginning  it — and  wanted  my 
remarks,  and  two  or  three  guineas  along  with 
them, — I  could  have  boi-ne  it ;  but  to  a  chaife- 
vamper  !^ — Shew  me  to  him  this  moment,  Fran- 
cois, faid  I.-  The  valet  de  place  put  on  his  hat, 

and  led  the  way; — and  I  pulfd  off  mine  as  I 
pafs  d  the  commiiTary,  and  followed  him. 
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CHAP,  xxxviir. 

WHEN  we  arrived  at  the  chaife-vamper  s 
houfe,  both  the  houfe  and  the  fhop  were  fhut  ap ; 
it  was  the  eighth  of  September,  the  nativity  of  the 
bleffed  Virgin  Mary,  motlier  of  God. 

— Tantarra-ra-tan-tivi, — the  whole  world  was 
going  out  a  May-poling, — frilking  here, — capering 
there^ — nobody  cared  a  button  for  me  or  my  re- 
marks ;  fo  I  fat  me  down  upon  a  bench  by  the 
door,  philofophizing  upon  my  condition.  By  a 
better  fate  than  ufualiy  attends  me,  I  had  not 
waited  half  an  hour,  when  the  miftrefs  came  in  to 
take  the  papilliotes  from  off  her  hair,  before  ftie 
went  to  the  May-poles. 

The  French  women,  by  the  bye,  love  May-poles, 
d.  la  folic  ; — that  is,  as  much  as  their  matins.— 
Give  em  but  a  May-pole,  whether  in  May,  June, 
July,  or  September, — they  never  count  the  times, 
' — down  it  goes, — 'tis  meat,  drink,  walhing,  and 
lodging  to  em and  had  we  but  the  policy,  an' 
pleafe  your  Worlhips  (as  wood  is  a  little  fcarce  in 
France)  to  fend  them  but  plenty  of  May-poles,  « 

The  women  would  fet  them  up  ;  and  when 
they  had  done,  they  would  dance  round  them  (and 
the  men  for  company)  till  they  were  all  blind. 

The  wife  of  the  chaife-vamper  ftepp'd  in,  I 
told  you,  to  take  the  papilliotes  from  off  her  hair,^ — - 
the  toilet  ftands  ftill  for  no  man, — fo  flie  jerk'd  off 
her  cap,  to  begin  with  them,  as  fhe  open'd  the 
door;  in  doing  which,  one  of  them  fell  upon  the 
ground  : — I  inftantly  faw  it  was  my  own  writing. 

VOL,  II,  L  O  Seig- 
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O  Seigneur !  cried  I, — you  have  got  all  my  re- 
marks upon  your  head,  Madam  !  J' en  fuis 

bien  mortijiee^  faid  ftie.  ^'Tis  well,  thinks  I, 

they  have  ftuck  there, — for  could  they  have  gone 
deeper,  they  would  have  made  fuch  confulion  in  a 
French  woman's  noddle, — flie  had  better  have  gone 
with  it  wnfrizzled  to  the  day  of  eternity. 

Tcnez^  faid  fhe ; — fo  without  any  idea  of  the 
nature  of  my  fuffering,  fhe  took  them  from  her 
curls,  and  put  them  gravely,  one  by  one,  into  my 
hat ; — one  was  twifted  this  way, — another  twifted 

that.—  Aye!  by  my  faith,  and  when  they  are 

publifhed,  quoth  I, — 

They  will  be  worfe  twifted  ftill. 


CHAP.  XXXIX. 

AND  now  for  Lippius  s  clock  !  faid  I,  with  the 
air  of  a  man  who  had  got  through  all  his  difficul- 
ties ; — nothing  can  prevent  us  feeing  that,  and  the 

Chinefe  hiftory,  &c.--  Except  the  time,  faid 

Francois; — for  'tis  almoft  eleven.  Then  we 

muft  fpeed  the  fafter,  faid  I,  ftriding  it  away  to  the 
cathedral. 

I  cannot  fay,  in  my  heart,  that  it  gave  me  any 
concern  in  being  told  by  one  of  the  minor  canons, 
as  I  was  entering  the  weft  door,^ — That  Lippius 's 
great  clock  was  all  out  of  joints,  and  had  not  gone 
for  fome  years. — It  will  give  me  the  more  time, 
thought  I,  to  perufe  the  Chinefe  hiftory ;  and  be- 
fides,  I  lhall  be  able  to  give  the  world  a  better 
15  account 
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account  of  the  clock  in  its  decay,  than  I  could  have 
done  in  its  flourilliing  condition. 

— And  fo  away  I  polled  to  the  college  of  the 
Jefuits. 

Now  it  is  with  the  projefil  of  getting  a  peep  at 
the  Hiftory  of  China,  in  Chinefe  charafters, — as 
with  many  others  I  could  mention,  which  ftrike 
the  fancy  only  at  a  diftance  ;  for  as  I  came  nearer 
and  nearer  to  the  point, — my  blood  cool'd, — the 
freak  gradually  went  off,  till  at  length  I  would  not 
have  given  a  cherry-ftone  to  have  it  gratified. — ■ 
The  truth  was,  my  time  was  Ihort,  and  my  heart 
was  at  the  Tomb  of  the  Lovers. — I  wifti  to  God^ 
faid  I,  as  I  got  the  rapper  in  my  hand,  that  the  key 
of  the  library  may  be  but  loft.    It  fell  out  as  well, — - 

For  all  the  Jefuits  had  got  the  cholic; — and 
to  that  degree,  as  never  was  known  in  the  memory 
of  the  oldeft  prafilitioner. 


CHAP.  XLe 

AS  I  knew  the  geography  of  the  Tomb  of  the 
Lovers,  as  well  as  if  I  had  lived  twenty  years  in 
Lyons  ;  namely,  that  it  w^as  upon  the  turning  of 
my  right  hand,  juft  without  the  gate,  leading  to 
the  Fauxbourg  de  Vaife, — I  difpatched  Fran9ois  to 
the  boat,  that  I  might  pay  the  homage  I  lb  long 
ow'd  it,  without  a  witnefs  of  my  weaknefs; — I 
walk'd  with  all  imaginable  joy  towards  the  place. 
— When  I  law  the  gate  which  intercepted  the 
tomb;  my  heart  glowed  within  me. 

L  2  — Tender 
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— Tender  and  faithful  fpirits !  cried  I,  addrefling 
myfelf  to  Amandus  and  Amanda, — long, — long 
have  I  tarried  to  drop  this  tear  upon  your  tomb. — 
I  come, — I  come — 

When  I  came, — there  was  no  tomb  to  drop  it 
upon. 

What  would  I  have  given  for  my  uncle  Toby  to 
have  whittled  LiUebullero  ! 


CHAP.  XLI. 

NO  matter  how,  or  in  what  mood, — but  I  flew 
from  the  Tomb  of  the  Lovers, — or  rather  I  did  not 
fly  f 7^771  it — (for  there  was  no  fuch  thing  exifting) 
and  juft  got  time  enough  to  the  boat  to  fave  my 
paflage ; — and  ere  I  had  failed  a  hundred  yards, 
the  Rhone  and  the  Saon  met  together,  and  carried 
me  down  merrily  betwixt  them. 

But  I  have  defcribed  this  voyage  down  the 
Rhone  before  I  made  it. 

— So  now  I  am  at  Avignon ;  and  as  there  is 
nothing  to  fee  but  the  old  houie  in  which  the  Duke 
of  Ormond  refided,  and  nothing  to  ftop  me  but  a 
fliort  remark  upon  the  place,  in  three  minutes  you 
will  fee  me  crofling  the  bridge  upon  a  mule,  with 
Fran9ois  upon  a  horfe  with  my  portmanteau  be- 
hind him,  and  the  owner  of  both,  ftriding  the  way 
before  us.  Math  a  long  gun  upon  his  flioulder,  and 
a  fword  under  his  arm,  lefl:  perad venture  we  fhould 
run  away  with  his  cattle.  Had  you  feen  my 
breeches  in  entering  Avignon^— though  you'd  have 

feea 
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feen  them  better,  I  think,  as  I  mounted, — you 
would  not  have  thought  the  precaution  amifs,  or 
found  in  your  heart  to  have  taken  it  in  dudgeon  : 
for  my  own  part,  I  took  it  moft  kindly ;  and  de- 
termined to  make  him  a  prefent  of  them,  when  we 
got  to  the  end  of  our  journey,  for  the  trouble  they 
had  put  him  to,  of  arming  himfelf  at  all  points 
againft  them. 

Before  I  go  further,  let  me  get  rid  of  my  remark 
upon  Avignon,  which  is  this : — That  I  think  it  wrong, 
merely  becaufe  a  man's  hat  has  been  blown  off 
his  head,  by  chance,  the  firft  night  he  comes  to 
Avignon, — that  he  fliould  therefore  fay  Avignon 

is  more  fubjeft  to  high  winds  than  any  town  in  all 
"  France  for  which  reafon,  I  laid  no  ftrefs  upon 
the  accident  till  I  had  enquired  of  the  mafter  of 
the  inn  about  it ;  who  telling  me  ferioufly  it  was 
fo; — and  hearing,  moreover,  the  windinefs  of 
Avignon  Ipoken  of  in  the  country  about  as  a  pro- 
verb,— I  fet  it  down  merely  to  alk  the  learned 
what  can  be  the  caufe ; — the  confequence  I  faw,~ 
for  they  are  all  Dukes,  Marquiffes,  and  Counts  there, 
' — ^the  deuce  a  Baron  in  all  Avignon  ;• — fo  that  there 
is  fcarce  any  talking  to  them  on  a  windy  day. 

Prithee,  friend,  faid  I,  take  hold  of  my  mule  for 
a  moment ; — for  I  wanted  to  pull  off  one  of  my 
jack -boots,  which  hurt  my  heel : — the  man  was 
ftanding  quite  idle  at  the  door  of  the  inn  ;  and  as  I 
had  taken  it  into  my  head  he  was  fomeway  con- 
cerned about  the  houfe  or  ftable,  I  put  the  bridle 
into  his  hand, — fo  begun  with  my  boot — When  I 

L  S  had 
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had  finiflied  the  affair,  I  turned  about  to  take  the 
mule  from  the  man,  and  thank  him, — 
But  Monfieurle  Marquis  had  walked  in. 


CHAP.  XLII. 

I  HAD  now  the  whole  fouth  of  France,  from 
the  banks  of  the  Rhone  to  thofe  of  the  Garonne, 
to  traverfe  upon  my  mule  at  my  own  leifure, — at 
my  own  leifure. — for  I  had  left  Death,  the  Lord 
knows, — and  he  only, —  how  far  behind  me!  

I  have  followed  many  a  man  through  France, 

quoth  he ; — but  never  at  this  mettlefome  rate." 

 Still  he  followed,~and  ftill  I  fled  him, — but 

I  fled  him  cheerfully ; — ftill  he  purfued, — but,  like 
one  who  purfued  his  prey  without  hope, — as  he 
lagg'd,  every  ftep  he  loft  foftened  his  looks. — Why 
fliould  I  fly  him  at  this  rate  ? 

So,  notwithftanding  all  the  commilTary  of  the 
poft-office  had  faid,  I  changed  the  mode  of  my 
travelling  once  more  ;  and,  after  fo  precipitate  and 
rattling  a  courfe  as  I  had  run,  I  flattered  my  fancy 
with  thinking  of  my  mule,  and  that  I  fliould  traverfe 
the  rich  plains  of  Languedoc  upon  his  back,  as 
flowly  as  foot  could  fall. 

There  is  nothing  more  pleafing  to  a  traveller, — 
or  more  terrible  to  travel- writers,  than  a  large  rich 
plain,  efpecially  if  it*  is  without  great  rivers  or 
bridges ;  and  prefents  nothing  to  the  eye  but  one 
unvaried  pifture  of  plenty:  for  after  they  have 
once  told  you,  that  'tis  delicious,  or  (delightful  as 
the  cafe  happens)  ; — that  the  foil  was  grateful,  and 

that 
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that  Nature  pours  out  all  her  abundance,  &c.  .... 
they  have  then  a  large  plain  upon  their  hands,  which 
they  know  not  what  to  do  with, — and  which  is  of 
little  or  no  ufe  to  them,  but  to  carry  them  to  fome 
town  ;  and  that  town,  perhaps  of  little  more,  but  a 
new  place  tofiart  from  to  the  next  plain, — andfo  on. 

This  is  moft  terrible  work ; — judge  if  I  don't 
manage  my  plains  better. 


CHAP.  XLIII. 

I  HAD  not  gone  above  two  leagues  and  a  half, 
before  the  man  with  his  gun  began  to  look  at  his 
priming. 

I  had  three  feveral  times  loiter'd  terribly  behind ; 
half  a  mile  at  leaft  every  time  :  once  in  deep  con- 
ference with  a  drum-maker,  who  was  making 
drums  for  the  fairs  of  Baucaria  and  Tarafcone  : — - 
I  did  not  underftand  the  principles.  

The  fecond  time,  I  cannot  fo  properly  fay  I  ftopp'd, 
— for  meeting  a  couple  of  Franciicans  ftraitened 
more  for  time  than  myfelf,  and  not  being  able  to 
get  to  the  bottom  of  what  I  was  about, — I  had 
turned  back  with  them.  ~ 

The  third,  was  an  affair  of  trade  with  a  goffip, 
for  a  hand-balket  of  Provence  figs  for  four  fous : 
this  would  have  been  tranfa6led  at  once,  but  for 
a  cafe  of  confcience  at  the  clofe  of  it ;  for  when  the 
figs  were  paid  for,  it  turn'd  out,  that  there  were  two 
dozen  of  eggs  covered  over  with  vine  leaves  at  the 
bottom  of  the  baPKCt : — as  1  had  no  intention  of 
buying  eggs, — 1  made  no  fort  of  claim  of  them  :— 

L4  as 
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as  for  the  Ipace  they  had  occupied,  what  fignified 
it !  I  had  figs  enow  for  my  money.  

But  it  was  my  intention  to  have  the  bafket ; — it 
was  the  goffip  s  intention  to  keep  it,  without  which, 
llie  couid  do  nothing  w  ith  her  eggs ;— and  unlefs 
I  had  the  balket,  1  could  do  as  Httle  with  my  figs, 
which  were  too  ripe  aheady,  and  fome  of  em  burlt 
at  the  fide:  this  brought  on  a  fliort  contention, 
which  terminated  in  fundry  propofais  what  we 
lliould  both  do.  — 

How  we  difpofed  of  our  eggs  and  figs,  I  defy 
you  or  the  Devil  himfelf,  had  he  not  been  there 
(which  I  am  perfuaded  he  was)  to  form  the  leaft 
probable  conjefture. — You  will  read  the  whole  of 
it,— not  this  year,  fpr  I  am  haftemng  to  the  ftory 
of  my  uncle  Toby's  amours ; — but  you  will  read  it 
in  the  collection  of  thofe  which  have  arofe  out  of  the 
journey  acrofs  this  plain  ; — and  which,  therefore,  I 
call  my 

PLAIN  STORIES. 

How  far  my  pen  has  been  fatigued,  like  thofe  of 
other  travellers,  in  this  journey  of  it,  overfo  barren 
a  track, — the  world  muft  judge;  but  the  traces  of 
it,  which  are  now  all  fet  o'  vibrating  together  this 
moment,  tell  me  'tis  the  moft  fruitful  and  bufy 
period  of  my  life  ;  for  as  I  had  made  no  convention 
with  my  man  with  the  gun,  as  to  time, — by  flopping 
and  talking  to  every  foul  I  met,  who  w  as  not  in  a 
full  trot, — joining  all  parties  before  me, — waiting 
for  every  foul  behind, — hailing  all  thofe  who  w^ere 
coming  through  crols-roads,  arrefting  all  kinds  of 

beggars, 
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beggars,  pilgrims,  fiddlers,  friars, — not  paffing  by 
a  woman  in  a  mulberry- tree  without  commending 
her  legs,  and  tempting  her  into  converlation  with  a 
pinch  of  fnufF : — In  fhort,  by  feizing  every  handle, 
of  what  fize  or  ftiape  foever,  which  chance  held 
out  to  me  in  this  journey, — I  turned  my  plain  into 
a  city. — I  was  always  in  company,  and  with  great 
variety  too  ;  and  as  my  mule  loved  fociety  as  much 
as  myfelf,  and  had  fome  propofals  always  on  his  part 
to  offer  to  every  beaft  he  met, — I  am  confident 
we  could  have  paflfed  through  Pall-Mali  or  St. 
James's  Street,  for  a  month  together,  with  fewer 
adventures, — and  feen  lefs  of  human  nature. 

O !  there  is  that  fprightly  franknefs,  which  at 
once  unpins  every  plait  of  a  Languedocian's  drefs, 
—that  whatever  is  beneath  it,  it  looks  fo  like  the 
fimplicity  which  poets  fung  of  in  better  days ! — I 
will  delude  my  fancy,  and  believe  it  is  fo, 

'Twas  in  the  road  betwixt  Nifmes  and  Lunel,, 
where  there  is  the  beft  Mufcatto  wine  in  all  France, 
and  which,  by  the  bye,  belongs  to  the  honeft  canons 
of  Montpellier  ; — and  foul  befal  the  man  who  has 
drank  it  at  their  table,  who  grudges  them  a  drop 
of  it. 

The  fun  was  fet  — they  had  done  their  work ; 
the  nymphs  had  tied  up  their  hair  afrefh, — and 
the  fwains  were  preparing  for  a  caroufal my 
mule  made  a  dead  point. — 'Tis  the  fife  and  ta- 

bourin,  faid  I.  --Fm  frighten'd  to  death,  quoth 

he.  They  are  running  at  the  ring  of  pleafure, 

faid  I,  giving  him  a  prick. — ^By  Saint  Boogar, 
and  all  the  laints  at  the  backfide  of  the  door  of 

purgatory, 
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purgatory,  faid  he — (making  the  fame  refolution 
with  the  Abbefs  of  Andouillets)  I'll  not  go  a  ftep 

further.  'Tis  very  well,  Sir,  faid  I.— I  never 

will  argue  a  point  with  one  of  your  family  as  long 
as  I  live ;  fo  leaping  off  his  back,  and  kicking  off 
one  boot  into  this  ditch,  and  f  other  into  that, — T\l 
take  a  dance,  faid  I ; — fo  ftay  you  here. 

A  fun-burnt  daughter  of  Labour  rofe  up  from 
the  group  to  meet  me,  as  I  advanced  towards 
them  ;  her  hair,  which  was  a  dark  chefnut,  ap- 
proaching rather  to  a  black,  was  tied  up  in  a  knot, 
ail  but  a  fmgle  trefs.  

We  want  a  cavalier,  faid  ilie,  holding  out  both 

her  hands,  as  if  to  offer  them.  And  a  cavalier 

yefliallhave,  faid  I,  taking  hold  of  both  of  them. 

Hadft  thou,  Nannette,  been  array'd  like  a 
Dudieffe  I 

But  that  curfed  flit  in  thy  petticoat ! 

Nannette  car  d  not  for  it.  

We  could  not  have  done  without  you,  faid  ftie, 
letting  go  one  hand,  with  felf-taught  politenefs, 
and  leading  me  up  with  the  other.  

A  lame  youth,  whom.  Apollo  had  recompenfed 
with  a  pipe,  and  to  which  he  had  added  a  tabourin 
of  his  own  accord,  ran  fweetly  over  the  prelude,  as 
he  fat  upon  the  bank. — — Tie  me  up  this  trefs 
inftantly,  faid  Nannette,  putting  a  piece  of  ftring 

into  my  hand.  -It  taught  me  to  forget  I  was  a 

ftranger. — The  whole  knot  fell  down. — We  had 
been  feven  years  acquainted. 

The  youth  ftruck  the  note  upon  the  tabourin,  his 
pipe  followed,  and  off  we  bounded, — the  deuce 

take  that  flit!" 

The 
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The  fifter  of  the  youth,  vv  ho  had  Itolen  her  voice 
from  Heaven,  fuiig  alternately  with  her  brother; — 
'twas  a  Gafcoigne  roundelay. 

VIVA  LA  joia! 

FIDON   LA  TRISTESSa! 

The  nymphs  join'd  in  unifon,  and  their  fvv  ains  an 
oftave  below  them.  

I  would  have  given  a  crown  to  have  had  it  few'd 
up. — Nannette  would  not  have  given  a  fous, — • 
Viva  la  joia  was  in  her  lips  : — Viva  la  joia  was  in 
her  eyes. — A  tranfient  fpark  of  amity  fhot  acrofs 
the  fpace  betwixt  us. — She  look'd  amiable: — -vVhy 
could  I  not  live,  and  end  my  days  thus  ?  Juft 
Difpofer  of  our  joys  and  forrows,  cried  I,  why 
could  not  a  man  fit  down  in  the  lap  of  content 
here,— and  dance,  and  fmg,  and  fay  his  prayers, 
and  go  to  Heaven  with  this  nut-brown  maid?  Ca- 
pricioufiy  did  fhe  bend  her  head  on  one  fide,  and 
dance  up  infidious. — Then  tis  time  to  dance  off, 
quoth  I ;  fo  changing  only  partners  and  tunes,  I 
danced  it  away  from  Lunel  to  Montpellier ; — from 
thence  to  Pef9nas,  Beziers. — I  danced  it  along 
through  Narbonne,  CarcaiTon,  and  Caftle  Nau- 
dairy,  till  at  laft  I  danced  myfelf  into  Perdrillo 's 
pavilion;  where,  pulling  out  a  paper  of  black 
lines,  that  I  might  go  on  ftraight  forwards,  with- 
out digreffion  or  parenthefis  in  my  uncle  Toby's 
amours,  

I  begun  thus  — 
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CHAP.  I. 

— T>UT  Ibftly, — for  inthefe  fportive  plains,  and 
JD  under  this  genial  fun,  where  at  this 
inftant  all  flefti  is  running  out  piping,  fiddling,  and 
dancing  to  the  vintage,  and  every  ftep  that's  taken, 
the  judgment  is  furprifed  by  the  imagination,  I  defy, 
nothwithftanding  all  that  has  been  faid  upon  ftraight 
lines  ^,  in  fundry  pages  of  my  book, — I  defy  the 
beft  cabbage-planter  that  ever  exifted,  whether  he 
plants  backwards  or  forwards,  it  makes  little  dif- 
ference in  the  account  (except  that  he  will  have 
more  to  anfwer  for  in  the  one  cafe  than  in  the  other) 
— I  defy  him  to  go  on  coolly,  critically,  and  canoni- 
cally,  planting  his  cabbages  one  by  one,  in  ftraight 
lines^  and  ftoical  diftances,  efpecially  if  flits  in  pet- 
ticoats, are  unfew'd  up, — without  ever  and  anon 
ftraddling  out,  or  fidling  into  fome  baftardly  di- 

*  Vide  vol.  ii.  towards  the  end. 

greffion. 
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greffion. — In  Freeze-land,  Fog-land,  and  fome 
other  lands  I  wot  of, — it  may  be  done  !  — 

But  in  this  clear  climate  of  fantafy  and  perfpi- 
ration,  where  every  idea,  fenfible  and  infenfible, 
gets  vent, — in  this  land,  my  dear  Eugenius,^in 
this  fertile  land  of  chivalry  and  romance,  w^here  I 
now  fit,  unflirewing  my  inkhorn  to  write  my  uncle 
Toby's  amours,  and  with  all  the  meanders  of  Julia  s 
track  in  queft  of  her  Diego,  in  full  view  of  my 
ftudy-w  indow, — if  thou  comeft  not  and  takeft  me 
by  the  hand,  

What  a  w^ork  it  is  likely  to  turn  out  I 

Let  us  begin  it. 


CHAP.  ir. 

IT  is  with  Love  as  with  Cuckoldom  :  but 

now  I  am  talking  of  beginning  a  book,  and  have 
long  had  a  thing  upon  my  mind  to  be  imparted 
to  the  reader,  which,  if  not  imparted  now,  can  never 
be  imparted  to  him  as  long  as  I  live  (whereas  the 
comparifon  may  be  imparted  to  him  any  hour  in 
the  day)-~~ril  juft  mention  it,  and  begin  in  good 
earneft. 

The  thing  is  this  : — - 

That  of  all  the  feveral  ways  of  beginning  a  book 
which  are  now  in  praCtice  throughout  the  known 
world,  I  am  confident  my  own  way  of  doing  it  is 
the  beft. — I'm  fure  it  is  the  moft  religious, — for  I 
begin  with  writing  the  firft  fentence, — and  trufting 
to  Almighty  God  for  the  fecond. 

'Twould 
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Twould  cure  an  author  for  ever  of  the  fufs  and 
folly  of  opening  his  ftreet-door,  and  calling  in  his 
neighbours,  and  friends,  and  kinsfolk,  with  the 
Devil  and  all  his  imps,  with  their  hammers,  and 
engines,  &c.  only  to  obferve  how  one  ientence  of 
mine  follows  another,  and  how  the  plan  follows  the 
whole. 

I  wifli  you  faw  me  half  ftarting  out  of  my  chair, 
with  w  hat  confidence,  as  I  grafp  the  elbow  of  it,  I 
look  up, — catching  the  idea  even  fometimes  before 
it  half-way  reaches  me ! 

— I  believe,  in  my  confcience,  I  intercept  many 
a  thought  which  heaven  intended  for  another  man. 

Pope  and  his  Portrait"  are  fools  tome: — no 
martyr  is  ever  fo  full  of  faith  or  fire, — I  wilh  I 
could  fay  of  good  work  too  ;~but  I  have  no 
Zeal  or  Anger, — or 
Anger  or  Zeal ; — 
and,  till  gods  and  men  agree  together  to  call  it  by 
the  fame  name, — the  arranteit  Tartvffl'  in  fcience, 
in  politics, — or  in  religion,  lliali  never  kindle  a 
fpark  within  me,  or  have  a  w  orfe  word,  or  a  more 
unkind  greeting,  than  what  he  will  read  in  the 
next  chapter. 


CHAP.  III. 

 B  O  N  jour  !  —  good  morrow  !  —  fo  you 

have  got  your  cloke  on  betimes  !  — but  'tis  a  cold 
morning,  and  you  judge  the  matter  rightly ;  — 'tis 

*  VidQ  Pope's  Portrait. 

better 
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better  to  be  well  mounted  than  go  o'  foot ;  —and 
obftructions  in  the  glands  are  dangerous. — And 
how  goes  it  with  thy  concubine, — thy  vvife, — and 
thy  little  ones  o'  both  fides  ?  and  when  did  you 
hear  from  the  old  gentleman  and  lady, — your  fifter, 
aunt,  uncle,  and  coufins? — I  hope  they  have  got 
the  better  of  their  colds,  coughs,  claps,  tooth- 
aches, fevers,  ftranguarieS;  fciaticas,  fwellings,  and 
fore  eyes. 

— What  a  devil  of  an  apothecary!  to  take 
fo  much  blood, — give  fuch  a  vile  purge, — puke, 
— poultice, —  plafter, —  night-draught, — clyfter, — 
blifter? — ^ — And  why  fo  many  grains  of  calomel? 
Santa  Maria !  and  fuch  a  dofe  of  opium  I  peri- 
clitating,  pardi !  the  whole  family  of  ye,  from  head 

to  tail!  By  my  great- aunt  Dinah's  old  black 

velvet  mafk  !  I  think  there  was  no  occafion  for  it. 

Now  this  being  a  little  bald  about  the  chin,  by 
frequently  putting  off  and  on,  before  flie  was  got 
with  child  by  the  coachman, — not  one  of  our  fa« 
mi!y  would  wear  it  after.  To  cover  the  majk 
afreih,  was  more  than  the  mafl^  was  worth  ; — and 
to  wear  a  malk  which  was  bald,  or  which  could  be 
half  feen  through,  was  as  bad  as  having  no  malk 
at  all. 

 This  is  the  reafon,  may  it  pleafe  your  Re- 
verences, that  in  all  our  numerous  family,  for 
thefe  four  generations,  we  count  no  more  than  one 
Archbilhop,  a  Welih  Judge,  fome  three  or  four  Al- 
dermen, and  a  fmgle  Mountebank.  

In  the  fixteenth  century,  we  boaft  of  no  lefs  than 
a  dozen  alchymifts* 


OF  TRISTRAM   SHAT^DY.  l6l 
CHAP.  IV. 

"  IT  is  with  Love  as  with  Cuckoldom — the 
fuffering  party  is  at  leeift  the  third,  but,  generally, 
the  laft  in  the  houfe  who  knows  any  thing  about 
the  matter :  this  comes,  as  all  the  w  orld  knows, 
from  having  half  a  dozen  words  for  one  tiling ;  and 
fo  long  as  what  in  this  veflel  of  the  human  fi^ame  is 
Love^ — -may  be  Hatred  in  that, — Sentimejit  half 

a  yard  higher,- — and  Noiijbifc^  No,  Madam, 

— not  there  ;  I  mean  at  the  part  I  am  now  pointing 
to  w  ith  my  forefinger, — how  can  we  helpourfelves  ? 

Of  all  moital,  and  immortal  men  too,  if  you 
pleafe,  who  ever  foliioquized  upon  this  myftic  fub- 
jeCl,  my  uncle  Toby  was  the  worft  fitted  to  have 
pufh'd  his  refearches  through  fuch  a  contention  of 
feelings ;  and  he  had  infallibly  let  them  all  run  on, 
as  we  do  w^orfe  matters,  to  fee  what  they  would 
turn  out, — had  not  Bridget's  pre-notification  of 
them  to  Sufannah,  and  Sufannah's  repeated  mani- 
feftos  thereupon  to  all  the  world,  made  it  neceliary 
for  my  uncle  Toby  to  look  into  the  affair. 


CHAP.  V. 

WHY  weavers,  gardeners,  and  gladiators,— 
or  a  man  with  a  pined  leg  (proceeding  from  fome 
ailment  in  the  foot  J — iliould  ever  have  had  fome 
tender  nymph  breaking  her  heart  in  fecret  for 
them,  are  points  well  and  duly  fettled  and  ac- 
counted for,  by  ancient  and  modern  phyfiologifts. 

A  water-drinker,  provided  he  is  a  profefled  one, 
and  does  it  without  fraud  or  covin,  is  precifely 
in  the  fame  predicament:  not  that,  at  firft  fight, 
VOL.  II.  M       .  there 
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there  is  any  confequence,  or  fhow  of  logic  in  it, 
That  a  rill  of  cold  water  dribbling  through  my 
inward  parts,  fhould  light  up  a  torch  in  my 

Jennys — 

•  The  proportion  does  not  ftrike  one  :  on 

the  contrary,  it  feems  to  run  oppofite  to  the  natural 
workings  of  caufes  and  effects ;  — 

 But  it  fhows  the  weaknefs  and  imbecility 

of  human  reafon. 

•  "  And  in  perfeClgood  health  with  it?'' 

 The  moft  perfeCl,  Madam,  that  Friend- 

Mp  herfelf  could  wilh  me. — " 

 And   drink   nothing  !  ^ — nothing  but 

"  water?" 

:  Impetuous  fluid  !  the  moment  thou  pref- 

feft  againft  the  flood-gates  of  the  brain, — fee  how 
they  give  way ! 

 In  (wimsCurwJiti/j  beckoning  to  her  damlels 

to  follow ; — they  dive  into  the  center  of  the  current. 

Fauci/  fits  mufing  upon  the  bank,  and,  with 
her  eyes  following  the  ftream,  turns  ftraws  and 
bulrufties  into  mafts  and  bowfprits. — And  De- 
fire^  with  vefi:  held  up  to  the  knee  in  one  hand, 
fnatches  at  them,  as  they  fwim  by  her,  with  the  other. 

O  ye  water-drinkers !  is  it  then  by  this  delufive 
fountain,  that  ye  have  fo  often  governed  and  turn'd 
this  world  about  like  a  mill-wheel, — grinding  the 
faces  of  the  impotent, — bepowdering  their  ribs,— 
bepeppering  their  nofes,  and  changing  fometimes 
even  the  very  frame  and  face  of  nature ! 

 If  I  was  you,  quoth  Yorick,  I  would  drink 

more  water,  Eugenius.  And,  if  I  was  you, 

Yorick,  replied  Eugenius,  fo  would  E 

WhicTi 
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Which  Ihows  they  had  both  read  Longinus. 
For  my  own  part,  I  am  refolved  never  to  read 
any  book  but  my  own,  as  long  as  I  live. 


CHAP.  VI, 

I  WISH  my  uncle  Toby  had  been  a  water- 
drinker;  for  then  the  thing  had  been  accounted 
for,  That  the  firft  moment  Widow  Wad  man  faw 
him,  llie  felt  fomething  ftirring  within  her  in  his 
favour ; — fomething ! — fomething. 

— Something,  perhaps,  more  than  friendfhip, 
— lefs  than  love; — fomething, — no  matter  what, 
— no  matter  where  ; — I  would  not  give  a  fmgle 
hair  of  my  mule  s  tail,,  and  be  obliged  to  pluck  it 
off  myfelf  (indeed,  the  villain  has  not  many  to 
fpare,  and  is  not  a  little  vicious  into  the  bargain) 
to  be  let  by  your  Worfliips  into  the  fecret. 

But  the  truth  is,  my  uncle  Toby  was  not  a 
water-drinker ;  he  drank  it  neither  pure  nor  mix'd, 
nor  anyhow,  nor  anywhere,  except  fortuitoufly 
upon  fome  advanced  pofts,  where  better  liquor  was 
not  to  be  had, — or  during  the  time  he  was  under 
cure ;  when,  the  furgeon  telling  him  it  would  ex- 
tend the  fibres,  and  bring  them  fooner  into  contaft, 
—my  uncle  Toby  drank  it  for  quietnefs  fake. 

Now,  as  all  the  world  knows  that  no  effeQ;  in 
nature  can  be  produced  without  a  caufe,  and  as  it 
is  as  well  known  that  my  uncle  Toby  was  neither  a 
weaver,  a  gardener,  nor  a  gladiator, — unlefs,  as  a 
captain,  you  will  needs  have  him  one, — but  then 
he  was  only  a  captain  of  foot^— and,  befides  the 

M  2  whole 
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whole  is  an  equivocation. — There  is  nothing  left 
for  us  to  luppofe,  but  tiiat  my  uncle  Toby's  leg, — 
but  that  will  avail  us  little  in  the  prefent  hypothefis^ 
unlefs  it  had  proceeded  from  fome  ailment  m  the 
Joot^ — whereas  his  leg  was  not  emaciated  from  any 
diforder  in  his  foot, — for  my  uncle  Toby  s  leg  was 
not  emaciated  at  all.  It  was  a  little  ftiff'  and  awk- 
ward, from  a  total  difufe  of  it  for  the  three  years 
he  lay  confined  at  my  father  s  houfe  in  town ;  but 
it  was  plump  and  mufcular,  and,  in  all  other  refpe6ls, 
as  good  and  promifing  a  leg  as  the  other. 

I  declare,  I  do  not  recollect  any  one  opinion  or 
paffage  of  m.y  life,  where  my  underftanding  was 
more  at  a  lofs  to  make  ends  meet,  and  torture  the 
chapter  I  had  been  writing,  to  the  fervice  of  the 
chapter  following  it,  than  in  the  prefent  cafe  :  one 
would  think  I  took  a  pleafure  running  into  dif- 
ficulties of  this  kind,  merely  to  i  lake  freih  experi- 
ments of  getting  oat  of  'em.^ — Inconfiderate  Ibul 
that  thou  art!  What!  are  not  the  unavoidable 
diftreffijs  with  which,  as  an  author  and  a  man,  thou 
art  hemnf  d  in  on  every  fide  of  thee  ;  — are  they, 
Triftram,  not  fufiicient^  but  thou  muft  entangle  thy- 
felf  fiill  more  ? 

Is  it  nc^t  enough  that  thou  art  in  debt,  and  that 
thou  haft  ten  cart-loads  of  thy  fifth  and  fixth  vo- 
lumesftill, — ftill  unfold,  and  art  almoft  at  thy 
wits  ends  how  to  get  them  off  thy  hands  } 

To  this  hour  art  thou  not  tormented  with  the  vile 
afihma  that  thou  gatteft  in  floating  againft  the  wind 
in  Flanders }  and  it  is  but  two  months  ago  that^  in 

*^  Alluding  to  the  first  edition. 

'  a  fit 
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a  fit  of  laughter,  on  feeing  a  cardinal  make  water 
like  a  quirifter  (with  both  hands)  thou  brakeft  a 
veflTel  in  thy  lungs,  whereby,  in  two  hours,  thou 
loit  as  many  quarts  of  blood ;  and,  hadft  thou  loft 
as  much  more,  did  not  the  faculty  tell  thee, — it 
would  have  amounted  to  a  gallon  ?- — - 


CHAP.  yii. 

 BUT,  for  Heaven  s  fake,  let  us  not  talk  of 

quarts  or  gallons, —  let  us  take  the  itory  ftraight 
before  us  ;  it  is  fo  nice  and  intricate  a  one,  it  will 
fcarce  bear  the  tranfpofition  of  a  f]n2:le  tittle ;  and, 
fomehow  or  other,  you  have  got  me  thruft  almoft 
into  the  middle  of  it. 

— I  beg  we  may  take  more  care. 


CHAP.  VIII. 

MY  uncle  Toby  and  the  Corporal  had  polted 
down  with  fo  much  heat  and  precipitation,  to  take 
pofleflion  of  the  fpot  of  ground  we  have  fo  often 
fpoke  of,  in  order  to  open  their  campaign  as  early 
as  the  reft  of  the  allies ;  that  they  had  forgot  one  of 
the  moft  necelfary  articles  of  the  whole  affair ;  it  was 
neither  a  pioneer  s  fpade,  a  pick-axe,  or  a  Ihovel ; — 

It  was  a  bed  to  lie  on  :  fo  that  as  Shandy- Hall 
was  at  that  time  unfurnifhed ;  and  the  little  inn 
where  poor  LeFevre  died,  not  yet  built, — my  uncle 
Toby  was  conftrained  to  accept  of  a  bed  at  Mrs. 
Wadman's,  for  a  night  or  two,  till  Corporal  Trim 
(who,  to  the  character  of  an  excellent  valet,  groom, 
cook,  fempfter,  fargeon,  and  engineer,  fuperadded 
that  of  an  excellent  upholfterer  too)  with  the  help 

M3  .  of 
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of  a  carpenter  and  a  couple  of  taylors,  conftruCled 
one  in  my  uncle  Toby's  houfe. 

A  daughter  of  Eve,  for  fuch  was  'Widow  Wad- 
man,  and  'tis  all  the  chara6ler  I  intend  to  give  of  her, 

— That  Jhe  was  a  perfeB  woman^ — "  had 
better  be  fifty  leagues  off, — or  in  her  warm  bed, 
or  playing  with  a  cafe-knife, — or  any  thing  you 
pleafe, — than  make  a  man  the  obje6l  of  her  atten- 
tion, when  the  houfe  and  all  the  furniture  is  her  own. 

There  is  nothing  in  it  out  of  doors  and  in  broad 
day-light,  where  a  woman  has  a  power,  phyfically 
fpeaking,  of  viewing  a  man  in  more  lights  than  one; 
— but  here,  for  her  foul,  fhe  can  fee  him  in  no  light 
without  mixing  fomething  of  her  own  goods  and 
chattels  along  with  him, — ^till,  by  reiterated  afts  of 
fuch  combinations,  he  gets  foifted  into  her  inven- 
tory,— r- 

And  then  good  night. 

But  this  is  not  matter  of  Syftem ;  for  I  have 
delivered  that  above  : — nor  is  it  matter  of  Bre- 
viary^— for  I  make  no  man's  creed  but  my  own : 
— nor  matter  of  Fa6l, — at  leaft  that  I  know  of ; 
but  'tis  matter  copulative,  and  introductory  to  what 
follows. 


CHAP.  IX. 

I  DO  not  fpeak  it  with  regard  to  the  coarfenefs 
or  cleannefs  of  them, — or  the  ftrength  of  their  guf- 
fets; — but  pray.  Do  not  night-lhifts  differ  from  day- 
Ihifts  as  much  in  this  particular,  as  in  any  thing  elfe 
in  the  world.  That  they  fo  far  exceed  the  others  in 
length,  that,  when  you  are  laid  down  in  them,  they 
20  fall 
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fall  almoft  as  much  below  the  feet  as  the  day-fliifts 
fall  fliort  of  them  ? 

Widow  Wadman  s  night-ftiifts  (as  was  the  mode, 
I  fuppofe,  in  King  William  s  and  Queen  Anne's 
reigns)  were  cut,  however,  after  this  faftiion ;  and, 
if  the  falhion  is  changed  (for  in  Italy  they  are  come 
to  nothing) — fo  much  the  worfe  for  the  public  ; 
they  were  two  Flemifh  ells  and  a  half  in  length ; 
fo  that,  allowing  a  moderate  woman  two  ells,  ftie 
had  half  an  ell  to  fpare,  to  do  what  flie  would  with. 

Now,  from  one  little  indulgence  gained  after 
another,  in  the  many  bleak  and  Decemberly  nights 
of  a  feven  years'  w  idowhood,  things  had  infenfibly 
come  to  this  pafs,  and,  for  the  two  laft  years,  had 
got  eftablifh'd  into  one  of  the  ordinances  of  the 
bed-chamber, — That  as  foonas  Mrs.  Wadman  was 
put  to  bed,  and  had  got  her  legs  ftretched  down  to 
the  bottom  of  it,  of  which  fhe  always  gave  Bridget 
notice, — Bridget,  with  all  fuitable  decorum,  having 
firft  open'd  the  bed-clothes  at  the  feet,  took  hold  of 
the  half-ell  of  cloth  we  are  fpeaking  ot^  and  having 
gently,  and  with  both  her  hands,  drawn  it  down- 
wards to  its  furtheft  extenfion,  and  then  contrasted 
it  again  fide-long  by  four  or  five  even  plaits,  flie 
took  a  large  corking-pin  out  of  her  fleeve,  and,  with 
the  point  direfted  towards  her,  pinn'd  the  plaits 
all  faft  together,  a  little  above  the  hem ;  which 
done,  Ihe  tuck'd  all  in  tight  at  the  feet,  and  wifh'd 
her  miftrefs  a  good-night. 

This  was  conftant,  and  without  any  other  varia- 
tion than  this  ;  that,  on  Ihivering  and  tempeftuous 
nightS;  when  Bridget  untuck'd  the  feet  of  the  bed, 

M4  8cc. 
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&c.  to  do  this,  fhe  confulted  no  thermometer  but 
that  of  her  own  paffions ;  and  fo  performed  it  ftand- 
ing, — kneeling,— or  fquatting,  according  to  the 
different  degrees  of  faith,  hope,  and  charity,  ftie 
was  in,  and  bore  towards  her  miftrefs  that  night. 
In  every  other  refpefil,  the  etiquette  w^as  facred, 
and  might  have  vied  with  the  moft  mechanical  one 
of  the  moft  inflexible  bed-chamber  in  Chriftendom. 

The  firft  night,  as  foon  as  the  Corporal  had  con- 
duced my  uncle  Toby  up  ftairs,  which  was  about 
ten, — Mrs.  Wadman  threw  herfelf  into  her  arm- 
chair, and  croffmg  her  left  knee  with  her  right, 
which  formed  a  refting-place  for  her  elbow^,  fhe 
recUn'd  her  cheek  upon  the  palm  of  her  hand,  and, 
leaning  forwards,  ruminated  till  midnight  upon 
both  fides  of  the  queftion. 

>  The  fecond  night  flie  went  to  her  bureau,  and, 
having  ordered  Bridget  to  bring  her  up  a  couple  of 
frefh  candles  and  leave  them  upon  the  table,  Ihe 
took  out  her  marriage-fettlement,  and  read  it  over 
with  great  devotion  :  and  the  third  night  (which  was 
the  laft  of  my  uncle  Toby  s  ftay)  when  Bridget  had 
pulFd  down  the  night-fliift,  and  was  alTaying  to 
ftick  in  the  corking-pin, — • 

— — With  a  kick  of  both  heels  at  once,  but  at 
the  fame  time  the  moft  natural  kick  that  could  be 
kick'd  in  her  fituation  ; — for,  fuppofmg  ^  ^  ^  ^  * 
#  #  #  #  the  fun  in  its  meridian,  it  w^as  a 

north-eaft  kick ;  fhe  kick'd  the  pin  out  of  her  fin- 
gers,— the  etiquette  which  hung  upon  it,  down, — - 
down  it  fell  to  the  ground,  and  was  ftiiver  d  into  a 
thoufand  atomSe 

From 
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From  all  which,  it  ^vas  plaia  that  Widow  Wad- 
man  was  in  love  with  my  uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.  X. 

MY  uncle  Toby's  head  at  that  time  was  full  of 
other  matters,  fo  that  it  was  not  till  the  demolition 
of  Dunkirk,  when  all  the  other  civilities  of  Europe 
M  ere  fettled,  that  he  found  leifure  to  return  this. 

This,  made  an  armiftice  (that  is,  fpeaking  with 
regard  to  my  uncle  Toby, — but,  with  refpe6i:  to 
Mrs.  Wadman,  a  vacancy)— of  almoft  eleven  years. 
But  in  all  cafes  of  this  nature,  as  it  is  the  fecond 
blow,  happen  at  what  diftance  of  time  it  will, 
which  makes  the  fray, — I  choofe,  for  that  reafon, 
to  call  thefe  the  amours  of  my  uncle  Toby  with 
Mrs.  Wadman^  rather  than  the  amours  of  Mrs. 
Wadman  with  my  uncle  Toby. 

This  is  not  a  diftin£tion  without  a  difference. 

It  is  not  like  the  affair  of  an  old  hat  cock'd^ — . 
and  a  cock'd  old  hat,  about  which  your  Reverences 
have  fo  often  been  at  odds  with  one  another ; — but 
there  is  a  difference  here  in  the  nature  of  things  ; — 

And,  let  me  tell  you  gentry,  a  wide  one  too. 


CHAP.  XI. 

NOW,  as  Widow  Wadman  did  love  my  uncle 
Toby, — and  my  uncle  Toby  did  not  love  Widow 
Wadman,  there  was  nothing  for  Widow  Wadman 

to 
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to  do^  but  to  go  on  and  love  my  uncle  Toby, — or 
let  it  alone. 

Widow  Wadman  would  do  neither  the  one  nor 
the  other. 

 Gracious  Heaven  ! — but  I  forget  I  am  a 

little  of  her  temper  myfelf:  for  whenever  it  fo 
falls  out,  which  it  fometimes  does,  about  the  equi- 
noxes, that  an  earthly  goddefs  is  fo  much  this,  and 
that,  and  t'other,  that  I  cannot  eat  my  breakfaft  for 
her, — and  that  fhe  careth  not  three  halfpence  whe- 
ther  I  eat  my  breakfaft  or  not,^ — 

 Curfe  on  her !  and  fo  I  fend  her  to  Tar- 

tary,  and  from  Tartary  to  Terra  del  Fuego,  and 
fo  on  to  the  Devil.  In  fliort,  there  is  not  an  in- 
fernal niche  where  I  do  not  take  her  divinityftiip 
and  ftick  it. 

But  as  the  heart  is  tender,  and  the  paflions  in 
theie  tides  ebb  and  flow  ten  times  in  a  minute,  I 
inftantly  bring  her  back  again ;  and,  as  I  do  all 
things  in  extremes,  I  place  her  in  the  very  center 
of  the  milky  way. — Brighteft  of  ftars!  thou  wilt 
flied  thy  influence  upon  fome  one. 

 The  deuce  take  her  and  her  influence  too : 

— ^for,  at  that  word,  I  lofe  all  patience : — much 
good  may  it  do  him ! — By  all  that  is  hirfute  and 
gafhly !  I  cry,  taking  oft'  my  furr  d  cap,  and  twift- 
ing  it  round  my  finger, — I  would  not  give  fix- 
pence  for  a  dozen  fuch  ! 

— But  'tis  an  excellent  cap  too  (putting  it  upon 
my  head,  and  prefling  it  clofe  to  my  ears) — and 
v/arm, — and  foft ;  efpecially  if  you  ftroke  it  the 

right 
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Tight  way ; — but,  alas  !  that  will  never  be  my 
luck  : — fo  here  my  philofophy  is  lliipwreck'd  again.) 

 No ;  I  fhall  never  have  a  finger  in  the  pye 

(fo  here  I  break  my  metaphor.) 

Crult  and  crumb, 

Infide  and  out. 

Top  and  bottom  ; — I  deteft'it,  I  hate  it,  I  repu- 
diate it; — I  am  fick  at  the  fight  of  it : — 
Tis  all  pepper, 
garlic, 
ftaragen^ 
fait,  and 

Devil's  dung. — By  the  great  arch- 
cook  of  cooks,  who  does  nothing,  I  think,  from 
morning  to  night,  but  fit  down  by  the  fire -fide  and 
invent  inflammatory  difhes  for  us,  I  would  not 
touch  it  for  the  world. 

 O  Triftram  !  Triftram !  cried  Jenny. 

O  Jenny !  Jenny !  replied  I,  and  fo  went  on 
with  the  twelfth  chapter. 


CHAP.  XII. 

 NOT  touch  it  for  the  world,"  did  I  fay? 

Lord,  how  I  have  heated  my  imagination  with 
this  metaphor ! 


CHAP.  XIII, 

WHICH  fhows,  let  your  Reverences  and  Wor- 
Ihipsfay  what  youwill  of  it  (for,  disfor  thinking, — ail 
who  do  think, — ^think  pretty  much  alike  both  upon 

it 
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it  and  other  matters) — I.ove  is  certainly,  at  leaft 
alphabetically  fpeaking,  one  of  the  moft 

A  gitating, 

B  ewitching, . 

C  onfounded, 

D  evilifli    affairs    of    life ;  the  moft 

E  xtravagant, 
F  utilitQus, 
G  aligafkinifli, 
H  andy-daadyiPn, 

I  racundulous  (there  is  no  K  to  it)  and 
L  yrical   of  all   human  paffions :   at  the 

fame  time,  the  moft  ^ 
M  ifgiving, 
N  innyhammering, 
O  bftipating, 
P  ragmatical, 
S  triduloos, 

R  idiculous, — though,  by  the  bye,  the  R 
fiiould  have  gone  firft  : — but,  in  lliort,  'tis  of  fuch 
a  nature,  as  my  father  once  told  my  uncle  Toby, 
upon  the  clofe  of  a  long  diliertation  upon  the  fiib- 
je6l: — "  You  can  fcarce,"  faid  he,  "  combine  two 
ideas  together  upon  it,  brother  Toby,  without 

^'  an    hypallage;''  What's  that?    cried  my 

uncle  Toby. 

 ^The  cart  before  the  horfe,    replied  my 

father. 

 And  what  is  he  to  do  there  ?  cried  my 

uncle  Toby. 

 Nothing,  quoth  my  father,  but  to  get  in, — 

or  let  it  alone. 

Now 
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Now  Widow  Wadman,  as  I  told  you  before, 
would  do  neither  the  one  nor  the  other. 

She  ftood,  however,  ready  harneffed  and  ca- 
parifoned  at  all  points,  to  watch  accidents. 


CHAP.  XIV. 

THE  Fates,  who  certainly  all  foreknew  of 
thefe  amours  of  Widow  Wadman  and  iny  uncle 
Toby,  had,  from  the  firft  creation  of  matter  and 
motion  (and  with  more  courtefy  than  they  ufually 
do  things  of  this  kind)  eftablilhed  fuch  a  chain 
of  caufes  and  eitefts  hanging  fo  faft  to  one  another, 
that -it  was  fcarce  poffibie  for  my  uncle  Toby  to 
have  dwelt  in  any  other  houfe  in  the  world,  or  to 
have  occupied  any  other  garden  in  Chriftendorn 
but  the  very  houfe  and  garden  which  join'd  and 
lay  parallel  to  Mrs.  Wadman's :  this,  with  the 
advanta2;e  of  a  thickfet  arbour,  in  Mrs.  Wadman  s 
garden,  but  planted  in  the  hedge-row  of  my 
uncle  Toby's,  put  all  the  occafions  into  her  hands 
which  Love-m.iiitancy  wanted  :  ihe  could  obferve 
my  uncle  Toby's  motions,  and  was  miftrefs  like- 
wife  of  his  councils  of  war;  and  as  his  unfufpect- 
ing  heart  had  given  leave  to  the  Corporal,  through 
the  mediation  of  Bridget,  to  make  her  a  wicker- 
gate  of  communication  to  enlarge  her  walks,  it 
enabled  her  to  carry  on  her  approaches  to  the 
very  door  of  the  fentry-box ;  and  fometimes,  out 
of  gratitude,  to  make  an  attack,  and  endeavour  to 
blow  my  uncle  Toby  up  in  the  very  fentry-box 
itfelf. 


/ 
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CHAP.  XV. 

IT  is  a  great  pity ; — but  'tis  certain,  from  every 
day's  obfervation  of  man,  that  he  may  be  fet  on 
fire,  like  a  candle,  at  either  end, — provided  there 
is  a  fuflficient  wick  ftanding  out ;  if  there  is  not, — 
there's  an  end  of  the  affair ;  and  if  there  is, — by 
lighting  it  at  the  bottom,  as  the  flame  in  that  cafe 
has  the  misfortune  generally  to  put  out  itfelf, — 
there's  an  end  of  the  aftair  again. 

For  my  part,  could  I  always  have  the  ordering 
of  it  w  hich  way  I  would  be  burnt  myfelf, — for  I 
cannot  bear  the  thoughts  of  being  burnt  like  a 
beaft, — I  w^ould  oblige  a  houfe-wife  conftantly  to 
light  me  at  the  top ;  for  then  I  fliould  burn  dow^n 
decently  to  the  focket ;  that  is,  from  my  head  to 
my  heart,  fiom  my  heart  to  my  liver,  from  my 
liver  to  my  bow  els,  and  fo  on  by  the  mefenteric 
veins  and  arteries,  through  all  the  turns  and  lateral 
infertions  of  the  inteftines  and  their  tunicles  to  the 
blind  gut. — 

I  befeech  you,  Doctor  Slop,  quoth  my  unqle 
Toby,  interrupting  him  as  he  mentioned  the  blind 
gilt,  in  a  difcourfe  with  my  father  the  night  my 
mother  was  brought  to  bed  of  me, — I  befeech 
you,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  to  tell  me  w  hich  is  the 
blind  gut ;  for,  old  as  I  am,  I  vow  I  do  not  know 
to  this  day  where  it  lies. 

 The  blind  giit^  anfw^ered  Do8or  Slop,  lies 

betwixt  the  I  lion  and  Colon. 

—In  a  *nan  ?  faid  my  father. 

 --'Tis 
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— — 'Tis  precifely  the  fame,  cried  DoClor  Slop, 
in  a  woman. 

 That's   more  than   I  know,    quoth  my 

father. 


CHAP.  XVI. 

^  AND  fo,  to  make  fure  of  both  fy items. 

Mrs.  Wadman  predetermined  to  light  my  uncle 
Toby  neither  at  this  end  nor  that ;  but,  like  a  pro- 
digals  candle,  to  light  him,  if  polTible,  at  both 
ends  at  once. 

Now,  through  all  the  lumber-rooms  of  military 
furniture,  including  both  of  horfe  and  foot,  from 
the  great  arfenal  of  Venice  to  the  Tower  of  Lon- 
don (exclufive)  if  Mrs.  Wadman  had  been  rum- 
maging for  feven  years  together,  and  with  Bridget 
to  help  her,  Ihe  could  not  have  found  any  one 
blind  or  mantelet  fo  fit  for  her  purpofe  as  that 
which  the  expediency  of  my  uncle  Toby  s  affairs 
had  fix'd  up  ready  to  her  hands. 

I  believe  I  have  told  yoa, — but  I  don't  know, 
—poflibly  I  have; — be  it  as  it  will,  'ti3  one  of 
the  number  of  thofe  many  things  which  a  man  had 
better  do  over  again  than  difpute  about  it, — That 
whatever  town  or  fortrefs  the  Corporal  was  at  work 
upon,  during  the  courfe  of  their  campaign,  my  un- 
cle Toby  always  took  care,  on  the  infide  of  his 
fentry-box,  which  was  towards  his  left  hand,  to 
have  a  plan  of  the  place,  faften'd  up  with  two  or 
three  pins  at  the  top,  but  loofe  at  the  bottom,  for 

the 


jyG  THE   LIFE   AND  OPINIONS 

the  conveniency  of  holding  it  up  to  the  eye,  &c.  .  .  . 
as  occafions  required  ?  fo  that  when  an  attack  was 
refoived  upon^  Mrs.  Wadman  had  nothing  more 
to  do,  when  (he  had  got  advanced  to  the  door  of 
the  fcntry-box,  but  to  extend  her  right  hand ;  and 
edging  in  her  left  foot  at  the  fame  movement,  to 
take  hold  of  the  map  or  plan,  or  upiight,  or  w  hat- 
ever it  was,  and  with  out-ftretched  neck  meeting 
it  half-vv'ay, — to  advance  it  towards  her  ;  on  which 
my  uncle  Toby's  paffions  were  lure  to  catch  fire, — 
for  he  would  inftantly  take  hold  of  the  other  cor- 
ner of  the  map  in  his  left  hand,  and  with  the  end 
of  his  pipe  in  the  other,  begin  an  explanation. 

When  the  attack  v/as  advanced  to  this  point, — 
the  world  Avill  naturally  enter  into  the  reafons  of 
Mrs.  Wadman's  next  ftroke  of  generalfhip  ;— 
wliich  was,  to  take  my  uncle  Toby's  tobacco-pipe 
out  of  his  hand  as  foon  as  ihe  poffibly  couid ; 
which,  under  one  pretence  or  other,  but  generally 
that  of  pointing  more  diftinftly  at  fome  redoubt  or 
breaftwork  in  the  map,  ftie  would  effeO:  before  my 
uncle  Toby  (poor  foul !)  had  well  march'd  above 
half  a  dozen  toifes  wath  it. 

— It  obliged  my  uncle  Toby  to  make  ufe  of  his 
fore-faiser. 

The  difference  it  made  in  the  attack  was  this  — • 
That  in  going  upon  it,  as  in  the  firft  cafe,  with  the 
end  of  her  fore-finger  againft  the  end  of  my  uncle 
Toby's  tobacco-pipe,  flie  might  have  travelled  with 
it  along  the  lines,  from  Dan  to  Beerftieba,  had  my 
uncle  Toby  s  lines  reached  lo  far,  without  any 
effect :  for  as  there  was  no  arterial  or  vital  heat  in 

the 
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the  end  of  the  tobacco-pipe,  it  could  excite  no  fen- 
timent, — it  could  neither  give  fire  by  pulfation,— 
nor  receive  it  by  fympathy ; — 'twas  nothing  but 
finoke. 

Whereas,  in  following  my  uncle  Toby's  fore- 
finger with  hers,  clofe  through  all  the  little  turns 
and  indentings  of  his  works, — preffing  fometimes 
againlt  the  fide  of  it, — then  treading  upon  its  nail, 
— then  tripping  it  up, — then  touching  it  here, — then 
there,  and  fo  on, — it  iet  fomething  at  leaft  in 
motion. 

This,  tho'  flight  ilcirmifiiing,  and  at  a  difl:ance 
from  the  main  body,  yet  drew  on  the  reft ;  for  here^ 
the  map  ufually  falling  with  the  back  of  it  clofe  to 
the  fide  of  the  fentry  box,  my  uncle  Toby,  in  the 
fimplicity  of  his  foul,  w^ould  lay  his  hand  fiat  upon 
it,  in  order  to  go  on  with  his  explanation ;  and  Mrs. 
Wadman,  by  a  manoeuvre  as  quick  as  thought, 
w^ould  as  certainly  place  hers  clofe  befide  it.  This 
at  once  opened  a  communication,  large  enough  for 
any  fentiment  to  pafs  or  repafs,  which  a  perfon 
(kilYd  in  the  elementary  and  pra9:ical  part  of  love- 
making  has  occafion  fon— 

By  bringing  up  her  fore-finger  parallel  (as  be- 
fore) to  my  uncle  Toby's,- — it  unavoidably  brought 
the  thumb  into  a6tion ; — and  the  fore-finger  and 
thumb  being  once  "engaged,  as  naturally  brought 
in  the  whole  hand.  Thine,  dear  uncle  Toby!  was' 
never  now  in  its  right  place, — Mrs.  Wadman  had 
it  ever  to  take  up,  or,  with  the  gentleft:  pufliings, 
protufions,  and  equivocal  compreffions,  that  a  hand 

VOL,  II.  isr  to 
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to  be  removed  is  capable  of  receiving, ^ — to  get  it 
prels'd  a  hair  breadth  of  one  fide  out  of  her  way. 

Whilft  this  was  dointy,  how  could  flie  forget  to 
make  him  fenfible  that  it  was  her  leg  (and  no  one's 
elfe)  at  the  bottom  of  the  fentry-box,  \\  hich  flightly 
prefs'd  againft  the  calf  of  his ! — So  that  my  uncle 
Toby  being  thus  attack'd,  and  fore  pufh'd  on  both 
his  wings, — was  it  a  wonder,  if  now  and  then,  it  put 
his  centre  into  diforder  ? 

 The  deuce  take  it !  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.  xvir. 

THESE  attacks  of  Mrs.  Wadman,  you  will 
readily  conceive  to  be  of  different  kinds  ;  varying 
from  each  other  like  the  attacks  which  hiftory  is  full 
of,  and  from  the  fame  reafons.    A  general  looker- 
on  would  fcarce  allow  them  to  be  attacks  at  all ; — 
or  if  he  did,  would  confound  them  altogether ; — 
but  I  write  not  to  them.    It  will  be  time  enoucrh  to 
be  a  little  more  exaO:  in  my  defcriptions  of  them  as 
I  come  up  to  them,  which  will  not  be  for  fome 
chapters  ;  having  nothing  more  to  add  in  this,  but 
that  in  a  bundle  of  original  papers  and  drawings, 
which  my  father  took  care  to  roll  up  by  themfelves^, 
there  is  a  plan  of  Bouchain  in  perfefl:  prefervation 
(and  lhall  be  kept  fo — whilft  I  have  power  to  pre- 
ferve  any  thing) ;  upon  the  lower  corner  of  which, 
on  the  right  hand  fide,  there  are  ftill  remaining  the 
marks  of  a  fnuffy  finger  and  thumb  ;  which,  there  is 
all  the  reafon  in  the  world  to  imagine,  were  Mrs. 

Wadmau  s ; 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  I79 

Wadnians;  for  the  oppofite  fide  of  the  margin^ 
which  I  fuppofe  to  have  been  my  uncle  Toby's,  is 
abfolately  clean.  This  feems  an  authenticated 
record  of  one  of  thefe  attacks ;  for  there  are  vefiigia 
of  the  two  punctures  partly  grown  up,  but  ftill  vili- 
ble  on  the  oppofite  corner  of  the  map,  which  are, 
unqueftionably,  the  very  holes  through  which  it  has 
been  pricked  up  in  the  fentry-box. — 

By  all  that  is  prieftly  !  I  value  this  precious  relic, 
with  its Jiigmata  and  pricks^  more  than  all  the  relics 
of  the  Romifh  church ; — always  excepting  when  I 
am  writing  upon  thefe  matters,  the  pricks  which 
entered  the  flefh  of  St.  Radagunda  in  the  Defert ; 
which,  in  your  road  from  Fe/fc  to  Cluny^  the  nuns 
of  that  name  will  fhew  you  for  love. 


CHAP.  XVIII. 

I  THINK,  an  pleafe  your  Honour,  quoth  Trim, 
the  fortifications  are  quite  deftroyed ; — and  the 

bafon  is  upon  a  level  with  the  mole.  1  think  fo 

too, — replied  my  uncle  Toby,  with  a  figh  half 
fupprefs'd ; — but  ftep  into  the  parlour.  Trim,  for 
the  itipulation  ; — it  lies  upon  the  table. 

 It  has  lain  there  thefe  fix  weeks,  replied  the 

Corporal ;  till  this  very  morning  that  the  old  wo- 
man kindled  the  fire  \vith  it. 

 Then,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  there  is  no  fur- 
ther occafion  for  our  fervices.-^  The  more,  an' 

pleafe  your  Honour,  the  pity,  faid  the  Corporal  ; 
in  uttering  which,  he  caft  his  fpade  into  the  wheel- 

isr  2  barrowj 
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barrow,  ivhich  was  befide  him,  with  an  air  the 
moft  expreffive  of  dilconfolation  that  can  be  ima- 
gined, and  w^as  heavily  turning  about  to  lo6k  for 
his  pick-axe,. his  pioneer  s  ihovel,  his  picquets,  and 
other  little  military  ftores,  in  order  to  carry  them 
off  the  field, — when  an  heigho !  from  the  fentry- 
box,  which  being  made  of  thin  flit  deal,  reverbe- 
rated  the  found  more  forrowfully  to  his  ear,  forbade 
him. 

— No,  faid  the  Corporal  to  himfelf,  Fll  do  it  be- 
fore his  Honour  rifes  to-morrow  morning ;  fo  tak- 
ing his  fpade  out  of  the  wheel- barrow  again,  with 
a  little  earth  in  it,  as  if  to  level  fomething  at  the 
foot  of  the  glacis, — but  with  a  real  intent  to  ap- 
proach nearer  to  his  mafter,  in  order  to  divert  him, 
— he  loofen'd  a  fod  or  two, — pared  their  edges  with 
his  fpade,  and  having  given  them  a  gentle  blow  or 
two  with  the  back  of  it,  he  fat  himfelf  down  clofe 
by  my  uncle  Toby  s  feet,  and  began  as  follows  y — 


CHAP.  XIX. 

IT  was  a  thoufand  pities; — though  I  believe, 
an  pleafe  your  Honour,  I  am  going  to  fay  but  a 
foolifli  kind  of  a  thing  for  a  foldier,  

A  foldier,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  interrupting  the 
Corporal,  is  no  more  exempt  from  faying  a  foolifli 

thing,  Trim,  than  a  man  of  letters.  But  not  fo 

often,  an  pleafe  your  honour,  replied  the  Corporal- 
 My  uncle  Toby  gave  a  nod. 

 It  was  a  thoufand  pities  then^  faid  the  Cor- 
poral, 
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poral,  cafting  his  eye  upon  Dunkirk  and  the  Mole, 
as  Servius  Sulpicias,  in  returning  out  of  Afia  (when 
he  failed  from  ^gina  towards  Megara)  did  upon 
Corinth  and  Pyraeus, — 

"  It  was  a  thoufand  pities,  an  pleafe  your  Ho- 
nour, to  deftroy  thefe  w  orks, — and  a  thouland  pities 
to  have  let  them  ftand." 

 —Thou  art  right,  Trim,  in  both  cafes,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby.  This,  continued  the  Corporal, 

is  the  reafon,  that  from  the  beginning  of  their  de- 
molition to  the  end, — I  have  never  once  whiftled, 
or  fung,  or  laugh'd,  or  cry'd,  or  talk'd  of  paft-done 
deeds,  or  told  your  Honour  one  ftory,  good  or 
bad. 

 Thou  haft  many  excellencies,  Trim,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby ;  and  I  hold  it  not  the  leaft  of 
them,  as  thou  happeneft  to  be  a  ftory-teller,  that 
of  the  number  thou  haft  told  me,  either  to  amule 
me  in  my  painful  hours,  or  divert  me  in  my  grave 
ones, — thou  haft  feldom  told  me  a  bad  one. 

 Becaufe,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  except 

one  of  a  King  of  Bohemia  and  his  /even  caftles^ 
— they  are  all  true  ;  for  they  are  about  myfelf. 

 1  do  not  like  the  fubjeft  the  worfe,  Trim, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby,  on  that  fcore.  But,  prithee, 
what  is  this  ftory  ?    Thou  haft  excited  my  curio- 

%. 

 I'll  tell  it  your  Honour,  quoth  the  Corpo- 
ral, dire6lly.  Provided,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 

•  looking  earneftly  towards  Dunkirk  and  the  Mole 
again, — provided  it  is  not  a  merry  one  :  to  fuch. 
Trim,  a  man  Ihould  ever  bring  one  half  of  the 

N  3  enter- 
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entertainment  along  with  him  ;  and  the  difpolition 
I  am  in  at  prefent,^ — would  w  rong  both  thee.  Trim, 

and  thy  ftory.  It  is  not  a  merry  one  by  any 

means,  replied  the  Corporal.  Nor  would  I 

have  it  altogether  a  grave  one,  added  my  uncle 
Toby.  It  is  neither  the  one  nor  the  other,  re- 
plied the  Corporal;  but  will  fuit  your  Honour 
exactly. -~ — Then  III  thank  thee  for  it  with 
all  my  heart,  cried  my  uncle  Toby  ;  fo  prithee 
begin  it,  Trim. 

The  Corporal  made  his  reverence  ;  and  though 
it  is  not  fo  eafy  a  matter  as  the  w  orld  imagines,  to 
pull  off  a  lank  Montero-cap  with  grace, — or  a 
w  hit  lefs  difficult,  in  my  conceptions,  when  a  man 
is  fitting  fquat  upon  the  ground,  to  make  a  bow  fo 
teeming  w  ith  refpecl  as  the  Corporal  was  wont ; 
yet,  by  fuffering  the  palm  of  his  right  hand,  which 
was  towards  his  mafter,  to  flip  backwards  upon 
the  grafs,  a  little  beyond  his  body,  in  order  to  allow 
it  the  greater  fweep, — and  by  an  unforced  com- 
prelfion,  at  the  fame  time,  of  his  cap  with  the 
thumb  and  the  two  fore-fingers  of  his  left,  by 
which  the  diameter  of  the  cap  became  reduced ; 
fo  that  it  might  be  faid  rather  to  be  infenfibly 
fqueez'd, — ^than  pull'd  off  w  ith  a  flatus, — the  Cor- 
poral acquitted  himfelf  of  both  in  a  better  raanner 
than  the  pofture  of  his  aftairs  promifed  ;  and 
having  hemmed  twice,  to  find  in  what  key  his  ftory 
would  beft  go,  and  beft  fuit  his  mafter  s  humour, — 
he  exchanged  a  fingle  look  of  kindnefs  with  him, 
and  fet  off  thus : — 


/ 
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THE   STORY    OF   THE    KING    OF    BOHEMIA    AND    HIS  SEYE^ 
CASTLES. 

There  was  a  certain  King;  of  Bo  he  • 

As  the  Corporal  was  entering  the  confines  of 
Bohemia,  my  uncle  Toby  obliged  him  to  halt  for 
a  finde  moment.  He  had  fet  out  bare-headed : 
having,  fince  he  puH'd  off  his  Montero-cap  in  the 
latter-end  of  the  laft  chapter,  left  it  lying  befide 
him  on  the  ground. 

' — The  eye  of  Goodnefs  efpieth  all  things ;  fo 
that  before  the  Corporal  had  well  got  thro'  the 
firft  five  words  of  his  ftory,  had  my  uncle  Toby 
twice  touch'd  his  ]\fontero-cap  with  the  end  of 
his  cane,  interrogatively  ; — as  much  as  to  fa}^, 

Why  don't  you  put  it  on.  Trim  ?  Trim  took  it 

up  with  the  moft  refpe6tful  flownefs,  and  cafting  a 
glance  of  humiliation  as  he  did  it,  upon  the  em- 
broidery of  the  fore-part,  which  being  difmally 
tarnifh'd  and  fray'd,  moreover,  in  fome  of  the  prin- 
cipal leaves  and  boldeft  parts  of  the  pattern,  he 
laid  it  down  again  between  his  two  feet,  in  order 
to  moralize  upon  the  fubje6l. 

•  'Tis  every  word  of  it  but  too  true,  cried 

my  uncle  Toby,  that  thou  art  about  to  obferve  : — 

"  Nothing  ill  this  worlds  Trimy  is  made  to  laji 

for  ever''' 

 But  when  tokens,  dear  Tom,  of  thy  love 

and  remembrance  wear  out,  faid  Trim,  what  fliall 
we  fay  ? 

— —There  is  no  occafion^  Trim,  quoth  my 
K  4  uncle 
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uncle  Toby,  to  fay  any  thing  elfe ;  and  was  a 
man  to  puzzle  his  brains  till  Doomfday,  I  be- 
lieve, Trim,  it  would  be  impoffible. 

The  Corporal  perceiving  my  uncle  Toby  was 
in  the  right,  and  tliat  it  would  be  in  vain  for  the 
wit  of  man  to  think  of  extracting  a  purer  m.oral 
from  his  cap,  without  further  attempting  it,  he 
put  it  on ;  and  paffing  his  hand  acrofs  his  fore- 
head to  rub  out  a  penfive  wrinkle,  which  the 
text  and  doftrine  between  them  had  engender'd, 
he  return  d,  with  the  fame  look  and  tone  of 
voice,  to  his  ftory  of  the  King  of  Bohemia  and 
his  feven  caftles. 

THE    STORY  OF  THE    KING   OF  BOHEMIA    AND    HIS  SEVEN 
CASTLES,  CONTINUED. 

There  was  a  certain  King  of  Bohemia ;  but  in 
whofe  reign,  except  his  own,  I  am  not  able  to  in- 
form your  Honour.--  

I  do  not  defire  it  of  thee,  Trim,  by  any  means, 
cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

•  It  was  a  little  before  the  time,  an'  pleafe 

your  Honour,  when  giants  were  beginning  to  leave 
off  breeding  :  — but  in  what  year  of  our  Lord  that 
was,  

■  1  would  not  give  a  halfpenny  to  know,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby. 

 Only,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  it  makes  a 

ftory  look  the  better  in  the  face. 

 Tis  thy  own.  Trim,  fo  ornament  it  after 

thy  own  fafliion ;  and  take  any  date,  continued  my 
uncle  Toby,  looking  pleafantly  upon  him; — take 
15  any 
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any  date  in  the  whole  world  thou  chufeft,  and  put 

it  to, — thou  art  heartily  w^elcome.  

The  Corporal  bowed  ;  for  of  every  century, 
and  of  every  year  of  that  centiu^y,  from  the  firit 
creation  of  the  world  down  to  Noah's  flood  ;  and 
from  Noah's  flood  to  the  birth  of  Abraham  ; 
through  all  the  pilgrimages  of  the  patriarchs,  to 
the  departure  of  the  Ifraelites  out  of  Egypt; — - 
and  throughout  all  the  D3mafties,  Olympiads^ 
Urbeconditas,  and  other  memorable  epochas  of 
the  different  nations  of  the  world,  down  to  the 
coming  of  Chrift,  and  from  thence  to  the  very 
moment  in  which  the  Corporal  w^as  telling  his 
ftory, — had  my  uncle  Toby  fubjefiled  this  vaft 
empire  of  time,  and  all  its  abyfles  at  his  feet ;  but 
as  Modefty  Icarce  touches  with  a  finger  what  Li- 
berality  offers  her  with  both  hands  open, — the 
Corporal  contented  himfelf  w  ith  the  very  ivorjlyear 
of  the  whole  bunch ;  which,  to  prevent  your  Ho- 
nours of  the  Majority  and  Minority  from  tearing 
the  very  flefh  oft'  your  bones  in  conteftation, 
^  Whether  that  year  is  not  always  the  laft  caft- 
year  of  the  lafl:-caft  almanack?' — I  tell  you  plainly 
it  was  ;  but  from  a  different  reafon  than  you  wot 
of. 

— It  was  the  year  next  him ;  — which  being  the 
year  of  our  Lord  feventeen  hundred  and  twelve, 
when  the  Duke  of  Ormond  was  playing  the  Devil 
in  Flanders, — the  Corporal  took  it,  and  fet  out 
with  it  afrelh  on  his  expedition  to  Bohemia, 


THE 
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THE   STORY    OF   THE    KING    OF    BOHEMIA    AND    IIIS  SEVEN 
CASTLES,  CONTINUED. 

In  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thoufand  feven 
hundiTd  and  twelve,  there  was,  an'  pleafe  your 
Honour,  

•  To  tell  thee  truly,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  any  other  date  would  have  pleafed  me  much 
better,  not  only  on  account  of  the  lad  ftain  upon 
our  hiftory  that  year,  in  marching  off  our  troops, 
and  refufing  to  cover  the  fiege  of  Quefnoi,  though 
Fagel  was  carrying  on  the  works  with  fuch  incre- 
dible vigour, — but  likewife  on  the  fcore.  Trim,  of 
thy  own  ftory  ;  becaufe  if  there  are, — and  which, 
from  what  thou  haft  dropt,  I  partly  fufpecl  to  be 
tiie  fafl, — if  there  are  giants  in  it,  

^  'There  is  but  one,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour. 

 'Tis  as  bad  as  twenty,  replied  my  uncle 

Toby ;  — thou  fliouldTt  have  carried  him  back  fome 
feven  or  eight  hundred  years  out  of  harm's  way, 
both  of  critics  and  other  people  ;  and  therefore  J 
would  advife  thee,  if  ever  thou  telleft  it  again,-  

 If  I  live,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  but  once 

to  get  through  it,  I  will  never  tell  it  again,  quoth 
Trim,  either  to  man,  woman,  or  child. — —Poo 
— poo  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby ;  — but  with  accents 
of  fuch  fweet  encouragement  did  he  utter  it,  that 
the  Corporal  went  on  with  his  ftory  with  more 
alacrity  than  ever. 

THE  STOKY  OF  THE  KING  OF    BOHEMIA    AND    HIS  SEVEK 
CASTLES,  CONTINUED. 

There  w^as,  an  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  the 
Corporal,  raifing  his  voice  and  rubbing  the  palms 

of 
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of  his  two  hands  cheerly  together  as  he  began^  a 
certain  King  of  Bohemia,  

 Leave  out  the  date  entirely,  Trim,  quoth 

my  uncle  Toby,  leaning  forwards,  and  laying  his 
hand  gently  upon  the  Corporals  flioulder  to  tem- 
per the  interruption, — leave  it  out  entirely.  Trim ; 
a  ftory  paffes  very  w^ell  without  thefe  niceties,  un- 

•    lefs  one  is  pretty  fure  of  'em.  Sure  of  'em! 

faid  the  Corporal,  fhaking  his  head. 

 Right,  aniwered  my  uncle  Toby ;  it  is  not 

eafy.  Trim,  for  one,  bred  up  as  thou  and  I  have 
been  to  arms,  who  feldom  looks  farther  foruard 
than  to  the  end  of  his  mufl^et,  or  backwards 
beyond  his  knapfack,  to  know^  much  about  this 

matter.  ^God  blefs  your  Honour  !   faid  the 

Corporal,  won  by  the  inanner  of  my  uncle  Toby  5 
reafoning,  as  much  as  by  the  reafoning  itfelf,  he 
has  fomething  elfe  to  do  ;  if  not  in  aclion,  or  a 
march,  or  upon  duty  in  his  garrifon, — he  has  his 
firelock,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  to  furbiili, — his 
accoutrements  to  take  care  of, — his  regimentals  to 
mend, — himfelf  to  fhave  and  keep  clean,  fo  as  to 
appear  ahvays  like  what  he  is  upon  the  parade ; 
what  bulinefs,  added  the  Corporal  triumphantly, 
has  a  foldier,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  to  know^  any  - 
thing  at  all  of  geography  ? 

 Thou  wouldTt  have  faid  chronology^  Trim, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby ;  for  as  for  geography,  'tis  of 
abfolute  ufe  to  him ;  he  muft  be  acquainted  inti- 
mately with  every  country  and  its  boundaries  where 
his  profeffion  carries  him  ;  he  fliould  know  every 
town  and  city,  and  village  and  hamlet,  with  the 

canals^ 
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canals,  the  roads^  and  hollow-ways  which  lead  up 
to  them.     There  is  not  a  river  or  a  rivulet  he 
paffes,  Trim,  but  he  lliould  be  able^  at  firft  fight, 
to  tell  thee  what  is  its  name, — in  what  mountains 
it  takes  its  rife, — what  is  its  courfe, — how  far  it  is 
navigable, —  where   fordable, —  where  not ;  — he 
lliould  know  the  fertility  of  every  valley,  as  wqU 
as  the  hind  who  ploughs  it ;  and  be  able  to  defcribe, 
or,  if  it  is  required,  to  give  thee  an  exa61:  map  of 
all  the  plains  and  defiles,  the  forts,  the  acclivities, 
the  woods  and  moraiTes,  thro'  and  by  which  his 
army  is  to  march  ;  he  fhould  know  their  produce, 
their  plants,  their  minerals,  their  waters,  their  ani- 
m.als,  their  feafons,  their  climates,  their  heats  and 
colds,  their  inhabitants,  their  cufi:oms,  their  lan- 
guage, their  policy,  and  even  their  religion. 

Is  it  elfe  to  be  conceived,  Corporal,  continued 
my  uncle  Toby,  riling  up  in  his  fentry-box  as  he 
began  to  v/arm  in  this  part  of  his  difcourfe,^ — how 
Marlborough  could  have  marched  his  army  from 
the  Banks  of  the  Maes  to  Belburg ;  from  Eelburg 
to  Kerpenord — (here  the  Corporal  could  fit  no 
longer) — from  Kerpenord,  Trim,   to  Kalfaken  ; 
from  Kalfaken  to  Newdorf;  from  Newdorf  to 
Landenbourg  ;  from  Landenbourg  to  Mildenheim  ; 
from  Mildenheim  to  Elchingen  ;  from  Elchingen 
to  Gingen;  from  Gingen  to  Balmerchoffen ;  from 
Ealmerchoffen  to  Skeilenburg,  where  he  broke  in 
upon  tlie  enemy's  works,  forced  his  paffage  over 
the  Danube,  crofs'd  the  Lech, — pufh'd  on  his 
troops  into  the  heart  of  the  empire,  marching  at 
the  head  of  them  through  Fribourg,  Hokenwert, 

and 
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and  Schonevelt,  to  the  plains  of  Blenheim  and 

Hochftet?  Great  as  he  was,  Corporal,  he  could 

not  have  advanced  a  ftep,  or  made  one  fingle  day's 
march  without  the  aids  of  Geography. — As  for 
Chronology,  I  own,  Trim,  continued  my  uncle 
Toby,  fitting  down  again  coolly  in  his  fentry-box, 
that,  of  all  others,  it  feems  a  fcience  which  the 
foldier  might  beft  fpare,  was  it  not  for  the  hghts 
which  that  fcience  muft  one  day  give  him,  in  de« 
termining  the  invention  of  powder ;  the  furious 
execution  of  which,  renverfing  every  thing  like 
thunder  before  it,  has  become  a  new  asra  to  us  of 
military  improvements,  changing  fo  totally  the 
nature  of  attacks  and  defences,  both  by  lea  and 
land,  and  awakening  fo  much  art  and  Ikill  in  doin^^ 
it,  that  the  w^orld  cannot  be  too  exact  in  afcertain- 
ing  the  precife  time  of  its  difcovery,  or  too  inquifi- 
tive  in  knowing  w'hat  great  man  was  the  difcoverer, 
and  what  occafions  gave  birth  to  it. 

I  am  fax  from  controverting,  continued  my  un- 
cle Toby,  what  hiftorians  agree  in,  that  in  the  year 
of  our  Lord  1380,  under  the  reign  of  Wencelaus, 
fon  of  Charles  the  Fourth,— a  certain  prieft,  w^hofe 
name  was  Schwartz,  Ihew'd  the  ufe  of  powder  to 
the  Venetians,  in  their  wars  againft  the  Genoele ; 
but  'tis  certain  he  was  not  the  firft ;  becaufe,  if 
we  are  to  believe  Don  Pedro,  tlie  bifhop  of  Leon, 
— How  came  priefts  and  biiliops,  an'  pleafe  your 
Honour,  to  trouble  their  heads  fo  much  about 

gun-powder  ?  -God   knows,   faid   my  uncle 

Toby,  his  providence  brings  good  out  of  every 

thing  ^and  he  avers^  in  his  chronicle  of  King 

Alphonfus, 
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Alphonfus,  who  reduced  Toledo^  That  in  the  year 
1343,  which  was  full  thirty-feven  years  before  that 
time,  the  fecret  of  powder  was  well  known,  and  em- 
ployed with  fuccefs,  both  by  Moors  and  Chriftians, 
not  only  in  their  fea-combats,  at  that  period,  but  in 
many  of  their  moft  memorable  lieges  in  Spain  and 
Barbary ; — and  all  the  world  knows,  that  Friar 
JBacon  had  wrote  exprefsly  about  it,  and  had  -gene- 
roufly  given  the  world  a  receipt  to  make  it  by, 
above  a  hundred  and  fifty  years  before  even 
Schwartz  was  born  : — and  that  the  Chinefe,  added 
my  uncle  Toby,  embarrafs  us,  and  all  accounts  of 
it,  ftill  more  by  boafting  of  the  invention  fome  hun- 
dreds of  years  even  before  him.  

They  are  a  pack  of  liars,  I  believe,  cried 
Trim.  

They  are  fomehow  or  other  deceived,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  in  this  matter,  as  is  plain  to  me  from 
the  prefent  miferable  ftate  of  military  architecture 
amongft  them  ;  which  confifts  of  nothing  more 
than  a fqffe  with  a  brick  wall  without  flanks; — and 
for  what  they  gave  us  as  a  baftion  at  each  angle  of 
it,  'tis  fo  barbaroufly  conltru6ted,  that  it  looks  for 

all  the  world,  Like  one  of  my  feven  caftles, 

an  pleafe  your  Honour,  quoth  Trim.  

My  uncle  Toby,  tho'  in  the  utmoft  diftrefs  for  a 
comparifon,  moft  courteoufly  refufed  Trim  s  ofi:er, 
— till  Trim,  telling  him  he  had  half  a  dozen  more 
in  Bohemia,  which  he  knew^  not  how  to  get  off  his 
hands, — my  uncle  Toby  was  lb  touched  with  the 
pleafantry  of  heart  of  the  Corporal,  —  that  he 
difcontinued  his   dilTertation  upon  gun-powder, 

— and 
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— and  begged  the  Corporal  forthwith  to  go  on 
with  his  ftory,  of  the  King  of  Bohemia  and  his 
feven  caftles. 

THE    STORY    OF    THE    KING    OF     BOHEMIA    AND    HIS'  SEVEN 
CASTLES,  CONTINUED. 

This  unfortunate  King  of  Bohemia,  faid  Trim, 

 Was  he  unfortunate,  then  ?  cried  my  uncle 

Toby,  for  he  had  been  fo  wrapt  up  in  his  difler- 
tation  upon  gun-powder,  and  other  military  afFaii^, 
that  tho'  he  had  defired  the  Corporal  to  go  on,  yet 
the  many  interruptions  he  had  given,  dwelt  not  fo 
ftrong  on  his  fancy  as  to  account  for  the  epithet. 

 Was  he  unfortunate^  then.  Trim?  faid  my 

uncle  Toby,  pathetically.  The  Corporal,  wifh- 

ing  firft  the  xvord  and  all  its  fynonimas  at  the 
Devil,  forthwith  began  to  run  back  in  his  mind  the 
principal  events  in  the  King  of  Bohemias  ftory; 
from  every  one  of  which,  it  appearing  that  he  w  as 
the  moft  fortunate  man  that  ever  exifted  in  the 
wwld, — it  put  the  Corporal  to  a  ftand  ;  for  not 
caring  to  retract  his  epithet, — and  lefs  to  explain 
it, — and  leaft  of  all  to  twift  liis  tale  (like  men  of 
lore)  to  ferv^e  a  fyftem, — he  looked  up  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  face  for  affiftance; — but  feeing  it 
was  the  very  thing  my  uncle  Toby  fat  in  expectation 
of  himfelf, — after  a  hum  and  a  haw,  he  went 
on  

The  King  of  Bohemia,  an  pleale  your  Honour, 
replied  the  Corporal,  w^as  in  fortunate,  as  thus  : — - 
That  taking  great  pieafure  and  delight  in  naviga^ 
tion  and  all  fort  of  fea-aftairs  ;—^and  there  hap^ 

pcning 
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pening  throughout  the  whole  kingdom  of  Bohemia 
to  be  no  fea-port  town  whatever, — ^  . 

■ — How  the  deuce  fhould  there,  Trim  ?  cried 
my  uncle  Toby  ;  for  Bohemia  being  totally  inland^ 
it  could  have  happen'd  no  otherwife. 

— It  might,  faid  Trim,  if  it  had  pleafed 
God.  

My  uncle  Toby  never  fpoke  of  the  being  and 
natural  attributes  of  God,  but  with  diffidence  and 
hefitation.  

I  believe  not,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  after  fome 
paufe ; — for  being  inland,  as  I  laid,  and  having 
Silefia  and  Moravia  to  the  eaft ;  Lufatia  and  Up- 
per Saxony  to  the  north ;  Franconia  to  the  w^eft ; 
and  Bavaria  to  the  fouth, — Bohemia  could  not 
have  been  propell'd  to  the  fea  w  ithout  ceafing  to 
be  Bohemia ;  — nor  could  the  fea,  on  the  other 
hand,  have  come  up  to  Bohemia,  without  overflow- 
ing a  great  part  of  Germany,  and  deftroying  mil- 
lions of  unfortunate  inhabitants  who  could  make 
no  defence  againft  it. — — Scandalous,  cried  Trim. 

 Which  would  befpeak,  added  my  uncle  Toby, 

mildly,  fuch  a  want  of  compaffion  in  him  who  is 
the  father  of  it, — that,  I  tliink,  Trim — ,  the 
thing  could  have  happen'd  no  way.-  

The  Corporal  made  the  bow  of  unfeigned  con- 
viftion,  and  went  on.^ — — 

Now  the  King  of  Bohemia,  with  his  Queen  and 
courtiers,  happening  one  fine  fummer  s  evening  to 

walk  out,'  Aye,  there  the  word  happening  is 

right.  Trim,  cried  my  uncle  Toby  ;  for  the  King  of 
Bohemia  and  his  Queen  might  have  walked  out  or 

let 
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le^t  it  alone : — 'twas  a  matter  of  contingency,  which 
might  happen  or  not,  juft  as  chance  ordered  it.  

King  William  was  of  an  opinion,  an  pleafe 
your  Honour,  quoth  Trim,  that  every  thing  was 
predeftined  for  us  in  this  world  ;  infomuch,  that 
he  would  often  fay  to  his  foldiers,  that  "  every 

ball  had  its  billet."  He  was  a  great  man  faid 

my  uncle  Toby.  And  I  believe,  continued 

Trim,  to  this  day,  that  the  fhot  which  difabled  me 
at  the  battle  of  Landen,  was  pointed  at  my  knee  for 
no  other  purpofe  but  to  take  me  out  of  his  fervice, 
and  place  me  in  your  Honour  s,  where  I  fhould  be 
taken  fo  much  better  care  of  in  my  old  age. — It 
fhall  never,  Trim,  be  conftrued  othervvife,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby. — 

The  heart,  both  of  the  matter  and  the  man,  were 
alike  fubjeft  to  fudd^n  overflowings ; — a  Ihort 
filence  enfued.  

Befides,  faid  the  Corporal,  refuming  the  difcourfe, 
- — but  in  a  gayer  accent, — if  it  had  not  been  for  that 
fingle  fliot,  I  had  never,  an  pleafe  your  Honour, 
been  in  love.—  

So  thou  waft  once  in  love,  Trim  ?  faid  my  uncle 
Toby,  fmiling.-^  

Soufe!  replied  the  Corporal, — over  head  and 
ears !  an  pleafe  your  Honour. — —Prithee,  when  ? 

where? — and  how  came  it  to  pafsp^  1  never 

heard  one  word  of  it  before,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 
 1  dare  fay,  anfwered  Trim,  that  every  drum- 
mer and  ferjeant's  fon  in  the  regiment  knew  of  it. 

•  'Tis  high  time  I  ftiould, — faid   my  uncle 

Toby.  

VOL.  ir.  0  Your 
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Your  Honour  remembers  with  concern,  faid  the 
Corporal,  the  total  rout  and  confufion  of  our  camp 
and  army  at  the  affair  of  I.anden ;  every  one  was 
left  to  Ihift  for  himfelf :  and  if  it  had  not  been  for 
the  regiments  of  Wyndham,  Lumley,  and  Galway^ 
which  covered  the  retreat  over  the  bridge  of  Neer- 
fpeeken,  the  King  himfelf  could  fcarce  have  gained 
it ; — he  was  prefs'd  hard,  as  your  Honour  knows, 
on  every  fide  of  him. — — 

Gallant  mortal !  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  caught 
with  enthufiafm, — this  moment,  now  that  all  is  lolt, 
I  fee  him  galloping  acrofs  me.  Corporal,  to  the 
left,  to  bring  up  the  remains  of  the  EngUfti  horfe 
along  with  him,  to  fupport  the  right,  and  tear  the 
laurel  from  Luxembourg's  brows,  if  yet  'tis  pof- 
fible  : — fee  him  with  the  knot  of  his  fcarf  juft  (hot 
off,  infufmg  frelh  fpirits  into  poor  Galway  s  regi- 
ment,— riding  along  the  line; — then  wheeling  about, 

and  charging  Conti  at  the  head  of  it.  Brave  ! 

brave,  by  Heaven !  cried  my  uncle  Toby ; — he 

deferves  a  crown  -As  richly,  as  a  thief  a  halter, 

ftiouted  Trim. 

My  uncle  Toby  kne^v  the  Corporal's  loyalty — 
otherwife  the  comparifon  was  not  at  all  to  his  mind ; 
— it  did  not  altogether  ftrike  the  Corporal's  fancy 
when  he  had  made  it ; — but  it  could  not  be  re- 
call'd ;  fo  he  had  nothing  to  do,  but  proceed. 

As  the  number  of  wounded  was  prodigious,  and  . 
no  one  had  time  to  think  of  any  thing  but  his  own 
fafety, — — Though  Talmalh,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 

brought  off  the  foot  with  great  prudence.  But 

I  was  left  upon  the  field,  faid  the  Corporal. — — 

Thou 
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Thou  waft  fo,  poor  fellow  !  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

'  So  that  it  was  noon  the  next  day,  continued 

the  Corporal,  before  I  was  exchanged,  and  put 
into  a  cart  with  thirteen  or  fourteen  more,  in  order 
to  be  conveyed  to  our  holpitaL—  • 

There  is  no  part  of  the  body,  an'  pleafe  your 
Honour,  w  here  a  wound  occafions  more  intolerable 
anguilli  than  upon  the  knee.  • 

Except  the  groin,  faid  my  uncle  Toby.  An' 

pleafe  your  Honour,  replied  the  Corporal,  the 
knee,  in  my  opinion,  muft  certainly  be  the  moft 
acute,  there  being  fo  many  tendons  and  what-d'ye- 
call-ems  all  about  it.  

It  is  for  that  reafon,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  that 
the  groin  is  infinitely  more  fenfible ; — there  being 
not  only  as  many  tendons  and  what-d  ye-call-'ems 
(for  I  know  their  names  as  little  as  thou  doft) — 
about  it, — but  moreover,  ^  ^  ^  

Mrs.  Wadman,  who  had  been  all  the  time  in  her 
arbour, — inftantly  ftopp'd  her  breath,  unpinn'd  her 
mob  at  the  chin,  and  ftood  up  upon  one  leg. 

The  difpute  was  maintained  with  amicable  and 
equal  force  betwixt  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim  for 
fome  time  ;  till  Trim  at  length  recollecting  that  he 
had  often  cried  at  his  mafter  s  lufferings,  but  never 
flied  ajear  at  his  own, — was  for  giving  up  the 

point ;  which  my  uncle  Toby  would  not  allow.  • 

'Tis  a  proof  of  nothing,  Trim,  faid  he,  but  the 
generofity  of  thy  temper. 

So  that  whether  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the  groin 
(ceteris  paribus)  is  greater  than  the  pain  of  a 
wound  in  the  knee, — or 

O  2  Whether 
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Whether  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the  knee  is  not 
greater  than  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the  groin, — are 
poiiits  which  to  this  day  remain  unfettled. 


CHAP.  XX. 

THE  anguifh  of  my  knee,  continued  the  Cor- 
poral, was  exceffive  in  itfelf ;  and  the  uneafmefs 
of  the  cart,  with  the  roughnefs  of  the  roads,  which 
were  terribly  cut  up, — making  bad  ftill  worfe, — 
every  ftep  was  death  to  me  :  fo  that  with  the  lofs 
of  blood,  and  the  want  of  care-taking  of  me,  and  a 

fever  I  felt  coming  on  befides,  (Poor  foul ! 

faid  my  uncle  Toby.)  All  together,  an'  pleafe 

your  Honour,  was  more  than  I  could  fuftain. 

I  was  telling  my  fufferings  to  a  young  woman  at 
a  pealant's  houfe,  where  our  cart,  which  was  the 
laft  of  the  line,  had  hal  ted  ;  they  had  helped  me  in, 
and  the  young  woman  had  taken  a  cordial  out  of 
her  pocket  and  dropped  it  upon  fome  fugar ;  and 
feeing  it  had  cheer  d  m.e,  fhe  had  given  it  me  a 
fecond  and  a  third  time. — So  I  was  telling  her,  an 
pleafe  your  Honour,  the  anguifh  I  was  in,  and  was 
faying  it  was  fo  intolerable  to  me,  that  I  had  much 
rather  lie  down  upon  the  bed,  turning  my  face 
towards  one  which  ^^as  in  the  corner  of  the  room, — 
and  die, — than  go  on, — when,  upon  her  attempt- 
ing to  lead  me  to  it,  I  fainted  away  in  her  arms.- — 
She  was  a  good  foul !  as  your  Honour,  faid  the 

Corporal,  wiping  his  eyes,  will  hear.  

I  thought  love  had  been  a  joyous  thing,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby.— 

Tis 
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'Tis  the  moft  ferious  thing,  an'  pleafe  your  Ho- 
nour (fometimes)  that  is  in  the  world.  

By  the  perfualion  of  the  young  woman,  continued 
the^  Corporal,  tlie  cart  with  the  wounded  men  fet 
off  without  me  ;  flie  had  alTured  them  I  Ihould  ex- 
pire immediately  if  I  was  put  into  the  cart.  So 
when  I  came  to  myfelf, — I  found  myfelf  in  a  (till 
quiet  cottage,  with  no  one  but  the  young  woman, 
and  the  peafant  and  his  wife.  I  was  laid  acrofsthe 
bed  in  the  corner  of  the  room,  with  my  wounded 
leg  upon  a  chair,  and  the  young  w^oman  befide  me, 
holding  the  corner  of  her  handkerchief  dipp'd  in 
vinegar  to  my  nofe  with  one  hand,  and  rubbing 
my  temples  with  the  other. 

I  took  her  at  firft  for  the  daughter  of  the  pea- 
fant (for  it  was  no  inn)  ; — fo  had  ofFer'd  her  a  little 
purfe  with  eighteen  florins,  which  my  poor  brother 
Tom  (here  Trim  wip'd  his  eyes)  had  fent  me  as  a 
token,  by  a  recruit,  juft  before  he  fet  out  for 
Lilbon. 

I  never  told  your  Honour  that  piteous  ftory  yet, 
^ — (Here  Trim  wiped  his  eyes  a  third  time.) 

The  young  woman  call'd  the  old  man  and  his 
wafe  into  the  room  to  fhew  them  the  money,  in 
order  to  gain  me  credit  for  a  bed  and  what  little 
neceflaries  I  fhould  want,  till  I  (hould  be  in  a  con- 
dition to  be  got  to  the  hofpital.  -Come  then, 

faid  ftie,  tying  up  the  little  purfe, — I'll  be  your 
banker ; — but  as  that  office  alone  will  not  keep  me 
employed,  I'll  be  your  nurfe  too. — — 

I  thought  by  her  manner  of  fpeaking  this,  as  well 
as  by  her  drefs,  which  I  then  began  to  confider 

O  3  more 
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more  attentively,^ — that  the  young  A\oman  could 
not  be  the  daughter  of  the  peafant. 

She  was  in  black  down  to  her  toes,  with  her 
hair  concealed  under  a  cambric  border,  laid  clofe 
to  her  forehead:  fne  was  one  of  thofe  kind  of  nuns, 
an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  of  which  your  Honour 
knows  there  are  a  good  many  in  Flanders,  which 

they  let  go  loofe.^  ^By  thy  defcription,  Trim, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby,  I  dare  fay  ftie  was  a  young 
Beguine,  of  which  there  are  none  to  be  found  any- 
where but  in  the  Spanifli  Netherlands, — except 
at  Amfterdam:  —  they  differ  from  nuns  in  this, 
that  they  can  quit  their  cloifter  if  they  choofe  to 
marry  ;  they  vifit  and  take  care  of  the  fick  by  pro- 
feffion.  I  had  rather,  for  my  own  part,  they  did  it 
out  of  good-nature.-  

She  often  told  me,  quoth  Trim,  flie  did  it  for  the 

love  of  Chrift. — I  did  not  hke  it.  1  believe, 

Trim,  w  e  are  both  wrong,  faid  my  uncle  Toby : — 
we'll  aik  Mr.  Yorick  about  it  to  night,  at  my  bro- 
ther Shandy's  ; — fo  put  me  in  mind,  added  my 
uncle  Toby.  

The  young  Beguine,  continued  the  Corporal, 
had  fcarce  given  herfelf  time  to  tell  me,  "  fhe 
w^ould  be  my  nurfe,"  when  fhe  haftily  turned 
about  to  begin  the  office  of  one,  and  prepare  fome- 
thing  for  me; — ^and  in  a  ftiort  time, — though  I 
thought  it  a  long  one, — the  came  back  with  flan- 
nels, &c.  &c,  and  having  fomented  my  knee  fbundly 
for  a  couple  of  hours,  &c.  and  made  me  a  balbn  of 
thin  gruel  for  my  flipper, — fhe  wifh'd  me  reft,  and 

promifed  to  be  with  me  early  in  the  morning.  ■ 

15  She- 
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She  wifli'd  me,  an  'pleale  your  Honour,  what  was  not 
to  be  had. — My  fever  ran  very  high  that  night ; — - 
her  figure  made  fad  difturbance  within  me ; — I  was 
every  moment  cutting  the  world  in  t\v'o, — to  give 
her  half  of  it ; — and  every  moment  was  I  crying, 
That  I  had  nothing  but  a  knapfack  and  eighteen 
florins  to  fhare  with  her. — ^The  whole  nio;ht  lono[ 
was  the  fair  Beguine,  like  an  angel,  clofe  by  my 
bed-fide,  holding  back  my  curtain,  and  offering 
me  cordials  ; — and  I  was  only  awakened  from  my 
dream  by  her  coming  there  at  the  hour  promifed, 
and  giving  them  in  reality. — In  truth,  flie  was  fcarce 
ever  from  me ;  and  fo  accuftomed  was  I  to  receive 
life  from  her  hands,  that  my  heart  fickened,  and  I 
loft  colour  when  fhe  left  the  room ;  and  yet,  con- 
tinued the  Corporal,  (making  one  of  the  ftrangeft 
refleSlions  upon  it  in  the  world) — 

"  It  was  not  love  — for  during  the  three  weeks 
fhe  was  almoft  conftantly  with  me,  fomenting  my 
knee  with  her  hand,  night  and  day, — I  can  honefdy 
fay,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour, — that  *  ^  ^'  ^  =^  ^  ^ 
^  ^     ^  ^     -jc*  '/^^  ^  ^  once  -.  1 

That  was  very  odd.  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby.  

I  think  fo  too, — faid  Mrs.  Wadman.— — ^ 
It  never  did,  faid  the  Corporal. 


CHAP.  XXI. 

'  BUT,  'tis  no  marvel,  continued  the  Corpo- 
ral,—feeing  my  uncle  Toby  mufing  upon  it,— for 

O  4  Love^ 
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Love,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  is  exaClly  like  war, 
in  this ;  that  a  foldier,  though  he  has  efcaped  three 
weeks  complete  o'  Saturday  night, — may  never- 
thelefs  be  fliot  through  his  heart  on  Sunday  morn- 
ing.— //  happened  fo  here,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour, 
with  this  difference  only, — that  it  was  on  Sunday 
in  the  afternoon,  when  I  fell  in  love  all  at  once 
with  a  Jijfferara,—\t  burft  upon  me,  an'  pleafe 
your  Honour,  like  a  bomb, — fcarce  giving  me  time 
to  fay,  "  God  blefs  me."  

I  thought,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  a  man 
never  fell  in  love  fo  very  fuddenly.  

Yes,  an  pleafe  your  Honour,  it  he  is  in  the  way 
of  it, — replied  Trim.  

1  prithee,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  inform  me 
how  this  matter  happened. — — 

With  all  pleafure,  faid  the  Corporal,  making  a 
bow;. 


CHAP.  XXII. 

I  HAD  efcaped,  continued  the  Corporal,  all 
that  time  from  falling  in  love,  and  had  gone  on  to 
the  end  of  the  chapter,  had  it  not  been  predeftined 
otherwife. — There  is  no  refifting  our  fate. — It  was 
on  a  Sunday,  in  the  afternoon,  as  I  told  your 
Honour. 

The  old  man  and  his  wife  had  walked  out. — 
Every  thing  was  ftill  and  hufli  as  midnight  about 
the  houfe. 

There 
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There  was  not  fo  much  as  a  duck  or  a  duckling 
about  the  yard,-  

When  the  fair  Beguine  came  in  to  fee  me. 

My  wound  w^as  then  in  a  fair  way  of  doing 
well, — the  inflammation  had  been  gone  off  for 
fome  time ;  but  it  was  fucceeded  with  an  itching 
both  above  and  below  my  knee,  fo  infufferable, 
that  I  had  not  fliut  my  eyes  the  w  hole  night  for 
it.  

Let  me  fee  it,  faid  fhe,  kneeling  down  upon 
the  ground  parallel  to  my  knee,  and  laying  her 
hand  upon  the  part  below  it. — It  only  wants  rub- 
bing a  little,  faid  the  Beguine ;  fo  covering  it  with 
the  bed-clothes,  Ihe  began  with  the  fore-finger  of 
her  right  hand  to  rub  under  my  knee,  guiding  her 
fore-finger  backwards  and  forwards  by  the  edge 
of  the  flannel  which  kept  on  the  dreffing. 

In  five  or  fix  minutes  I  felt  flightly  the  end  of 
her  fecond  finger, — and  prefently  it  was  laid  flat 
with  the  other,  and  flie  continued  rubbing  in  that 
way  round  and  round  for  a  good  while ;  it  then 
came  into  my  head,  that  I  fliould  fall  in  love ;  — I 
blufli'd  when  I  faw  how  white  a  hand  fhe  had. — • 
I  fhall  never,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  behold  ano- 
ther hand  fo  w^hite  whilft  I  live.  

Not  in  that  place,  faid  my  uncle  Toby.  • 

Though  it  was  the  moft  ferious  dei^^air  in 
nature  to  the  Corporal, — he  could  not  forbear 
fmiling.^  ■ 

The  young  Beguine,  continued  the  Corporal, 
perceiving  it  was  of  great  fervice  to  me, — from 

rubbing 
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rubbing  for  fome  time  with  two  fingers^ — pro- 
ceeded to  rub  at  length  with  three, — till  by  little 
and  little  (lie  brought  down  the  fourth,  and  then 
rubb'd  with  her  whole  hand.  I  will  never  fay 
another  word,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  upon  hands 

arain  : — but  it  was  fofter  than  fattin.  • 

 Prithee,  Trim,  commend  it  as  much  as 

thou  w  ilt,  faid  my  uncle  Toby  ;  I  fliall  hear  thy 

ftory  with  the  more  delight.  -The  Corporal 

thank'd  his  mafter  moft  unfeignedly ;  but,  having 
nothing  to  fay  Kpon  the  Beguine's  hand  but  the 
fame  over  again, — he  proceeded  to  the  effefts 
of  it. 

The  fair  Beguine,  faid  the  Corporal,  continued 
rubbing  with  her  whole  hand  under  my  knee, — 
till  I  fear'd  her  zeal  w^ould  weary  her.  I 

would  do  a  thoufand  times  more,"  laid  Ihe, 

for  the  love  of  Chrift."  In  faying  which,  fhe 

pafs'd  her  hand  acrofs  the  flannel,  to  the  part  above 
my  knee,  which  I  had  equally  complain'd  of,  and 
rubb'd  it  alfo. 

I  perceived  then,  I  was  beginning  to  be  in 
love. — 

As  ihe  continued  rub-rub-rubbing,  I  felt  it 
fpread  from  under  her  hand,  an  pleafe  your  Ho- 
nour, to  every  part  of  my  frame. 

The  more  flie  rubb'd,  and  the  longer  ftrokes  flie 
took,  the  more  the  fire  kindled  in  my  veins, — till 
at  length,  by  two  or  three  ftrokes  longer  than  the 
reft,  my  paffion  rofe  to  the  higheft  pitch, — I  feiz'd 
her  hand,  

And 
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And  then  thou  clappedTt  it  to  thy  lips.  Trim, 
laid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  madeft  a  fpeech. 

Whether  the  Corporals  amour  terminated  pre- 
cifely  in  the  way  my  uncle  Toby  defcribed  it,  is 
not  material ;  it  is  enough  that  it  contained  in  it 
the  effence  of  all  the  love-romances  which  ever 
have  been  wrote  fmce  the  beginning  of  the  world. 


CHAP.  XXIII. 

AS  foon  as  the  Corporal  had  finiflied  the  ftory 
of  his  amour, — or,  rather,  my  uncle  Toby  for  him, 
— Mrs.  Wadman  filently  fallied  forth  from  her 
arbour,  replaced  the  pin  in  her  mob,  pafs'd  the 
wicker-gate,  and  advanced  flowly  towards  my  un- 
cle Toby  s  fentry-box  :  the  difpofition  which  Trim 
had  made  in  my  uncle  Toby's  mind,  was  too  fa- 
vourable a  crifis  to  be  let  flipped. 

• — The  attack  was  determin'd  upon  :  it  was  fa- 
cilitated ftill  more  by  my  uncle  Toby's  having  or- 
dered the  Corporal  to  w^heel  off  the  pioneer  s  fliovel, 
the  fpade,  the  pick-axe,  the  picquets,  and  other 
military  ftores  which  lay  fcatter'd  upon  the  ground 
where  Dunkirk  ftood. — The  Corporal  had  march'd; 
— the  field  was  clear. 

Now,  confider.  Sir,  what  nonfenfe  it  is,  either 
in  fighting,  or  writing,  or  any  thing  elfe  (whether 
in  rhyme  to  it,  or  not)  which  a  man  has  occafion 
to  do, — to  aCt  by  plan  ;  for  if  ever  Plan,  inde- 
pendent of  all  circumftances,  deferved  regiftering 
in  letters  of  gold  (I  mean  in  the  archives  of 

Gotham)— 


204  THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

Gotham) — it  was  certainly  the  Plan  of  Mrs.  Wad- 
man's  attack  of  my  uncle  Toby  in  his  fentry-box, 
hij  Plan. — Now,  the  {)lan  hanging  up  in  it  at  this 
junfture,  being  the  Plan  of  Dunkirk, — and  the 
tale  of  Dunkirk  a  tale  of  relaxation,  it  oppofed 
every  impreffion  fhe  could  make  :  and  befides, 
could  flie  have  gone  upon  it, — the  manoeuvre  of 
fingers  and  hands  in  the  attack  of  the  fentry-box, 
was  fo  outdone  by  that  of  the  fair  Beguine  s^  in 
Trim's  ftory, — that  juft  then,  that  particular  attack, 
however  fuccelsful  before, — became  the  moft  heart- 
lefs  attack  that  could  be  made. 

O !  let  woman  alone  for  this.  Mrs.  Wadman 
had  fcarce  open'd  the  wicker-gate,  when  her  genius 
fported  with  the  change  of  circumftances. 

She  formed  a  new  attack  in  a  moment 


CHAP.  XXIV. 

 1  AM  half  diftrafted.  Captain  Shandy, 

faid  Mrs.  Wadman,  holding  up  her  cambric-hand- 
kerchief to  her  left  eye,  as  Ihe  approach'd  the 
door  of  my  uncle  Toby's  fentry-box ;  a  mote, — 
or  fand, — or  fomething, — I  know  not  what,  has 
got  into  this  eye  of  mine; — do  look  into  it:- — it 
is  not  in  the  white. — 

In  faying  which,  Mrs.  Wadman  edged  herfelf 
clofe  in  befide  my  uncle  Toby,  and  fqueezing 
herfelf  down  upon  the  corner  of  his  bench,  fhe 
gave  him  an  opportunity  of  doing  it  without  riling 
up.  'Do  look  into  it^  faid  fhe, 

Honeft 
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-  Honeft  foul !  thou  didft  look  into  it  with  as  much 
innocency  of  heart  as  ever  child  look'd  into  a  raree- 
lliovv-box  :  and  'twere  as  much  a  fin  to  have  hurt 
thee. 

If  a  man  w  ill  be  peeping  of  his  ow  n  accord  into 
things  of  that  nature,  IVe  nothing  to  fay  to  it. 

JNIy  uncle  Toby  never  did :  and  1  w  ill  anfwer 
for  him,  that  he  w  ould  have  fat  quietly  upon  a  fofa 
from  June  to  January  (w  hich,  you  know,  takes  in 
both  the  hot  and  cold  months)  with  an  eye  as  fine 
as  the  Thracian^  Rhodope's  befide  him,  without 
being  able  to  tell  whether  it  w^as  a  black  or  a  blue 
one. 

The  difficulty  was,  to  get  my  uncle  Toby  to 
look  at  one  at  all. 

'Tis  furmounted.  And 

I  fee  him  yonder,  with  his  pipe  pendulous  in  his 
hand,  and  the  afhes  failing  out  of  it, — looking, — 
and  looking, — then  rubbing  his  eyes, — and  looking 
ao;ain,  w  ith  twice  the  o;ood  nature  that  ever  Galileo 
looked  for  a  fpot  in  the  fun. 

In  vain !  for,  by  all  the  pow  ers  which  animate 
the  organ, — Widow  Wadman  s  left  eye  Ihines  this 
moment  as  lucid  as  her  right; — there  is  neither 
mote,  nor  fand,  nor  dult,  nor  chaff,  nor  fpeck,  nor 
particle  of  opake  matter  floating  in  it. — There  is 
nothing,  my  dear  paternal  uncle !  but  one  lambent 
delicious  fire,  furtively  fliooting  out  from  every 
part  of  it^  in  all  direSlions  into  thine. 

*  Ehodope  Thracia  tarn  inevitabili  fafcino  infi:ru61a,  tarn 
exade  oculis  'nluens  attraxit,  ut  fi  m  illam  quis  iucidiflet, 
fieri  non  poffet,  quia  capeietur. — I  know  not  who. 

If 
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If  thou  lookeft,  uncle  Toby,  in  learch  of  this 
mote  one  moment  longer^  thou  art  undone. 


CHAP.  XXV. 

AN  eye  is,  for  all  the  world,  exactly  like  a  can- 
non, in  this  refpe6l,  That  it  is  not  fo  much  the  eye 
or  the  cannon,  in  themfelves,  as  it  is  the  carriage  of 
the  eye — and  the  carriage  of  the  cannon ;  by  which 
both  the  one  and  the  other  are  enabled  to  do  fo 
much  execution.  I  don't  think  the  comparifon  a 
bad  one  :  however,  as  'tis  made  and  placed  at  the 
head  of  the  chapter,  as  much  for  ufe  as  orna- 
ment, all  I  defire  in  return,  is,  that  whenever  I 
fpeak  of  Mrs.  Wadman  s  eyes  (except  once  in  the 
next  period)  that  you  keep  it  in  your  fancy. 

•  1  proteft.  Madam,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  I 

can  fee  nothing  whatever  in  your  eye. 

 It  is  not  in  the  white,  faid  Mrs.  Wadnian. 

•  My  uncle  Toby  look'd  with  might  and  main 

into  the  pupil. 

Now,  of  all  the  eyes  which  ever  were  created  ; 
from  your  own.  Madam,  up  to  thofe  of  Venus  her- 
felf,  which  certainly  were  as  venereal  a  pair  of  eyes 
as  ever  ftood  in  a  head,  there  never  was  an  eye 
of  them  all  fo  fitted  to  rob  my  uncle  Toby  of  his 
repofe,  as  the  very  eye  at  which  he  was  look- 
ing ; — it  was  not.  Madam,  a  rolling  eye, — a  romp- 
ing, or  a  wanton  one ; — nor  was  it  an  eye  fparkling, 
petulant,  or  imperious, — of  high  claims  and  terri- 
fying exaftions,  which  would  have  curdled  at  once 

that 
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that  milk  of  human  nature,  of  which  my  uncle 
Toby  was  made  up ; — but  'twas  an  eye  full  of 
gentle  falutations^ — and  foft  refponfes^ — fpeaking, 
— not  like  the  trumpet-ftop  of  fome  ill-made  organ, 
in  which  many  an  eye  I  talk  to  holds  coarfe  con- 
verfe,  but  whifpering  foft, — like  the  laft  low  ac- 
cents of  an  expiring  faint, — "  How  can  you  live 

comfortlefs,  Captain  Shandy,  and  alone,  without 

a  bofom  to  lean  your  head  on, — or  truft  your 

cares  to?'' 

It  was  an  eye  

But  I  fiiall  be  in  love  with  it  myfelf,  if  I  fa}" 
another  word  about  it. 

It  did  my  uncle  Toby's  bufmefs. 


CHAP.  XXV r. 

THERE  is  nothing;  fliews  the  chara6lers  of  mv 
father  and  my  uncle  Toby  in  a  more  entertaining 
light,  than  their  different  manner  of  deportment 
.  under  the  fame  accident ; — for  I  call  not  love  a 
misfortune  ;  from  a  perfualion,  that  a  man's  heart 
is  ever  the  better  for  it. — Great  God  !  what  muft 
my  uncle  Toby's  have  been,  when  'twas  all  be- 
nignity without  it !-  

My  father,  as  appears  from  many  of  his  papers, 
was  very  fubjecl  to  this  paffion  before  he  married ; — 
but,  from  a  little  fobacid  kind  of  drollifh  impatience 
in  his  nature,  whenever  it  befel  him,  he  would 
never  fubmit  to  it  like  a  Chriftian ;  but  would  pifh, 
and  huff,  and  bounce,  and  kick;  and  play  the 

Devil, 
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Devil,  and  write  the  bittereft  Philippics  againft  the 
eye  that  ever  man  wrote : — there  is  one  in  verle 
upon  fomebody  s  eye  or  other,  that  for  two  or  three 
nights  together,  had  put  him  by  his  reft;  which,  in 
his  firft  tranfport  of  refentment  againft  it,  he  begins 
thus : — 

"  /^ifoevil  'tis — and  mifchief  fuch  doth  work 
"  As  never  yet  did  Pagan,  Jew,  or  Turk.*'^ 

In  ftiort,  during  the  whole  paroxyfm,  my  father 
was  all  abufe  and  foul  language,  approaching  ra- 
ther towards  malediftion  ; — only  he  did  not  do  it 
with  as  much  method  as  Ernulphus ; — he  was  too 
impetuous ;  nor  with  Ernulphus  s  policy ; — for 
tho'  my  father,  with  the  moft  intolerant  fpirit,  would 
curfe  both  this  and  that,  and  every  thing  under 
Heaven,  which  was  either  aiding  or  abetting  to  his 
love, — yet  he  never  concluded  his  chapter  of  curfes 
upon  it,  without  curfing  himfelf  in  at  the  bargain,  as 
one  of  the  moft  egregious  fools  and  coxcombs  he 
would  fay,  that  ever  was  let  loofe  in  the  wwld. 

My  uncle  Toby,  on  the  contrary,  took  it  like  a 
lamb, — fat  ftill,  and  let  the  poilbn  work  in  his 
veins  without  refiitance  : — ip  the  fliarpeft  exacer- 
bations of  his  wound  (like  that  on  his  groin)  he 
never  dropt  one  fretful  or  difcontented  word, — he 
blamed  neither  heaven  nor  earth, — nor  thought 
nor  fpoke  an  injurious  thing  of  any  body,  nor  any 
part  of  it ;  he  fat  folitary  and  penfive  with  his  pipe, 
— looking  at  his  lame  leg, — then  whiffing  out  a 

■^This  will  be  printed  with  my  father's  Life  of  Socra- 
tes, &c, 

fentimental 
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fentimental  heigh-ho !  which,  mixing  with  the 
Imoke,  incommoded  no  one  mortal. 

He  took  it  like  a  lamb,  I  fay. 

In  truth,  he  had  miftook  it  at  firft  ;  for,  having 
taken  a  ride  with  my  father  that  very  morning,  to 
fave,  if  pofTible,  a  beautiful  wood,  which  the  dean 
and  chapter  were  hewing  down  to  give  to  the 
poor*;  which  faid  wood  being  in  full  view  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  houfe,  and  of  Angular  fervice  to  him 
in  his  defcription  of  the  battle  of  Wynnendale, — - 
by  trotting  on  too  haftily  to  fave  it,  upon  an  unealy 
faddle,  worfe  horfe,  &c.  &c.  .  .  it  had  fo  happened, 
that  the  ferous  part  of  the  blood  had  got  betwixt  the 
two  Ikins,  in  the  netheraioft  part  of  my  uncle  Toby, 
—the  firft  ftiootings  of  which  (as  my  uncle  Toby 
had  no  experience  of  love)  he  had  taken  for  a  part 
of  the  paflion,  till  the  blifter  breaking  in  the  one 
cafe,  and  the  other  remaining,  my  uncle  Toby  was 
prefently  convinced  that  his  wound  was  not  a  ikin- 
deep  wound,  but  that  it  had  gone  to  his  heart. 


CHAP.  XXVII. 

THE  world  is  alhamed  of  being  virtuous. — My 
uncle  Toby  knew  little  of  the  world  ;  and  there- 
fore, when  he  felt  he  was  in  love  with  Widow 
Wadman,  he  had  no  conception  that  the  thing  w^as 
any  more  to  be  made  a  myftery  of,  than  if  Mrs. 
Wadman  had  given  him  a  cut  with  a  gap'd  knife 

*  Mr.  Shandy  muft  mean  the  poor  in  fpirit !  inafmuch  as 
they  divided  the  money  amongft  themfelves, 

VOL.  ir.  p  acrofs 
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acrofs  his  finger.  Had  it  been  otherwife, — yet,  as 
he  ever  look'd  upon  Trim  as  a  humble  friend,  and 
faw  frefti  reafons  every  day  of  his  Hfe  to  treat  him 
as  fuch,— it  would  have  made  no  variation  in  the 
manner  in  which  he  informed  him  of  the  affair. 

I  am  in  love,  Corporal ! "  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.  XXVIIX. 

IN  love  ! — faid  the  Corporal, — your  Honour 
was  very  well  the  day  before  yefterday,  w^hen  I  was 
telling  your  Honour  the  ftory  of  the  King  of 

Bohemia.  Bohemia !  faid  my  uncle  Toby  

mufing  a  long  time  What  became  of  that  flory, 

Trim? 

 We  loft  it,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  fome- 

how  betwixt  us ; — but  your  Honour  was  as  free 

from  love  then,  as  I  am.  'Twas  juft  whilft  thou 

went'ft  off  with  the  wheel-barrow, — with  Mrs. 
Wadman,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. — She  has  left  a 
ball  here,  added  my  uncle  Toby,  pointing  to  his 
breaft. 

 -She  can  no  more,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour, 

ftand  a  fiege,  than  fhe  can  fly,  cried  the  Corporal. 

But  as  we  are  neighbours,  Trim,  the  beft  w  ay,  I 
think,  is  to  let  her  know  it  civilly  firil,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby. 

Now,  if  I  might  prefume,  faid  the  Corporal,  to 
differ  from  your  Honour,  

Why  elfe  do  I  talk  to  thee,  Trim  ?  faid  my  uncle 
Toby,  mildly. 

 Then  I  would  begin,  an'  pleafe  your  Ho- 
nour. 
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nour,  with  making  a  good  thiaiidering  attack  upon 
her,  in  return, — and  teiiing  her  civilly  afterwards ; 
— for  if  Ihe  knows  any  thing  of  yo5»r  Honour's  be- 
ing in  love,  beforehand-   L — d  help  her ! — llie 

knows  no  more  o  t  prefent  of  it,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby, — than  the  child  unborn* 
Precious  fouls ! — 

Mrs.  Wadman  had  told  it,  with  all  its  circum- 
ftances,  to  Mrs.  Bridget,  twenty-foi:  hours  bef^^'e ; 
and  was,  at  that  very  moment,  1/ in  council 
with  her,  touching  fome  flight  mifgiviUgs  with  re- 
gard to  the  ilTue  of  the  affairs,  which  the  Devii,  who 
never  lies  dead  in  a  ditch,  had  put  into  her  head, 
— before  he  world  allow  half  time  to  get  quietly 
through  her  Te  Deum. 

I  am  terribly  afraid,  faid  Widow  Wadman,  in 
cafe  I  (liould  marry  him,  Bridget, — that  the  poor 
Captain  will  not  enjoy  his  health,  with  the  mon- 
ftrous  wound  upon  his  groin. 

 It  may  not,  Madam,  be  fo  very  large,  re- 
plied Bridget,  as  you  think  ; — and  I  believe,  befides, 
added  flie, — that  'tis  dried  up. 

 1  could  like  to  know, — merely  for  his  fake, 

faid  Mrs.  Wadman. 

 We'll  know  the  long  and  the  broad  of  it  in 

ten  days,  anfwered  Mrs.  Bridget;  for  whilft  the 
Captain  is  paying  his  addrelTes  to  you, — I'm  con- 
fident Mr.  Trim  will  be  for  making  love  to  me ; — 
and  ni  let  him  as  much  as  he  will,  added  Bridget, 
to  get  it  all  out  of  him. 

The  meafures  were  taken  at  once; — and  my 
uncle  Toby  and  the  Corporal  went  on  with  theirs. 

p  2  Now^ 
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Now^  quoth  the  Corporal,  fetting  his  left  hand 
a-kimbo,  and  giving  fuch  a  flouriih  with  his  right,  as 
juft  promifed  fuccefs, — and  no  more, — if  your 
Honour  will  give  me  leave  to  lay  down  the  plan 
of  this  attack,  

Thou  wilt  pleafe  me  by  it,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby,  exceedingly ;— and  as  I  forefee  thou  muft 
aft  in  it  as  my  aid- de-camp,  here's  a  crown,  Cor- 
poral, to  begin  with,  to  fteep  thy  commiffion. 

 Then,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  the 

Corporal  (making  a  bow  firft  for  his  commiffion) — 
we  will  begin  with  getting  your  Honour  s  laced 
clothes  out  of  the  great  campaign-trunk,  to  be  well 
air'd,  and  have  the  blue  and  gold  taken  up  at  the 
fleeves ; — and  I'll  put  your  white  ramallie-wig 
frelh  into  pipes ; — and  fend  for  a  taylor  to  have 
your  Honour's  thin  fcarlet  breeches  turn'd.  

I  had  better  take  the  red  plufli  ones,  quoth  my 

uncle  Toby.  They  will  be  too  clumfy,  faid  the 

Corporal. 


CHAP.  XXIX. 

 THOU  wilt  get  a  brufli  and  a  little  chalk 

to  my  fword.  Twill  be  only  in  your  Honour's 

way,  replied  Trim. 


CHAP.  XXX. 

—BUT  your  Honour  s  two  razors  ihall  be  new 
fet: — and  I  will  get  my  Montero-cap  furbifti'd  up, 

and 
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and  put  on  poor  Lieutenant  Le  Fevre's  regimental 
coat,  which  your  Honour  gave  me  to  wear  for  his 
fake ; — and  as  foon  as  your  Honour  is  clean  fhaved, 
— and  has  got  your  clean  fliirt  on,  w  ith  your  blue 
and  gold  or  your  fine  fcarlet, — fometimes  one  and 
fometimes  t  other, — and  every  thing  is  ready  for  the 
attack, — well  march  up  boldly,  as  if  'twas  to  the 
face  of  a  baftion  ;  and  w  hilft  your  Honour  engages 
Mrs.  Wadman  in  the  parlour,  to  the  right, — III 
attack  Mrs.  Bridget  in  the  kitchen,  to  the  left ; 
and  having  feiz'd  the  pafs,  111  anfwer  for  it,  faid 
the  Corporal,  fnapping  his  fingers  over  his  head,-— 
that  the  day  is  our  own. 

 1  wifli  I  may  but  manage  it  right,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby ; — but  I  declare,  Corporal,  I  had  rather 
march  up  to  the  very  edge  of  a  trench. 

 A  w  Oman  is  quite  a  different  thing,  faid  the 

Corporal. 

 1  fuppofe  fo,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.  XXXI. 

IF  any  thing  in  this  world  which  my  father  faidj 
could  have  provoked  my  uncle  Toby,  during  the 
time  he  w  as  in  love,  it  was  the  perverfe  ufe  my 
father  was  always  making  of  an  expreffion  of 
Hilarion,  the  hermit ;  who,  in  fpeaking  of  his 
abftinence,  his  w^atchings,  flagellations,  and  other 
inflrumental  parts  of  his  religion, — would  fay, — 
though  with  more  facetioufnefs  than  became  an 
hermit,  "  That  they  were  the  means  he  ufed  to 
"  make  his  ajs  (meaning  his  body)  leave  off  kicking/' 

^  3  It 
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It  pleafed  my  father  well ;  it  ^vas  not  only  a 
laconic  ^^  ay  of  expreffing, — but  of  libelling,  at  the 
fame  tin^e,  the  defives  and  appetites  of  the  lower 
part  of  us  ;  f )  that  for  many  years  of  my  father's 
life,  twas  his  conftant  mode  of  exprefiion  ; — ^he 
never  ufed  the  word  paffions  once, — but  afs  always, 
inftead  of  them; — fo  that  he  might  be  faid  truly  to 
have  been  upon  the  bones,  or  the  back  of  his  own  afs, 
or  elfe  of  fome  other  man's,  during  all  that  time. 

I  muft  here  obferve  to  you  the  difference  be- 
twixt 

My  father's  Ass  and 

My  HoBBY-HoRSE, — in  order  to 
keep  charafters  as  feparate  as  may  be,  in  our  fancies 
as  we  go  along. 

For  my  IIobby-Horfe,  if  you  recolleft  a  little,  is 
no  way  a  vicious  beaft ;  he  has  fcarce  one  hair  or 
lineament  of  the  afs  about  him. — '1  is  the  fporting 
little  filly  folly  which  carries  you  out  for  the  prefent 
hour, — a  maggot,  a  butterfly,  a  piClure,  a  fiddle- 
ftick, — an  uncle  Toby's  liege,  or  an  any  thing  which 
a  man  makes  a  ftiift  to  get  aftride  on,  to  canter  it 
away  from  the  cares  and  folicitudes  of  life.- — Tis  as 
ufcful  a  beaft  as  is  ^n  the  whole  creation  ; — nor  do 
1  really  fee  how  the  world  could  do  without  it. 

— But  for  my  father's  afs. — Oh  !  mount  him, — 
mount  him, — mount  him, — (that's  three  times,  is 
it  not  ?) — mount  him  not : — 'tis  a  beaft  concupif- 
cent ; — and  foul  befal  the  man  who  does  not  hinder 
him  from  kicking. 
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CHAP.  XXXII. 

¥/ELL,  dear  brother  Toby,  faid  my  father/ 
upon  his  firft  feeing  him  after  he  fell  in  love, — and 
how  goes  it  with  your  Afs  ? 

Now,  my  uncle  Toby  thinking  more  of  the  part 
where  he  had  had  the  blifter,  than  of  Hilarious 
metaphor, — and  our  preconceptions  having  (you 
know)  as  great  a  power  over  the  founds  of  words  as 
the  fhapes  of  things,  he  had  imagined  that  my 
father,  who  was  not  very  ceremonious  in  his 
choice  of  words,  h  ;d  enquired  after  the  part 
by  its  proper  name :  fo,  notwithftanding  my  m.o- 
ther,  Doftor  Slop,  and  Mr.  Yorick,  were  fitting  in 
the  parlour,  he  thought  it  rather  civil  to  conform 
to  the  term  my  father  had  made  ufe  of  than  not 
When  a  man  is  hemm'd  in  by  two  indecorums,  and 
muft  commit  one  of  'em, — -I  always  obferve, — let 
him  choofe  which  he  will,  the  world  will  blame 
him  ^ — fo  I  ftiould  not  be  aftonifti'd  if  it  blames 
my  uncle  Toby. 

My  A — ,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  is  much  better, 
brother  Shandy. — My  father  had  formed  great 
expectations  from  his  Afs  in  this  onfet ;  and  would 
have  brought  him  on  again ;  but  Doctor  Slop  fet- 
ting  up  an  intemperate  laugh, — and  my  mother 
crying  out  L —  blefs  us  ! — it  drove  my  father's  Afs 
off  the  field  ; — and  the  laugh  then  becoming  gene- 
ral,— there  was  no  bringing  him  back  to  the  charge 
for  fome  time  : — 

And  fo  the  difcourfe  went  on  without  him. 

P4  Every 
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Everybody,  faid  my  mother,  fays  you  are  in  love^ 
brother  Toby ; — and  we  hope  it  is  true. 

 1  am  as  much  in  love,  fifter,  I  believe,  re- 
plied my  uncle  Toby,  as  any  man  ufually  is.  

Humph !  faid  my  father.  And  when  did  you 

know  it  ?  quoth  my  mother. 

 When  the  blifter  broke,  replied  my  uncle 

Toby. 

My  uncle  Toby's  reply  put  my  father  into  good 
temper, — fo  he  charg'd  o'  foot. 


CHAP.  XXXIII. 

AS  the  ancients  agree,  brother  Toby,  faid  my 
father,  that  there  are  two  different  and  diftinct  kinds 
of  love^  according  to  the  different  parts  which  are 
affected  by  it, — the  brain  or  liver, — I  think  when  a 
man  is  in  love,  it  behoves  him  a  little  to  confider 
which  of  the  two  he  is  fallen  into. 

•  -What  fignifies  it,  brother  Shandy,  replied 

my  uncle  Toby,  which  of  the  two  it  is,  provided  it 
will  but  make  a  man  marry,  and  love  his  wife,  and 
get  a  few  children  ? 

 A  few  children  !  cried  my  father,  rifmg  out 

of  his  chair,  and  looking  full  in  my  mother's  face, 
as  he  forced  his  way  betwixt  hers  and  Doftor 
Slop's, — a  few  children  !  cried  my  father,  repeating 
my  uncle  Toby's  w^ords  as  he  walk'd  to  and  fro. 

Not,  my  dear  brother  Toby,  cried  my  father, 
recovering  himfelf  all  at  once,  and  coming  clofe  up 
to  the  back  of  my  uncle  Toby's  chair, — not  that  I 
Ihould  be  forry  hadft  thou  a  fcore ; — on  the  con- 
15  trary, 
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trary,  I  flioiild  rejoice, — and  be  as  kind,  Toby,  to 
every  one  of  them  as  a  father.  

My  uncle  Toby  ftole  his  hand,  unperceived,  be- 
hind his  chair,  to  give  my  father's  a  fqueeze.  

Nay,  moreover,  continued  he,  keeping  hold  of 
my  uncle  Toby's  hand, — fo  much  doft  thou  pof- 
fefs,  my  dear  Toby,  of  the  milk  of  human  nature, 
and  fo  little  of  its  afperities, — 'tis  piteous  the  world 
is  not  peopled  by  creatures  which  refemble  thee ! 
and  was  I  an  Afiatic  monarch,  added  my  father, 
heating  himfelf  Mith  his  new  projefl;, — I  would 
oblige  thee,  provided  it  w^ould  not  impair  thy 
ftrength, — or  dry  up  thy  radical  moifture  too  faft, 
— or  weaken  thy  memory  or  fancy,  brother  Toby, 
which  thefe  gymnics  inordinately  taken  are  apt  to 
do, — elfe,  dear  Toby,  I  would  procure  thee  the 
moft  beautiful  women  in  my  empire,  and  I  would 
oblige  thee,  nolens  volens^  to  beget  for  me  one 
fubjeft  every  month. 

As  my  father  pronounced  the  laft  word  of  the 
fentence,— my  mother  took  a  pinch  of  fnuff. — 

Now  I  would  not,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  get  a 
child,  nolens  volens,  that  is,  whether  I  would  or 
no,  to  pleafe  the  greateft  prince  upon  earth. — 

And  'twould  be  cruel  in  me,  brother  Toby,  to 
compel  thee,  faid  my  father  ; — but  'tis  a  cafe  put 
to  fliew  thee,  that  it  is  not  thy  begetting  a  child, 
— in  cafe  thou  Ihould'ft  be  able, — but  the  fyftem  of 
Love  and  Marriage  thou  goeft  upon,  w  hich  I  would 
fet  thee  right  in.  

There  is  at  leaft,  faid  Yorick,  a  great  deal  of 
reafon  and  plain  fenfe  in  Captain  Shandy's  opinion 

of 
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of  love ;  and  lis  amongft  the  ill-fpent  hours  of  my 
life,  which  I  have  to  anfwer  for,  that  1  have  read  fo 
many  flourilhing  poets  and  rhetoricians  in  my  time, 

from  whom  I  never  could  extract  fo  much.  

I  wifli,  Yorick,  faid  my  father,  you  had  read 
Plato  ;  for  there  you  would  have  learnt  that  there 

are  two  loves,  1  knovv  there  were  t\^  o  religions, 

replied  Yorick,  amonglt  the  ancients  : — one  Ibr  the 
vulgar, — and  another  for  the  learned  ; — but  I 
think  one  love  might  have  ferved  both  of  them  very 
well.  

It  could  not,  replied  my  father, — and  for  the  fame 
reafons  ;  for,  of  thefe  loves,  according  to  Ficinus  s 
comment  upon  Velafius,  the  one  is  rational, — 

The  other  is  nafural; — • 
the  firft  ancient, — without  mother, — where  Venus 
had  nothing  to  do ;  the  fecond  begotten  of  Jupiter 
and  Dione.  • 

Pray,  brother,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  what  has 

a  man  who  believes  in  God  to  do  with  this?  

My  father  could  not  ftop  to  anfwer,  for  fear  of 
breaking  the  thread  of  his  difcourfe. — 

This  latter,  continued  he,  partakes  wholly  of  the 
nature  of  V enus. 

The  firft,  which  is  the  golden  chain  let  down 
from  Heaven,  excites  to  love  heroic,  which  com- 
prehends in  it,  and  excites  to,  the  defire  of  philo- 
fophy  and  truth ; — the  fecond,  excites  to  defire, 
fimply.  

I  think  the  procreation  of  children  as  beneficial 
to  the  world,  faid  Yorick,  as  the  finding  out  the 
longitude. 

To 
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To  be  fure.  faid  my  mother,  love  keeps  peace  in 

the  world.  

In  the  )iovfe^ — my  dear,  I  own.  

It  replenifacs  the  earth,  faid  my  mother.  

But  it  keeps  Heaven  empty, — my  dear,  rephed 

my  father.  • 

Tis  Virginity,  cried  Slop,  triumphantly,  which 

fills  paradife.  

Well  pufli'd,  nun  !  quoth  my  father.--  ^ 


CHAP.  XXXIV. 

MY  father  had  fuch  a  fkirmifliing,  cutting  kind 
of  a  flalhing  way  with  him  in  his  difputations, 
thrufting  and  ripping,  and  giving  every  one  a  ftroke 
to  remember  him  by  in  his  turn, — that  if  there  were 
twenty  people  in  company, — in  lefs  than  half  an 
hour  he  was  fure  to  have  every  one  of  'em  againft 
him. 

What  did  not  a  little  contribute  to  leave  him  thus 
without  an  ally,  was,  that  if  there  w  as  any  one  poft 
more  untenable  than  the  reft,  he  would  be  fure  to 
throw  himfelf  into  it ;  and,  to  do  him  juftice,  when  he 
w^as  once  there,  he  would  defend  it  fo  gallantly,  that 
'twould  have  been  a  concern,  either  to  a  brave  man 
or  a  good-natured  one,  to  have  leen  him  driven  out. 

Yorick,  for  this  reafon,  though  he  would  o^te^ 
attack  him, — yet  could  never  bear  to  do  it  with  all' 
his  force. 

Doftor  Slop's  Virginity^  in  the  clofe  of  the  laft 
chapter,  had  got  him  for  once  on  the  right  fide  of 
the  rampart ;  and  he  w^as  beginning  to  blow  up  all 

the 
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the  convents  in  Chriftendom  about  Slop's  ears 
when  Corporal  Trim  came  into  the  parlour  to  in- 
form my  uncle  Toby,  that  his  thin  fcarlet  breeches, 
in  which  the  attack  was  to  be  made  upon  Mrs. 
Wadman,  would  not  do ;  for  that  the  taylor,  in 
ripping  them  up,  in  order  to  turn  them,  had  found 

they  had  been  turned  before.  Then  turn  them 

again,  brother,  faid  my  father,  rapidly,  for  there 
will  be  many  a  turning  of  'em  yet  before  all's  done 

in  the  affair.  They  are  as  rotten  as  dirt,  faid 

the  Corporal.  Then  by  all  means,  faid  my 

father,  befpeak  a  new  pair,  brother  ; — for  though 
I  know,  continued  my  father,  turning  himfelf  to 
the  company,  that  Widow  Wadman  has  been 
deeply  in  love  with  my  brother  Toby  for  many 
years,  and  has  ufed  every  art  and  circumvention 
of  woman  to  outwit  him  into  the  fame  paffion, 
yet  now  that  fliC  has  caught  him, — her  fever  Mill 
be  paft  its  height. 

She  has  gain'd  her  point 

In  this  cafe,  continued  my  father,  which  Plato, 
I  am  perfuaded,  never  thought  of, — Love,  you 
fee,  is  not  fo  much  a  fcntiment  as  ^fituation^  into 
which  a  man  enters,  as  my  brother  Toby  would  do 
into  a  corps ^ — no  matter  whether  he  loves  the  fer- 
vice  or  no  ; — being  once  in  it, — he  a6ls  as  if  he 
did  ;  and  takes  every  ftep  to  fliew  himfelf  a  man 
of  prowefs.  

The  hypothefis,  like  the  reft  of  my  father  s,  was 
plaufible  enough,  and  my  uncle  Toby  had  but  a 
fmgle  word  to  object  to  it, — in  which  Trim  ftood 
ready  to  fecond  him; — but  my  father  had  not 
drawn  his  conclufion.  

For 
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For  this  realbn,  continued  my  father  (ftating  the 
cafe  over  again) — notvvithftanding  all  the  world 
knows  that  Mrs.  Wadman  affcSls  my  brother 
Toby  ; — and  my  brother  Toby  contrarywife  qffvBs 
Mrs.  Wadman,  and  no  obftacle  in  nature  to  forbid 
the  mufic  ftriking  up  this  very  night,  yet  will  I 
anfwer  for  it,  that  this  felf-fame  tune  will  not  be 
play'd  this  twelvemonth.  

We  have  taken  our  meafures  badly,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby,  looking  up  interrogatively  in  Trim  s 
face.  

I  would  lay  my  Montero-cap,  faid  Trim.  

Now  Trim's  Montero-cap,  as  I  once  told  you, 
M^as  his  conftant  wager ;  and  having  furbifti'd  it  up 
that  very  night,  in  order  to  go  upon  the  attack, — it 

made  the  odds  look  more  confiderable.  1  would 

lay,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  my  Montero-cap  to  a 
Ibilling, — was  it  proper,  continued  Trim  (making  a 
bow)  to  offer  a  wager  before  your  Honours.  

There  is  nothing  improper  in  it,  faid  my  father, 
— 'tis  a  mode  of  expreffion  ;  for  in  faying  thou 
would'ft  lay  thy  Montero-cap  to  a  fhilling, — all 
thou  meaneft  is  this,— that  thou  believeft,  

Now,  What  doft  thou  believe  ?  

That  Widow  Wadman,  an'  pleafe  your  Worlhip^ 
cannot  hold  it  out  ten  days.  

And  whence,  cried  Slop,  jeeringly,  haft  thou  all 
this  knowledge  of  woman,  friend  ?  

By  falling  in  love  with  a  popiih  clergywoman^ 
faid  Trim.  

'Twas  a  Eeguine,  faid  my  uncle  Toby.  

Doftor  Slop  was  too  much  in  wrath  to  liften  to 

the 
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the  diftindion  ;  and  my  fathei^ta  king  that  very  ci  iiis 
to  fall  in  helter-ikelter  upon  the  whole  order  of  Nuns 
and  Bcgaines,  a  fet  of  filly,  fufty,  baggages, — Slop 
could  not  ftand  it ;— and  my  uncle  Toby  having 
fome  meafares  to  take  about  his  breeches, — and 
Yorick  about  his  fourth  general  divifion, — in  order 
for  their  feveral  attacks  next  day, — the  company 
broke  up  ;  and  my  father  being  left  alone,  and  hav- 
ing halif  an  hour  upon  his  hands  betwixt  that  and  bed- 
time, he  called  for  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  and  wrote 
my  uncle  Toby  the  following  letter  of  inftrufitions  : 

My  dear  brother  Toby, 
What  I  am  going  to  lay  to  thee,  is  upon  the 
nature  of  w  omen,  and  of  love-making  to  them ;  and 
perhaps  it  is  as  well  for  thee,^ — tho'  not  fo  well  for 
me, — that  thou  haft  occafion  for  a  letter  of  inftruc- 
tions  upon  that  head,  and  that  I  am  able  to  write  it 
to  thee. 

Had  it  been  the  good  pleafure  of  Him  who  dif- 
pofes  of  our  lots,  and  thou  no  fufferer  by  the  know^- 
ledge,  I  had  been  well  content  that  thou  ftiould'ft 
have  dipp'd  the  pen  this  moment  into  the  ink,  in- 

ftead  of  myfeif ;  but  that  not  being  the  cafe,  

Mrs.  Shandy  being  now  clofe  befide  me,  preparing 
for  bed, — I  have  thrown  together,  without  order, 
and  juft  as  they  have  come  into  my  mind,  fuch 
hints  and  documents  jas  I  deem  may  be  of  ufe  to 
thee,  intending  in  this,  to  give  thee  a  token  of  my 
love  ;  not  doubting,  my  dear  Toby,  of  the  manner 
in  which  it  w  ill  be  accepted. 

In  the  firft  place,  with  regard  to  all  which  con- 
cerns 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANPY.  223 

cerns  religion  in  the  affair, — though  I  perceive,  from 
a  glow  in  my  cheek,  that  I  blafli  as  I  begin  to  fpeak 
to  thee  . upon  the  fabjefil,  as  well  knowing,  notwith- 
ftanding  thy  unaffeCled  fecrefy,  how  lew  of  its  offices 
thou  neglefteft, — yet  I  would  remind  thee  of  one 
(during  the  continuance  of  thy  courtfnip)  in  a  par- 
ticular manner,  which  I  VvOiild  not  have  omitted  ; 
and  that  is,  never  to  go  forth  up  on  the  enterprife, 
whether  it  be  in  the  morning  or  the  afternoon,  with- 
out firft  recommending  thyfelf  to  the  protection  of 
Almighty  God,  that  he  may  defend  thee  from  the 
evil  one. 

Shave  the  whole  top  of  thy  crown  clean  once  at 
leaft  every  four  or  five  days,  but  oftener  if  conveni- 
ent: left,  in  taking;  off  thv  wio;  before  her,  thro' 
abfence  of  mind,  fhe  fhould  be  able  to  difcover  how 
much  has  been  cut  away  by  Time  : — how  much  by 
Trim. 

'Twere  better  to  keep  ideas  of  baldnefs  out  of 
her  fancy. 

Always  carry  it  in  thy  mind,  and  a6t  upon  it  as 

a  fure  maxim,  Toby,  

That  women  are  timid  and  tis  well  they  are, 
— elfe  there  would  be  no  dealing  with  them. 

Let  not  thy  breeches  be  too  tight,  or  hang  too 
loofe  about  thy  thighs,  like  the  trunk-hole  of  our 
anceftors: 

A  juft  medium  prevents  all  conclufions. 

Whatever  thou  halt  to  fay,  be  it  more  or  lefs, 
forget  not  to  utter  it  in  a  low  fott  tone  of  voice ; — 
filence,  and  whatever  approach:  e  it,  weaves  dreams 
of  midnight  fecrefy  into  the  brain  :  for  this  caufe, 

if 
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if  thou  canft  help  it,  never  throw  down  the  tongs 
and  poker. 

Avoid  all  kinds  of  pleafantry  and  facetioufnels 
in  thy  difcourfe  with  her,  and  do  whatever  lies  in 
thy  power^  at  the  fame  time,  to  keep  from  her  all 
books  and  writings  which  tend  thereto  :  there  are 
fome  devotional  traCls,  which  if  thou  canft  entice 
her  to  read  over, — it  will  be  well ;  but  fuffer  her 
not  to  look  into  Rabelais,  or  Scarron,  or  Don 
Quixote  : 

They  are  all  books  which  excite  laughter ;  and 
thou  knoweft,  dear  Toby,  that  there  is  no  palTion  fo 
ferious  as  luft. 

Stick  a  pin  in  the  bofom  of  thy  (hirt,  before  thou 
entereft  her  parlour. 

And  if  thou  art  permitted  to  fit  upon  the  fame 
fofa  with  her,  and  flie  gives  thee  occafion  to  lay  thy 
hand  upon  her  s, — beware  of  taking  it ; — thou 
canft  not  lay  thy  hand  on  her  s,  but  ftie  will  find 
the  temper  of  thine. — Leave  that  and  as  many 
other  things  as  thou  can  ft,  quite  undetermined ;  by 
fo  doing,  thou  wilt  have  her  curiofity  on  thy  fide ;  and 
if  fhe  is  not  conquered  by  that,  and  thy  ofs  continues 
ftill  kicking,  which  there  is  great  reafon  to  fuppofe, 
— thou  mufl:  begin,  with  firft  lofing  a  few  ounces  of 
blood  below  the  ears,  according  to  the  pra6lice  of 
the  ancient  Scythians,  who  cured  the  moft  intem- 
perate fits  of  the  appetite  by  that  means. 

Avicenna,  after  this,  is  for  having  the  part 
anointed  with  the  fyrup  of  hellebore,  ufing  proper 
evacuations  and  purges ;  — and  I  believe  rightly. — 
But  thou  muft  eat  little  or  no  goat's  flefli,  nor  red 

deer ;— 
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deer ; — nor  even  loars  tlefh  by  any  means; — and 
carefully  abftain^— that  is,  as  much  as  thou  canft, 
from  peacocks,  cranes,  coots,  didappers,  and  water- 
hens. 

As  for  thy  drink,  I  need  not  tell  thee,  it  muft 
be  the  infufion  of  Vervain  and  the  herb  Hanea^ 
of  which  jElian  relates  fuch  efFefts  ;  —but  if  thy 
ftomach  palls  with  it, — difcontinue  it  from  time 
to  time," — taking  cucumbers,  melons,  purflaine, 
water-lilies,  woodbine,  and  lettuce  in  the  Iteau 
of  them. 

There  is  nothing;  farther  for  thee  which  occurs 
to  me  at  prefent,  

Unlefs  the  breaking  out  of  a  frelh  war. — So 
wiftiing  every  thing,  dear  Toby,  for  the  beft, 

I  reft  thy  alFeftionate  brother, 

Walter  Shandy. 


CHAP.  XXXV. 

WHILST  my  father  was  writing  his  letter  of 
inftructions,  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  Corporal 
were  buly  in  preparing  every  thing  for  the  attack. 
As  the  turning  of  the  thin  fcarlet  breeches  was 
laid  aiide  (at  leaft  for  the  prefent)  there  was  no- 
thing which  fliould  put  it  oft  beyond  the  next 
morning ;  fo,  accordingly,  it  was  refolved  upon 
for  eleven  o'clock. 

Come,  my  dear,  faid  my  father  to  my  mother, 
'twill  be  but  like  a  brother  and  fifter^  if  you  and 
I  take  a  walk  down  to  my  brother  Toby's, — to 
countenance  him  in  this  attack  of  his. 

VOL.  II.  Q  My 


226  THE   LIFE  AND  OPINIONS,  &C. 

My  uncle  Toby  and  the  Corporal  had  both 
been  accoutred  fonie  time,  when  my  father  and 
mother  enter'd,  and  the  clock  ftriking  eleven,  were 
that  moment  in  motion  to  fally  forth; — but  the 
account  of  this  is  worth  more  than  to  be  wove 
into  the  fag  end  of  the  eighth  *  volume  of  fuch  a 
work  as  this. — My  father  had  no  time  but  to  put 
the  letter  of  inftruCtions  into  my  uncle  Toby's  coat- 
pockets,  and  join  with  my  mother  in  wiihing  his 
attack  profperous. 

I  could  like,  faid  my  mother,  to  look  through 

the  key-hole,  out  of  curiojity.  Call  it  by  its 

right  name,  my  dear,  quoth  my  father, — • 

And  look  through  the  key-hole  as  long  as  you 
will 

*  Alluding  to  the  firft  edition. 
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Si  quid  urbaniuscule  lusum  a  nobis,  per  Musas  et  Charitatem  et 
omnium  poetarura  Nuraina,  Oro  te,  ne  me  male  capias. 
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DEDICATION 

TO 

A    GREAT  MAN. 


HAVING,  a  priori,  intended  to  dedicate 
The  Amours  of  my  Uncle  Toby  to  Mr.^*'*^, — 
I  fee  more  reafons,  a  pojieriori^  for  doing  it  to 

I  Ihould  lament  from  my  foul,  if  this  expofed 
me  to  the  jealoufy  of  their  Reverences ;  becaule, 
a  pojleriori^  in  Court  Latin,  fignifies  the  kiffing 
hands  for  preferment,  or  any  thing  elfe,  in  order 
to  get  it. 

My^Dpinion  of  Lord  ^^^'J^^^^is  neither  better 
nor  worfe  than  it  was  of  Mr.  Honours,  like 

impreffions  upon  coin,  may  give  an  ideal  and  local 
value  to  a  bit  of  bafe  metal ;  but  gold  and  filver 
will  pafs  all  the  world  over,  without  any  other  re« 
commendation  than  their  own  weight. 

The  fame  good-will  that  made  me  think  of 
offering  up  half  an  hours  amufement  to  Mr. 
when  out  of  place, — operates  more  forcibly  at 
prefent,  as  half  an  hour's  amufement  will  be  more 
ferviceable  and  refrelhing  after  labour  and  forrow, 
than  after  a  philofophical  repali 

Q  %  Nothing 
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Nothing  is  fo  perfe6tty  amufement  as  a  total 
change  of  ideas  ;  no  ideas  are  fo  totally  different 
as  thofe  of  Minifters  and  innocent  Lovers  :  for 
which  reafon,  when  I  come  to  talk  of  Statefmen 
and  Patriots,  and  fet  fuch  marks  wpon  them  as  will 
prevent  confufion  and  miftakes  concerning  them 
for  the  future, — I  propofe  to  dedicate  that  Volume 
to  fome  gentle  Shepherd, 

Whofe  thoughts  proud  Science  never  taught  to  Uray^ 
Par  as  the  Statefman^s  walk  or  Patriot-way  ; 
Yetfiwple  Nature  to  his  hopes  had  given. 
Out  of  a  cloud-cap'd  hill,  a  humbler  heaven  ; 
Some  untamed  World  in  depth  of  woods  embracM— 
Some  happier  Ifland  in  the  watVy  walte — 
And  where,  admitted  to  that  equal  flcy. 
His  faithful  Dog  (liall  bear  him  company. 

In  a  word,  by  thus  introducing  an  entire  new 
fet  of  objefts  to  his  imagination,  I  lhall  unavoid- 
ably give  a  Diverjion  to  his  paflionate  and  love- 
fick  contemplations.    In  the  mean  time, 

I  am 


THE  AUTHOR, 
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TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent. 


CHAP.  1/ 

I CALL  all  the  powers  of  time  and  chance^ 
which  feverally  check  us  in  our  careers  in  this 
world,  to  bear  me  witnefs,  that  I  could  never  yet 
get  fairly  to  my  uncle  Toby's  amours,  till  this 
very  moment,  that  my  mother's  curiojity^  as  flie 
ftated  the  affair, — or  a  different  impuUe  in  her, 
my  father  w^ould  have  it, — wifhed  her  to  take  a 
peep  at  them  through  the  key-hole. 

"  Call  it,  my  dear,  by  its  right  name,  "quoth  my 
father,  ^'  and  look  through  the  key-hole  as  long  as 
you  will."' 

Nothing  but  the  fermentation  of  that  little 
fubacid  humour,  which  I  have  often  fpoken  o£ 
in  my  father's  habit,  could  have  vented  fuch  an 
infinuation; — he  was,  however,  frank  and  gene- 
rous in  his  nature,  and  at  all  times  open  to  con- 
vifilion  ;  fo  that  he  had  fcarce  got  to  the  laft 
word  of  this  ungracious  retort,  when  his  confcience 
fmote  him. 

■    Q3      "  ■  Mj 
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My  mother  was  then  conjugally  fvvinging  with 
her  left  arm  twifted  under  his  right,  in  fuch  wife, 
that  the  infide  of  her  hand  refted  upon  the  back  of 
his; — ^fhe  raifed  her  fingers,  and  let  them  fall, — 
it  could  fcarce  be  calFd  a  tap ;  or,  if  it  was  a  tap, 
—'twould  have  puzzled  a  cafuift  to  fay,  whether 
'twas  a  tap  of  remonftrance  or  a  tap  of  confeffion : 
my  father,  who  was  all  fenfibilities  from  head  to 
foot,  clafs'd  it  right; — Confcience  redoubled  her 
blow,— he  turn'd  his  face  fuddenly  the  other  way, 
and  my  mother,  fuppofmg  his  body  w^as  about  to 
turn  with  it,  in  order  to  move  homewards,  by  a 
crofs-movement  of  her  right  leg,  keeping  her  left 
as  its  centre,  brought  herfelf  fo  far  in  front,  that, 
as  he  turned  his  head,  he  met  her  eye  :  — Confu- 
fion  again  !  he  faw  a  thoufand  reafons  to  wipe  out 
the  reproach,  and  as  many  to  reproach  himfelf : — • 
a  thin,  blue,  chill,  pellucid  chryftal,  with  all  its 
humours  fo  at  reft,  the  leaft  mote  or  fpeck  of  de- 
fire  might  have  been  feen  at  the  bottom  of  it,  had 
it  exifted  ; — it  did  not: — and  how  I  happen  to 
be  fo  lewd  myfelf,  particularly  a  little  before  the 
vernal  and  autumnal  equinoxes, — Heaven  above 
knows; — my  mother,  Madam,  was  fo  at  no  time, 
either  by  nature,  by  inftitution,  or  example. 

A  temperate  current  of  blood  ran  orderly 
through  her  veins  in  all  months  of  the  year,  and 
in  all  critical  moments  both  of  the  day  and  night 
alike  ;  nor  did  fhe  fuperinduce  the  leaft  heat  into 
her  humours  from  the  manual  effervefcencies  of 
devotional  tracts,  which,  having  little  or  no  mean- 
ing in  them,  nature  is  oftentimes  obliged  to  find 

one; 
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one ;  and,  as  for  my  father's  example  !  'twas  fo 
far  from  being  either  aiding  or  abetting  thereunto, 
that  'twas  the  whole  bufmefs  of  his  life  to  keep 
all  fancies  of  that  kind  out  of  her  head  ; — Nature 
had  done  her  part  to  have  fpared  him  this  trouble; 
and,  what  was  not  a  little  inconfiftent,  my  father 
knew  it. — And  here  am  I  fitting,  this  1 2th  day  of 
Auguft,  1766,  in  a  purple  jerkin  and  yellow  pair 
of  flippers,  without  either  Mig  or  cap  on,  a  moft 
tragi-comical  completion  of  his  prediction,  That 
"  I  fliould  neither  think  nor  aO:  hke  any  other 

man  s  child,  upon  that  very  account." 

The  miftake  of  my  father,  w^as,  in  attacking 
my  mothers  motive  inftead  of  the  a6l  itfelf ;  for, 
certainly,  key-holes  were  made  for  other  purpofes ; 
and,  confidering  the  aCl  as  an  aCt  which  interfered 
with  a  true  propolition,  and  denied  a  key-hole  to 
be  what  it  was, — it  became  a  violation  of  nature ; 
and  was  fo  far,  you  fee,  criminal. 

It  is  for  this  reafon,  an  pleafe  your  Reverences, 
that  key-holes  are  the  occafions  of  more  fin  and 
wickednefs  than  all  the  other  holes  in  this  world 
put  together : 

 Which  leads  me  to  my  uncle  Toby's 

amours. 


CHAP.  II. 

THOUGH  the  Corporal  had  been  as  good 
as  his  word  in  putting  my  uncle  Toby  s  great  ra- 
mallie-wig  into  pipes,  yet  the  time  was  too  fliort 

a  4  to 
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to  produce  any  great  effe6ls  from  it :  it  had  lain 
many  years  fqueezed  up  in  the  corner  of  his  old 
campaign-trunk  ;  and  as  bad  forms  are  not  fo  eafy 
to  be  got  the  better  of,  and  the  ufe  of  candle-ends 
not  fo  well  underftood,  it  was  not  fo  phable  a  bu- 
finefs  as  one  would  have  wifhed.  The  Corporal, 
with  cheery  eye  and  both  arms  extended,  had  fallen 
back  perpendicular  from  it  a  fcore  times,  to  infpire 
it,  if  poffible,  with  a  better  air  : — had  Spleen  given 
a  look  at  it,  'twould  have  coft  her  ladyftiip  a  fmile  ; 
— it  curl'd  every  where  but  here  the  Corporal 
w^ould  have  it ;  and  where  a  buckle  or  two,  in  his 
opinion,  would  have  done  it  honour,  he  could  as 
foon  have  raifed  the  dead. 

Such  it  was, — or,  rather,  fuch  w^ould  it  have 
feem'd  upon  any  other  brow ;  but  the  fweet  look 
of  goodnefs  which  fat  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  affi- 
milated  every  thing  around  it  fo  fovereignly  to  itfelf, 
and  Nature  had,  moreover,  wrote  Gentleman  with 
fo  fair  a  hand  in  every  line  of  his  countenance, 
that  even  his  tarnifli'd  gold-lac'd  hat  and  huge 
cockade  offlimfy  tafFety became  him;  and,  though 
not  worth  a  button  in  themfelves,  yet  the  moment 
my  uncle  Toby  put  them  on,  they  became  ferious 
objefils,  and,  altogether,  feem'd  to  have  been 
picked  up  by  the  hand  of  Science  to  fet  him  off* 
to  advantage. 

Nothing  in  this  world  could  have  co-operated 
more  powerfully  to^vards  this,  than  my  uncle 
Toby's  blue  and  gold, — had  riot  Quantity^  infome 
meafure^  been  neceffary  to  Grace,  In  a  period 
of  fifteen  or  fixteen  years  fmce  they  had  been 

made, 
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made,  by  a  total  inaftivity  iii  my  uncle  Toby's  life 
(for  lie  feldoin  went  further  than  the  bowling-green) 
• — his  blue  and  gold  had  become  fo  miferably  too 
ftrait  for  hiii],  that  it  was  with  the  utmoft  difficulty 
the  Corporal  was  able  to  get  hiin  into  them ;  the 
taking  them  up  at  the  llee/es  was  of  no  advantage  : 
they  were  laced,  ho\>'ever,  dov,  n  the  back,  and  at 
the  feams  of  the  lides,  ^^c.  in  the  mode  of  King 
William's  reign;  and,  to  fhorten  all  defcription, 
thev  Ihone  fo  bridit  againft  the  liin  that  morning, 
and  had  fo  metallic  and  doughty  an  air  vvith  them, 
that,  had  my  uncle  Toby  thought  of  attacking  in 
armour,  nothing  could  have  fo  well  impofed  upon 
his  imagination. 

As  for  the  thin  fcarlet  breeches,  they  had  been 
unripp'd  by  the  taylor  between  the  legs,  and  left 
at  Jixcs  and  /evens. 

 Yes,  Madam  ;  but  let  us  govern  our  fan- 
cies. It  is  enough  they  were  held  impradicable 
the  night  before ;  and,  as  there  was  no  alternative 
in  my  uncle  Toby  s  wardrobe,  he  fallied  forth  in 
the  red  plufli. 

The  Corporal  had  array 'd  himfelf  in  poor  Le 
Fevre's  regiinental  coat ;  and  with  his  hair  tuck'd 
up  under  his  Montero-cap,  which  he  had  fur- 
biflfd  up  for  the  occafion,  march'd  three  paces 
diftant  from  his  mafter  :  a  whiiF  of  military  pride 
had  pufF'd  out  his  fhirt  at  the  wrift ;  and  upon 
that,  in  a  black  leather  thong  clipped  into  a  taflel 
beyond  the  knot,  hung  the  Corporals  ftick. — ^My 
uncle  Tob}^  carried  his  cane  like  a  pike. 

 It  looks  well  at  leaft,  quoth  my  fatlier  to 

himfelf. 
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CHAP.  III. 

MY  uncle  Toby  turiieJ  his  head  more  than 
once  behind  him,  to  fee  how  he  was  fupported  by 
the  Corporal ;  and  the  Corporal,  as  oft  as  he  did  it, 
gave  a  flight  flourifli  with  his  ftick, — but  not  vapour- 
ingly  ;  and  with  the  fweeteft  accent  of  moft  refpeft- 
ful  encouragement,  bid  his  Honour     never  fear." 

Now,  my  uncle  Toby  did  fear,  and  grievoufly  too ; 
he  knew  not  (as  my  father  had  reproach'd  him)  fo 
much  as  the  right  end  of  a  woman  from  the  wrong, 
and  therefore,  was  never  altogether  at  his  eafe  near 
any  one  of  them,^ — unlefs  in  forrow  or  diftrefs ; 
then  infinite  was  his  pity;  nor  would  the  moil 
courteous  knight  of  romance  have  gone  further,  at 
leaft  upon  one  leg,  to  have  wiped  away  a  tear  from  a 
woman's  eye ;  and  yet,  excepting  once  that  he  was 
beguiled '  into  it  by  Mrs.  Wadman,  he  had  never 
looked  ftedfaftly  into  one ;  and  would  often  tell 
my  father,  in  the  fimplicity  of  his  heart,  that  it  was 
almoft  (if  not  about)  as  bad  as  talking  bawdy. 

 And  fuppofe  it  is  ?  my  father  would  fay. 


CHAP.  IV. 

SHE  cannot,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  halting, 
when  they  had  march'd  up  to  within  twenty  paces 
of  Mrs.  Wadman  s  door, — flie  cannot,  Corporal, 
take  it  amifs. 

 She  will  talce  it,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour, 

faid  the  Corporal,  juft  as  the  Jew's  widow  at  Lif- 
bon  took  it  of  my  brother  Tom. 

'  And 
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 And  how  was  that  ?  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 

facing  quite  about  to  the  Corporal. 

— — Your  Honour,  replied  the  Corporal,  knows 
of  Tom's  misfortunes  ;  but  this  affair  has  nothing 
to  do  with  them  any  further  than  this,  That  if  Tom 
had  not  married  the  widow, — or  had  it  pleafed  God, 
after  their  marriage,  that  they  had  but  put  pork  into 
their  fauiages,  the  honeft  foul  had  never  been  taken 
out  of  his  warm  bed,  and  dragg'd  to  tlie  Inquifition : 
— ^'tis  a  curfed  place,  added  the  Corporal,  fhaking 
his  head ;  when  once  a  poor  creature  is  in,  he  is  in, 
an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  for  ever. 

•  'Tis  very  true,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  looking 

gravely  at  Mrs.  Wadman  s  houfe  as  he  fpoke. 

 Nothing,  continued  the  Corporal,  can  be 

fo  fad  as  confinement  for  life, — or  fo  fweet,  an* 
pleafe  your  Honour,  as  liberty. 

 -Nothing,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,mufing. 

•  Whilft  a  man  is  free,  cried  the  Corporal, 

giving  a  flouriih  with  his  ftick  thus :  


A  thou- 


236  THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIOl^S 

A  tlioufand  o£  my  father  s  moft  fubtle  fyllogirms 
could  not  have  laid  more  for  celibacy. 

My  uncle  Toby  look'd  earneftly  towards  his 
cotta.9;e  and  his  bowling-green. 

The  Corporal  had  unwarily  conjured  up  the 
Spirit  of  calculation  with  his  wand ;  and  he  had 
nothing  to  do  but  to  conjure  liim  down  again  with 
his  ftory;  and  in  this  form  of  exorcifm,  moft  un- 
ecclefiaftically  did  the  Corporal  do  it. 


CHAP.  V. 

AS  Tonf  s  place,  an  pleafe  your  Honour,  was 
eafy,  and  the  weather  warm,  it  put  him  upon  think- 
ing feriouily  of  fettling  himfelf  in  the  world  ;  and, 
as  it  fell  out  about  that  time,  that  a  Jew,  who  kept 
a  faufage-ihop  in  the  fame  ftreet,  had  the  ill-luck 
to  die  of  a  ftrangury,  and  leave  his  widow  in  pof- 
feffion  of  a  roufmg  trade, — Tom  thought  (as  every 
body  in  Lilbon  was  doing  tlie  beft  he  could  devife 
for  himfelf)  there  could  be  no  harm  in  offering  her 
his  fervice  to  carry  it  on ;  fo  without  any  introduc- 
tioii  to  the  vv  idow,  except  that  of  buying  a  pound  of 
faufages  at  her  Ihop, — Tom  fetout, — counting  the 
matter  thus  within  himfelf  as  he  walk'd  along : — 
That,  let  tlie  worft  come  of  it  that  could,  he  fliould, 
at  leaft,  get  a  pound  of  faufages  for  their  worth ; — 
but,  if  things  went  well,  he  fhould  be  fet  up ;  in- 
afmuch  as  he  iliould  p^et  not  only  a  pound  of  fau- 
fages,— but  a  w  ife  and  a  faufage-fhop,  an  pleafe 
your  Honour,  into  the  bargain. 

Every 
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Every  fervant  in  the  famil}^,  from  high  to  low, 
wifh'd  Tom  luccefs ;  and  I  can  fancy,  an'  pleafe 
your  Honour,  I  fee  hi  in  this  moment  with  his 
white  dimity  waiftcoat  and  breeches,  and  a  hat 
a  little  o'  one  fide,  pafiing  joUily  along  the  ftreet, 
fwinging  his  ftick,  with  a  fmile  and  a  cheerful  word 
for  every  body  he  met. — But,  alas !  Tom !  thou 
fmileft  no  more,  cried  the  Corporal,  looking  on  one 
fide  of  him  upon  the  ground,  as  if  he  apoftrophifed 
him  in  his  dungeon. 

— — Poor  fellow !  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  feelingly. 

 He  was  an  honeft,  light-hearted  lad,  an 

pleafe  your  Honour,  as  ever  blood  warmxl. 

 'Then  he  refembled  thee,  Trim,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby,  rapidly. 

The  Corporal  blulh'd  down  to  his  fingers  ends, 
—a  tear  of  fentimental  bafiifulnefs, — another  of 
gratitude  to  my  uncle  Toby, — and  a  tear  of  forrow 
for  his  brother's  misfortunes,  ftarted  into  his  eye, 
and  ran  fweetly  down  his  cheek  together. — My 
uncle  Toby  s  kindled  as  one  lamp  does  at  another ; 
and  taking  hold  of  the  breaft  of  Trim's  coat  (which 
had  been  that  of  Le  Fevre's)  as  if  to  eafe  his  lame 
leg,  but  in  ideality  to  gratify  a  finer  feeling, — he 
ftood  filent  for  a  minute  and  a  half;  at  the  end  of 
which  he  took  his  hand  away,  and  the  Corporal, 
making  a  bow,  went  on  with  his  ftory  of  his  brother 
and  the  Jew  s  widow. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

WHEN  Tom,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  got  to 
the  iliop,  there  was  nobody  in  it  but  a  poor  negro 
girl,  M  ith  a  bunch  of  white  feathers  llightly  tied  to 
the  end  of  a  long  cane,  flapping  away  flies, — not 

killing  them.  'Tis  a  pretty  pifiture  !  faid  my 

uncle  Toby  ; — flie  had  fuffered  perfecution,  Trim, 
and  had  learnt  mercy. 

 ^She  was  good,  an  pleafe  your  Honour, 

from  nature,  as  well  as  from  hardfliips  ;  and  there 
are  circumftances  in  the  ftory  of  that  poor  friend-, 
lefs  flut,  that  would  melt  a  heart  of  ftone,  faid 
Trim  ;  and  fome  difmal  winter  s  evening,  when 
your  Honour  is  in  the  humour,  they  fliall  be  told 
you  with  the  refl  of  Tom's  fl:ory,  for  it  makes  a  part 
of  it. 

 Then  do  not  forget.  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

 A  negro  has  a  foul !  an'  pleafe  your  Ho- 
nour, faid  the  Corporal  (doubtingly). 

 1  am  not  much  verfed,  Corporal,  quoth 

my  uncle  Toby,  in  things  of  that  kind ;  but  I  fup- 
pofe,  God  would  not  leave  him  without  one,  any 
more  than  thee  or  me. 

 It  would  be  putting  one  fadly  over  the  head 

of  another,  quoth  the  Corporal. 

 It  would  fo,  faid  my  uncle  Toby.  Why 

then,  an  pleafe  your  Honour,  is  a  black  wench  to 
be  ufed  worfe  than  a  white  one? 

 1  can  give  no  reafon,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

 Only,  cried  the  Corporal,  fliaking  his  head, 

becaufe  llie  has  no  one  to  ftand  up  for  her. 

 'Ti$ 
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 ^-'Tis  that  very  thinir,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby, — which  recommends  her  to  protection,— 
and  her  brethren  with  her ;  'tis  the  fortune  of  war 
which  has  put  the  whip  into  our  hands  72oiv ; — - 
where  it  may  be  hereafter,  Heaven  knows  ! — -but 
be  it  where  it  will,  the  brave,  Trim,  will  not  ufe  it 
unkindly. 

 God  forbid !  faid  the  Corpora!. 

 Amen,  refponded  my  uncle  Toby,  laying 

his  hand  upon  his  heart. 

The  Corporal  returned  to  his  ftory,  and  w^ent 
on, — but  with  an  embarralTment  in  doing  it,  which 
liere  and  there  a  reader  in  this  w  orld  will  not  be 
able  to  comprehend  ;  for  by  the  many  fuddea 
tranfitions  all  along,  from  one  kind  and  cordial 
paffion  to  another,  in  getting  thus  far  on  his  way, 
he  had  loft  the  fportable  key  of  his  voice,  which 
gave  fenfe  and  fpirit  to  his  tale:  he  attempted 
twice  to  refume  it,  but  could  not  pleafe  hirnfelf ; 
fo  giving  a  ftout  hem  !  to  rally  back  the  retreating 
fpirits,  and  aiding  nature  at  the  fame  tim.e,  with 
his  left  arm  a-kimbo  (>r  one  fide,  and  with  his  right  a 
little  extended,  fupporting  her  on  the  other, — the 
Corporal  got  as  near  the  note  as  he  could  :  and 
in  that  attitude  continued  his  ftory  :— 


CHAP.  VII. 

AS  Tom,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  had  no  bufi- 
nefs  at  that  time  with  the  Moorifli  girl,  he  paiTed 
on  into  the  room  beyond,  to  talk  to  the  Jew  s 

widow 
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dow  about  iove^ — and  his  pound  of  faufages  ;  and 
being,  as  I  have  told  your  Honour,  an  open  cheery- 
hearted  lad,  with  his  character  wrote  in  his  looks 
and  caniage,  he  took  a  chair,  and  \vitiiout  much 
apology,  but  with  great  civility  at  the  lame  time, 
placed  it  clofe  to  her  at  the  table,  and  fktdown. 

There  is  nothing  fo  awkward  as  courting  a  wo- 
man,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  wliih^t  ihe  is  making 
faufages. — So  Tom  began  a  dilcourfe  upon  them: 
Firft,  gravely," — As  how^  they  were  made; — with 
"  what  meats,  herbs,  andfpices:" — then,  a  little 
gayly,— as,  With  what  Ikins, — and  if  ihey  never 
"  burft?^ — Whether  the  largeft  were  not  the  beft?" 
and  fo  on, — taking  care  only  as  he  went  along,  to 
feafon  w^hat  he  had  to  fay  upon  faufages,  rather 
under  than  over, — that  he  might  have  room  to  aO; 
in.-  ' 

It  was  owing  to  the  negle6l  of  that  very  precau- 
tion, faid  my  uncle  i bby,  laying  his  hand  upon 
Trim's  flioulder,  th.it  Count  De  la  Motte  loft  the 
battle  of  Wynendale  :  he  prelfed  too  fpeedily  into 
the  wood  :  which  if  he  had  not  done,  Lifie  had  not 
fallen  into  ourhands,  nor  Ghent  and  Bruges;  which 
both  followed  her  example. — It  was  fo  late  in  the 
year,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  and  lb  terrible  a 
feafon  came  on,  that  if  things  had  not  fallen  out  as 
they  did,  our  troops  muft  have  perilh'd  in  the  open 
field. 

•  Why,  therefore,  may  not  battles,  an'  pleafe 

your  Honour,  as  well  as  marriages,  be  made 
in  Heaven  ? — — My  uncle  Toby  mufed. — — Reli- 
gion inclined  him  to  fay  one  thing,  and  his  high 

idea 
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idea  of  military  Ikill  tempted  him  to  fay  another  ; 
fo,  DOt  being  able  to  frame  a  reply  exaftiy  to  his 
mind, — my  uncle  Toby  faid  nothing  at  all ;  and  the 
Corporal  finifhed  his  ftory^ 

As  Tom  perceived,  an  pleafe  your  Honour,  that 
he  gained  ground,  and  that  all  he  had  faid  upon 
the  fubjefil  of  faufages  was  kindly  taken,  he  went 
on  to  help  her  a  little  in  making  them. — Firft, 
by  taking  hold  of  the  ring  of  the  faufage  whilft  Ihe 
ftroked  the  forced  meat  down  with  her  hand ; — ■ 
then  by  cutting  the  firings  into  proper  lengths,  and 
holding  them  in  his  hand,  whilft  flie  took  them  out, 
one  by  one  — then  by  putting  them  acrofs  her  mouth, 
that  Die  mi.q:ht  take  them  out  as  flie  w^anted  them, — 
and  fo  on  from  little  to  more,  till  at  lad  he  adven- 
tured to  tie  the  faufage  himfelf,  whilft  flie  held  the 
fnout 

 Now  a  widow,  an  pleale  your  Honour^ 

always  chufes  a  fecond  hulband  as  unhke  the  firft  as 
Ihe  can :  fo  the  affair  was  more  than  half  fettled  in 
her  mind  before  Tom  mentioned  it. 

She  made  a  feint  however  of  defending  herfelf, 
by  fnatching  up  a  faufage. — —Tom  inftantly  laid 
hold  of  another. — • 

But  feeing  Tom's  had  more  griftle  in  it,^ — • 

She  figned  the  capitulation, — and  Tom  fealed  it ; 
and  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter. 


CHAP.  VIII. 

ALL  w^omankind,  continued  Trim  (commenting 
upon  his  ftory)  from  the  higheft  to  the  loweft,  an' 
VOL.  II.  pleafe 
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pleafe  your  Honour,  love  jokes ;  the  difficulty  is  to 
know  how  they  chufe  to  have  them  cut ;  and  there 
is  no  knowing  that  but  by  trying,  as  we  do  with  our 
artillery  in  the  field,  by  raifmg  or  letting  down  their 
breeches,  till  we  hit  the  mark. 

 1  like  the  companion,  faid  my  uncle  Toby^ 

better  than  the  thing  itfelf. 

 Becaufe  your  Honour,  quoth  the  Corporal, 

loves  glory  miOre  than  pleafare. 

'  1  hope,  Trim,  anfwered  my  uncle  Toby, 

I  love  manKnd  more  than  eitiier ;  and  as  the 
knowledge  of  arms  tends  fo  apparently  to  the  good 
and  quiet  of  the  world, — and  particularly  that  branch 
of  it  which  w  e  have  praftifed  together  in  our  bowl- 
ing-green, has  no  objeft  but  to  Ihorten  the  ftrides 
of  Ambition^  and  intrench  the  li  ves  and  fortunes  of 
ihefeiv  from  the  plunderings  of  the  many  ; — when- 
ever that  drum  beats  in  our  ears,  I  truft,  Corporal, 
we  fhall  neither  of  us  want  fo  much  humanity  and 
fellow-feeling  as  to  face  about  and  march. 

In  pronouncing  this,  uncle  Toby  faced  about, 
and  march'd  firmly  as  at  die  head  of  his  company ; 
! — and  the  faithful  Corporal,  ftiouldering  his  flick,  and 
ftriking  'his  hand  upon  his  coat-iki^  t  as  he  took  his 
frift  ftep, — march  d  clofe  behind  him  down  the 
avenue.  ^ 

 Now  w  hat  can  their  tw^o  noddles  be  about  ? 

cried  my  father  to  my  mother. — By  all  that's 
ftrange,  they  are  befieging  Mrs.  Wadman  in  form, 
and  are  marching  round  her  houfe  to  mark  out  the 
lines  of  circumvallation ! 

"  1  dare  fay^  quoth  my  mother,-- — But  ftop, 

dear 
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dear  Sir, — ^-for  what  my  mother  dared  to  fay  upon 
the  occafioii, — and  what  my  father  did  fay  upon  it, 
— with  her  replies  and  his  rejoinders,  fliall  be  read, 
perufed,  paraphrased,  commented,  and  defcanted 
upon, — or  to  fay  it  all  in  a  word,  flmll  be  thamb'd 
over  by  Pofterity  in  a  chapter  apart ; — I  fay,  by 
Pofterity, — and  care  not,  if  I  repeat  the  word 
again, — for  what  has  this  book  done  more  than  the 
Legation  of  Mofes,  or  the  Tale  of  a  Tub,  that  it 
may  not  fwim  down  the  gutter  of  Time  along  with 
them  ? 

I  will  not  argue  the  matter:  Time  w^aftes  too 
faft:  every  letter  I  trace  tells  me  with  what  ra- 
pidity Life  follows  my  pen ;  the  days  and  hours  of 
it  more  precious, — my  dear  Jenny, — than  the  ru- 
bies about  thy  neck,  are  flying  over  our  heads  like 
light  clouds  of  a  windy  day,  never  to  return  more  ; 
— every  thing  prelTes  on, — whillt  thou  art  twitting 
that  lock  ; — fee!  it  grows  grey;  and  every  time  I 
kifs  thy  hand  to  bid  adieu,  and  every  abfence  which 
follows  it,  are  preludes  to  that  eternal  feparation 
w^hich  we  are  ftiortly  to  make. — 

Heaven  have  mercy  upon  us  both  ! 


CHAP.  IX. 

NOW,  for  what  the  world  thinks  of  that  ejacu- 
lation,— I  would  not  give  a  groat 


E  2 
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CHAP.  X. 

MY  mother  had  gone  with  her  left  arm  twitted 
in  my  fathers  right,  till  they  had  got  to  the  fatal 
angle  of  the  old  garden-wall,  where  DoQtor  Slop 
was  overthrown  by  Obadiah  on  the  coach-horfe. 
As  this  was  direftly  oppofite  to  the  front  of  Mrs* 
Wadman  s  houfe,  when  my  father  came  to  it,  he 
gave  a  look  acrofs ;  and  feeing  my  uncle  Toby  and 
the  Corporal  within  ten  paces^  of  the  door,  he  turn'd 
about,— Let  us  juft  ftop  a  moment,"  quoth  my 
father,     and  fee  with  what  ceremonies  my  brother 

Toby  and  his  man  Trim  make  their  firft  entry  ; — * 

it  will  not  detain  us/'  added  my  father,  "  afingle 

minute." 

—  No  matter  if  it  be  ten  minutes,  quoth  my  ^ 

mother. 

 It  will  not  detain  us  half  a  one,  faid  my 

father. 

The  Corporal  was  juft  then  fetting  in  with  the 
ftory  of  his  brother  Tom  •  and  the  Jew's  wddow : 
the  ftory  went  on, — and  on ; — it  had  epifodes  in  it, 
— it  came  back  and  went  on, — and  on  again  ;  there 
was  no  end  of  it : — the  reader  found  it  very  long. 

G —  help  my  father !  he  pijli'd  fifty  times  at 
every  new  attitude,- and  gave  the  Corporal's  ftick, 
with  all  its  flourifhings  and  danglings,  to  as  many 
Devils  as  chofe  to  accept  of  them. 

When  ilTues  of  events  like  thefe  my  father  is 
waiting  for,  are  hanging  in  the  fcales  of  fate,  the 
mind  has  the  advantage  of  changing  the  principle 

of 
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of  expeClation  three  times,  without  which  it  wt)uld 
not  have  power  to  lee  it  out. 

Curiofity  governs  the  Jirji  moment'^  and  the 
fecond  moment  is  all  economy  to  juftify  the  expence 
of  thefirft; — and  for  the  third,  fourth,  fifth,  and 
fixth  moments,  and  fo  on  to  the  day  of  judgment^ 
^ — 'tis  a  point  of  Honour, 

I  need  not  be  told,  that  the  ethic  writers  have 
affigned  this  all  to  Patience  ;  but  that  Virtue^  me- 
thinks,  has  extent  of  dominion  fufficient  of  her  own, 
and  enough  to  do  in  it,  without  invading  the  few 
difmantled  caftles  which  Honour  has  left  him  upon 
the  earth. 

My  father  ftood  it  out  as  well  as  he  could  with 
thefe  three  auxiliaries,  to  the  end  of  Trim's  ftory ; 
and  from  thence  to  the  end  of  my  uncle  i  oby  s 
panegyric  upon  arms,  in  the  chapter  following  it  ; 
when  feeing  that,  inftead  of  marching  up  to  Mrs. 
Wadman's  door,  they  both  faced  about  and  march'd 
down  the  avenue  diametrically  oppofite  to  his  ex- 
peftation, — he  broke  out  at  once  with  that  little 
fubacid  forenefs  of  humour,  which,  in  certain  fitua- 
tions,  diftinguifhed  his  chara6ler  from  that  of  all 
other  men. 


CHAP.  XI. 

NOW  what  can  their  two  noddles  be  about?'* 

cried  my  father,  -  -  &c.  

— — I  dare  fay,  faid  my  mother,  they  are  making 
fortifications. 

E  3   -Not 
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 Not  on  Mrs.  Wadmans  premifes !  cried 

my  father,  ftepping  back. 

■  1  fuppofe  not,  quoth  my  mother. 

 Ivdlh,  faid  my  father,  raifmghis  voice,  the 

whole  fcience  of  fortification  at  the  Devil,  with  all 
its  trumpery  of  faps^  mines,  blinds,  gabions,  faulie- 
brays,  and  cuvettes. 

 They  are  foolifti  things,  faid  my  mother. 

Nov^  Ihe  had  a  way,  which,  by  the  bye,  I  vv  ould 
this  moment  give  away  my  purple  jerkin,  and  my 
yellow  nippers  into  the  bargain,  if  fome  of  your 
Reverences  would  imitate,— and  that  was,  never 
to  refufe  her  affent  and  confent  to  any  propolition 
my  father  laid  before  her,  merely  becaule  Ihe  did 
not  underdand  it,  or  had  no  ideas  of  the  principal 
word  or  term  of  art  upon  which  the  tenet  or  propo- 
fition  rolled.  Slie  contented  herfelf  with  doing  all 
thather  godfathers  and  godmothers  promifed  for  her, 
■ — but  no  more ;  and  fo  would  go  on  ufmg  a  hard 
word  for  twenty  years  togetJier, — and  replying  to  it 
too,  ii  it  was  a  verb,  in  all  its  moods  and  tenfes, 
witliout  giving  herfelf  any  trouble  to  enquire  aboutit 

This  was  an  eternal  fource  of  mifery  to  my  fa- 
ther, and  broke  llie  neck,  at  the  firft  fetting  out,  of 
more  good  dialogues  between  them,  than  could 
have  done  the  moft  petulant  contradiction ; — the 
few  which  furvived  were  the  better  for  the  cuvettes. 

"  They  are  foolifli  things,''  faid  my  mother. 

• — —Particularly  the  cuvettes^  replied  my  father. 

Tis  enough; — he  tafted  the  fweet  of  triumph, 
= — and  went  on. 

.  ' — Not  that  they  are,  properly  fpeakiug,  Mrs; 
-  V    20  Wadmans 
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Wadman's  premifes,  fiiid  my  father,  partly  correCl- 
ing  himfelf, — becaufefhe  is  bat  tenant  for  life. 

 That  makes  a  great  difference — faid  my 

mother. 

In  a  fool's  head,  replied  my  father. 

 Unlefs  flie  ftiould  happen  to  have  a  child, 

laid  my  mother. 

 But  ihe  muft  perfuade  my  brother  Toby 

iirft  to  ger  her  one. 

 To  be  fare,  Mr.  Shandy,  quoth  my  mother. 

 Tho'  if  it  comes  to  perfuafion, — faid  my 

father, — Lord  have  mercy  upon  them  ! 

 Amen,  faid  my  miOther,  piano. 

r  Amen,  cried  my  {^Shev^  fortijfimd. 

 Amen,  faid  my  mother  again,  —  but  with 

fuch  a  fighing  cadence  of  perfonal  pity  at  the  end  of 
it,  as  difcomfited  every  fibre  about  my  father:— he 
inftantly  took  out  his  almanack ; — but  before  he 
could  untie  it,  Yorick  s  congregation  coming  out  of 
church,  became  a  full  anfvver  to  one  half  of  his  bu- 
linefs  with  it, — and  my  mother  telling  hini  it  was 
a  facrament  day, — left  him  as  httle  in  doubt,  as 
to  the  other  part. — He  put  his  almanack  into  his 
pocket. 

The  firft  Lord  of  the  Treafury,  tliinking  of  zvays 
and  msans^  could  not  have  returned  home  with  a 
more  embarralTed  look. 
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CHAP.  XII. 

UPON  looking  back  from  the  end  uf  the  laft 
chapter,  and  furveyin^  the  texture  of  what  has 
been  wrote,  it  is  neceflary,  that  upon  this  page  and 
the  five  following,  a  good  quantity  of  heterogeneous 
matter  be  inferted,  to  keep  up  that  juft  balance 
betwixt  wifdom  and  folly,  without  which  a  book 
w^ould  not  hold  together  a  fingle  year  ;  nor  is  it  a 
poor  creeping  digreinon  (which,  but  for  the  name 
of  a  man,  might  continue  as  well  going  on  in  the 
King's  highway)  which  will  do  the  bufmefs.^ — No ; 
if  it  is  to  be  a  digreffion,  it  muft  be  a  good  frifky 
one,  and  upon  a  frifky  fubjeCl  too,  where  neither 
the  horfe  nor  his  rider  are  to  be  caught  but  by  re- 
bound. 

The  only  difficulty  is,  raifing  powers  fuitable  to 
the  nature  of  the  fervice  :  Fancy  is  capricious, — 
Wit  muft  not  be  fearched  for, — and  Pleafantry 
(good-natured  flut  as  fhe  is)  will  not  come  in  at 
a  call,  was  an  empire  to  be  laid  at  her  feet. 

' — The  beft  way  for  a  man,  is,  to  fay  his  prayers. 

Only,  if  it  puts  him  in  mind  of  his  infirmities 
and  defefts,  as  well  ghoftly  as  bodily, — for  that  pur- 
pofe,  he  will  find  himfelf  rather  worfe  after  he  has 
faid  them  than  before  ; — for  other  purpofes,  better. 

For  my  own  part,  there  is  not  a  way,  either 
moral  or  mechanical,  under  Heaven,  that  I  could 
think  of,  which  I  have  not  taken  with  myfelf  in 
this  cafe  :  fometimes  by  addreifing  myfelf  dire6lly 
to  the  foul  herfelf^  and  arguing  the  point  over  and 

over 
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over  again  with  her,  upon  the  extent  of  her  own 
faculties. 

— I  never  could  make  them  an  incli  the  vv^ider. 

Then  by  changing  my  fyftem,  nd  trying  what 
could  be  made  of  it  upon  the  body,  by  temper- 
ance, fobernefs,  and  chaftity.  Thefe  are  good, 
quoth  Ij  in  themfelves, — they  are  good,  abfoiuteiy ; 
' — they  are  good,  reiatively; — they  are  good  for 
health, — they  are  good  for  happinefs  in  this  world, 
— they  are  good  for  happinefs  in  the  next. 

In  fhort,  they  were  good  for  every  thing  but 
the  thing  wanted ;  and  there  they  were  good  for 
nothing,  but  to  leave  the  foul  juft  as  Heaven  made 
it.  As  for  the  theological  virtues  of  Faith  and 
Hope,  they  give  it  courage  ;  but  then,  that  fnivel- 
ling  virtue  of  Meeknefs  (as  my  father  would  al- 
ways call  it)  takes  it  quite  away  again ;  fo  you 
are  exa6tly  where  you  ftarted. 

Now,  in  all  common  and  ordinary  cafes,  there 
is  nothing  which  I  have  found  to  anfwer  fo  well  as 
this.  

Certainly,  if  there  is  any  dependence  upon 
Logic,  and  that  I  am  not  blinded  by  felf-love,  there 
muft  be  fomething  of  true  genius  about  me,  merely 
upon  this  fymptom  of  it,  That  I  do  not  know  what 
Envy  is  :  for  never  do  I  iiit  upon  any  invention  or 
device  which  tendeth  to  the  furtherance  of  good 
writing,  but  I  inftantly  make  it  public ;  willing  that 
all  mankind  ftiould  write  as  well  as  myfelf : 

— Which  they  certainly  will,  when  they  think  as 
little. 
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CHAP.  XIIT. 

NO¥/,  in  ordinary  cafes^  that  is,  when  I  aiii 
only  ftupid,  and  the  thoughts  rife  heavily  and  pals 
gammons  through  my  pen^  

Or  that  I  am  got,  1  know  not  how,  into  a  cold 
unmetaphorical  vein  of  infamous  v/riting,  and  can- 
not take  a  plumb-lift  out  of  it  for  imj  foul:  fo 
muft  be  obliged  to  go  on  writing  like  a  Dutch 
commentator  to  the  end  of  the  chapter,  unlefs  fome- 
tliing  be  done, — 

I  never  ftand  conferring  with  pen  and  ink  one 
moment ;  for  if  a  pinch  of  fnuff,  or  a  ftride  or  two 
acrofsthe  room  will  not  do  the  bufmefs  for  me, — I 
take  a  razor  at  once ;  and  having  tried  the  edgi  of 
it  upon  the  pahn  of  my  hand,  without  further  cere- 
mony, except  that  of  firft  lathering  my  beard,  I 
fhave  it  off ;  taking  care  only,  if  I  do  leave  a  hair;, 
that  it  be  not  a  grey  one ;  this  done,  I  change 
my  ihirt,  put  on  a  better  coat, — fend  for  my  laft 
w  ig, — put  my  topaz-ring  upon  my  finger ;  and,  in 
a  word,  drefs  myfelf  from  one  end  to  the  other  of 
me,  after  my  beft  fefnion. 

Now  the  Devil  in  Hell  muft  be  in  it,  if  this  does 
not  do :  for  confider.  Sir,  as  every  man  chufes  to 
be  prefent  at  the  fliaving  of  his  own  beard  (though 
there  is  no  rule  without  an  exception)  and  unavoid- 
ably fits  over-againft  himfelf  the  whole  time  it  is 
doing,  in  cafe  he  has  a  hand  in  it,— the  Situation, 
like  all  others,  has  notions  of  her  own  to  put  into 
the  brain. 

I  maintain 
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I  maintain  it,  the  conceits  of  a  rough-bearded 
man  are  feven  years  more  terfe  and  juvenile  for 
one  fingie  operation ;  and  if  they  did  not  run  a  rifk 
of  being  quite  fliaved  away,  might  be  carried  up, 
by  continual  fliavings,  to  the  higheft  pitch  of  fub- 
limitv. — How  Homer  could  write  with  fo  long  a 
beard,  I  don't  know ; — and  as  it  makes  againft  my 
hypothefis,  I  as  little  care  :— but  let  us  return  to 
the  Toilet. 

Ludovicus  Sorbonenfis  makes  this  entirely  an 
affair  of  the  body  (f^'wlf^ixtj  7r/)<%^t?)  as  he  calls  it, 
— but  he  is  deceived  :  the  foul  and  body  are  joint- 
fliarers  in  every  thing  they  get:  a  man  cannot 
drefs,  but  his  ideas  get  cloth'd  at  t!ie  fame  time : 
and  if  he  drelTes  like  a  gentleman,  every  one  of 
them  ftands  prefented  to  his  imagination,  genteel- 
ized  along  with  him  ; — fo  that  he  has  nothing  to  do 
but  take  his  pen,  and  write  like  himfelf 

For  this  caufe,  when  your  Honours  and  Reve- 
rences would  know  whether  I  write  clean,  and  fit 
to  be  read,  you  will  be  able  to  ju  Ige  full  as  well 
by  looking  into  my  Laundrefs's  bill  as  my  book : 
there  was  one  fingle  month,  in  which  I  can  make  it 
appear,  that  I  dirtied  one-and-thirty  ihirts  with 
clean  writing ;  and  after  all,  was  more  abufed, 
curfed,  criticised,  and  confounded,  and  had  more 
myftic  heads  fhaken  at  me,  for  what  I  had  wrote  in 
that  one  month,  than  in  ail  the  other  months  of 
that  year  put  together. 

But  their  Honours  and  Reverences  had  not  feen 
my  bills.  ^ 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

A  S  I  never  had  any  intention  of  beginning  the 
Digrefnon,  I  am  making  all  this  preparation  for, 
till  I  come  to  the  15th  chapter, — I  have  this  chap- 
ter to  put  to  whatever  ufe  I  think  proper. — I  have 
twenty  this  moment  ready  for  it. — I  could  write 
my  chapter  of  Bitlton-holes  in  it,  

Or  my  chapter  of  Pijkes^  which  iliould  follow 
them,  

Or  my  chapter  of  Knofs^  in  cafe  their  Reve- 
rences have  done  with  them  : — they  might  lead  me 
into  mifchief.  Tiie  fafeft  way  is  to  follow  the 
track  of  the  learned,  and  raife  obje6lions  againft 
what  I  have  been  writing,  though  I  declare  before- 
hand, I  know  no  more  than  my  heels  how  to  anfwer 
.  them. 

And  firft,  it  may  be  faid,  there  is  a  pelting  kind 
of  Thcrfitical  fatire,  as  black  as  the  very  ink  'tis 
wrote  with — (and  by  the  bye,  whoever  fays  fo,  is 
indebted  to  the  Mufter-m.after  General  of  the 
Grecian  army,  for  fiifFering  the  name  of  fo  ugly  and 
foul-mouth'd  a  man  as  Therfites  to  continue  upon 
his  roll, — for  it  has  furnifli'd  him  with  an  epithet) 
• — in  thefe  produftions  he  will  urge,  all  the  perfonal 
wafiiings  and  fcrubbings  upon  earth  do  a  finking 
genius  no  fort  of  good, — rbut  juft  the  contrary,  in- 
afmuch  as  the  dirtier  the  fellow  is,  the  better  gene- 
rally he  fucceeds  in  it. 

To  this  I  have  no  other  anfwer, — -at  leaft  ready, 
• — but  that  the  Archbifliop  of  Benevento  wrote  his 
Mfcy  Romance  of  the  Galatea,  as  all  the  world 
15  knows^ 
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knows,  in  a  purple  coat,  waiftcoat,  and  purple  pair 
of  breeches ;  and  that  the  penance  fet  him  of  writ- 
ing a  commentary  upon  the  book  of  the  Revela- 
tions, as  fevere  as  it  was  look'd  upon  by  one  part 
of  the  world,  was  far  from  being  deem'd  fo  by  the 
other,  upon  the  fingle  account  of  that  Invejlment. 

Another  objection  to  all  this  remedy,  is  its  want 
of  univerfality ;  forafmuch  as  the  fliaving  part  of 
it,  upon  which  fo  much  ftrefs  is  laid,  by  an  unalter- 
able law  of  nature  excludes  one  half  of  the  fpecies 
entirely  from  its  ufe, — all  I  can  fay  is,  that  female 
writers,  whether  of  England,  or  of  France,  muft 
e  en  go  w  ithout  it. 

As  for  the  Spanilh  ladies, — I  am  in  no  fort  of 
difirefs. 


CHAP.  XV, 

THE  fifteenth  chapter  is  come  at  laft;  and 
brings  nothing  with  it  but  a  fadfigiiature  of  How 

our  pleafures  flip  from  under  us  in  this  world  !" 

For  in  talking  of  my  digreffion, — I  declare  before 
Heaven,  I  have  made  it !  What  a  ftrange  creature 
is  mortal  man  !  faid  fhe. 

 'Tis  very  true,  faid  I ;  —but  'twere  better  to 

get  all  thefe  things  out  of  our  heads,  and  return  to 
jny  uncle  Toby. 
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CHAP.  xvr. 

WHEN  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  Corporal  had 
marched  dow  n  to  the  bottom  of  the  avenue,  they 
recoUeCled  their  bulinefs  lay  the  other  way  ;  lb 
they  faced  about,  and  marched  up  ftraight  to  Mrs. 
Wadman's  door. 

I  warrant  your  Honour,  faid  the  Corporal, 
touching  his  Montero  -cap  w  ith  Ijis  hand  as  he  paffed 

him,  in  order  to  give  a  knock  at  the  door.  My 

uncle  Toby,  contrary  to  his  invariable  way  of  treat- 
ing his  faithful  fervant,  faid  nothing  good  or  bad  : 
the  truth  was,  he  had  not  altogether  marftiaird  his 
ideas ;  he  w  ifli'd  for  another  conference,  and,  as 
the  Corporal  was  mounting  up  the  three  fteps  be- 
fore the  door,  he  heiJid  twice ;  a  portion  of  my 
uncle  Tobys  moft  modeft  fpirits  fled,  at  each 
expulfion,  towards  the  Corporal ;  he  ftood  with 
the  rapper  of  the  door  Hifpended  for  a  full  minute 
in  his  hand,  he  fcarceknew  why.  Bridget  ftood  per- 
due within,  with  her  finger  and  her  thumb  upon  the 
latch,  benumb'd  w  ith  expectation ;  and  Mrs.  Wad- 
man,  with  an  eye  ready  to  be  deflowered  a^ain, 
fat  breathlefs  bthind  the  window  curtain  of  her  bed- 
chamber, watching  their  approach. 

 Trim!  faid  my  uncle  Toby; — ^but,  as  he 

articulated  the  v/ord^  the  minute  expired,  and  Trim 
let  fall  the  rapper. 

My  uncle  Toby,  perceiving  that  all  hopes  of  a 
conference  were  knock  d  on  the  head  by  it,  whiftled 
LillabuUero. 
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CHAP.  XVII. 

AS  Mrs.  Bridget's  finger  and  thumb  were  upon 
the  latch,  the  Corporal  did  not  knock  as  often  as 
perchance  your  Honours  taylor. — I  might  have 
taken  my  example  fomething  nearer  home ;  for  I 
owe  mine  fome  five-and-twenty  pounds  at  leaft, 
and  wonder  at  the  man's  patience. 

 But  this  is  nothing  at  all  to  the  world  :  only 

'tis  a  curfed  thing  to  be  in  debt;  and  there  fcems 
to  be  a  fatality  in  the  exchequei's  of  fome  poor 
princes,  particularly  tbofe  of  our  houfe,  which  no 
economy  can  bind  dov^n  in  irons.  For  my  own 
part,  I'm  perfuaded  there  is  not  any  one  prince, 
prelate,  pope,  or  potentate,  gi^eat  or  fmall,  upon 
earth,  more  defirous  in  his  heart  of  keeping  ftraight 
with  the  world  than  I  am, — or  who  takes  more 
likely  means  for  it.  I  never  give  above  half  a 
guinea, — nor  w^alk  with  boots, — nor  cheapen  tooth- 
picks, nor  lay  out  a  Ihilling  upon  a  band- box,  the 
year  round ;  and,  for  the  fix  months  Tm  in  tha 
country,  I'm  upon  fo  fuic  'J  a  fcale^  that,  with  all  the 
good  temper  in  the  world,  i  outdo  RoufTeau  a  bar 
length  ! — for  I  keep  neither  man  or  boy,  nor  horfe, 
nor  cow,  nor  dog,  1  or  cat,  nor  kuiy  thing  that  can 
eat  or  drink,  except  a  thm  poor  piece  of  a  veftal  (to 
keep  my  fire  in)  and  whu  has  ^e.^jrall}^  as  bad  an 
appetite  as  myfelf : — but,  if  you  think  this  makes  a 
philofopher  of  me,— -I  would  not,  my  good  people, 
give  a  ruih  for  your  judgments. 

True  philolbphy but  there  is  no  treating  the 
fubje61:  whilft  my  uncle  is  whifding  Lillabullero. 

— — Let  us  go  into  the  houfe. 
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CHAP.  XIX. 


VOL.  ir. 
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CHAP.  XX. 

____     #  #  #            #  # 

#.Ar.                        M  ^w,  ^                            .y.                            ^  ,0 

W                      -<T  -VT"  -iff-                          -7S"                           •vf-  -fr 

#^  A?.  »U. 

•vr                     W  "Ti*  ^ 

-Jf"                                    ^  "Ji*  "^J"                    ^                    ^  'if' 

#        ^  # 

 You  fliall  fee  the  very  place,  Madam^ 


faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

Mrs.  Wadman  blufli'd, — look'd  towards  the 
door, — turnd  pale, — blufh'd  fli^ihtly  again,— re- 
cover d  her  natural  colour, — blufti'd  worfe  than 
ever  ;  which,  for  the  fake  of  the  unlearned  reader, 
I  tranflate  thus  : 

L — d  !  I  cannot  look  at  it  /— 

What  would  the  world  fay  if  I  looked  at  it  ? 
"  / Jhoiild  drop  down  if  I  look'd  at  it  ! 

/  wifi  I  could  look  at  it. 

There  can  he  no  fin  in  looking  at  it. 
'  "  /  tvill  look  at  it'^ 

Whilft  all  this  was  running  through  Mrs.  Wad- 
man's  imagination,  my  uncle  Toby  had  rifen 
from  the  fofa,  and  got  to  the  other  fide  of  the 
parlour-door,  to  give  Trim  an  order  about  it  in  the 
paffage — — 

#        #        #  J  believe  it  is  in  the  garret, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby.-  1  faw  it  there,  an'  pleafe 

20  your 
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your  Honour,  this  morning,  anfwered  Trim.  ► 

Then  prithee  ftep  direclly  for  it  Trim,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  and  bring  it  into  the  parlour. 

The  Corporal  did  not  approve  of  the  orders; 
but  moft  cheerfully  obeyed  them.  The  firft  was 
not  an  act  of  his  v\  ill, — the  fecond  was ;  fo  he 
put  on  his  Montero-cap,  and  weurt  as  faft  as  his 
lame  knee  would  let  him.  My  uncle  Toby  re- 
turned into  the  parlour,  and  fat  himfelf  down  again 
upon  the  fofa. 

•  You  fhall  lay  your  finger  upon  the  place, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby. — — I  will  not  touch  it,  how^- 
ever,  quoth  Mrs.  Wadman  to  herfelf. 

This  requires  a  fecond  tranllation: — it  Ihews 
what  little  knowledge  is  got  by  mere  words;  — 
w  e  muft  go  up  to  the  firft  fprings. 

Now ,  in  order  to  clear  up  the  mift  w  hich  hangs 
upon  thefe  three  pages,  I  muft  endeavour  to  be  as 
clear  as  poffible  myfelf. 

Rub  your  hands  thrice  acrofs  your  foreheads, 
—blow  your  nofes, — cleanfe  your  emunftories, 
— fneeze,  my  good  people  ; — God  blefs  you. 

Now,  give  me  all  the  help  you  can. 


CHAP.  XXI. 

AS  there  are  fifty  different  ends  (counting  all 
ends  in, — as  well  civil  as  religious)  for  which  a 
woman  takes  a  hufband,  flie  firft  fets  about  and 
carefully  weighs,  then  feparates  and  diftinguiftiesj 
in  her  mind,  which  of  all  that  number  of  ends  is 

s  2  hers ; 
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hers ;  then,  by  difcourfe,  enquiry,  argumentation,- 
and  inference,  Ihe  inveftigates  and  finds  out  whe- 
ther (he  has  got  hold  of  the  right  one ; — and,  if  ^ 
flie  has, — then,  by  pulhng  it  gently  this  way  and 
that  way,  flie  furtlier  ibrrns  a  judgment,  whether  it 
will  not  break  in  the  drawing. 

The  imagery  under  which  Slawkenbergius  im- 
prefles  this  upon  his  reader  s  fancy,  in  the  begin- 
ning of  his  third  Decade,  is  fo  ludicrous,  that  thfe 
honour  1  bear  the  fex  will  not  fuffer  me  to  quote  it, 
— otherwife,  it  is  not  deftitute  of  humour. 

-^^  She  firft,  faith  Slawkenbergius,  ll;ops  the  afs ; 
and  holding  his  halter  in  her  left  hand  (left  he 
fhould  get  away)  (he  thrufts  her  right  hand  into 
the  very  bottom  of  his  pannier,  to  fearch  for  it. 

'  For  what?  You'll  not  know  the  fooner, 

quoth  Slawkenbergius,  for  interrupting  me. 

^'  I  have  nothing,  good  Lady,  but  empty  bot- 
tles, fays  the  afs. 

<  "  Fm  loaded  with  tripes,"  fays  the  fecond. 

 And  thou  art  little  better,  quoth  Ihe  to  the 

third  ;  for  nothing  is  there  in  thy  panniers  but 
trunk-hofe  and  pantolies; — ^and  fo  to  the  fourth 
and  fifth,  going  on,  one  by  one,  thro'  the  whole 
firing,  till  coming  to  the  afs  which  carries  it,  Ihe 
turns  the  pannier  upfide  down,  looks  at  it, — con- 
fiders  it, — famples  it, — meafures  it, — ftretches  it,  - 
— wets  it, — dries  it, — then  takes  her  teeth  both  to 
the  warp  and  weft  of  it. 

—  Of  what  ?  for  the  love  of  Chrift ! 

 1  am  determined,  anfwered  Slawkenber- 
gius, 
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gius,  that  all  the  powers  u[)on  earth  fliall  never 
wring  ttiat  fecret  from  my  brealt. 


CHAP.  XXII. 

WE  live  in  a  world  befet  on  all  fides  with 
myfteries  and  riddles^ — and  lb  'tis  no  matter; — - 
— elfe  it  feems  ftrange,  that  Nature,  who  makes 
every  thing  fo  well  to  anfwer  its  deftination^  and 
feldom  or  never  errs,  unlefs  for  paftime,  in  giving 
fuch  forms  and  aptitudes  to  whatever  paffes 
through  her  hands,  that,  whether  iTie  defigns  for 
the  plough,  the  caravan,  tlie  cart, — or  whatever 
other  creature  fh€  models,  be  it  but  an  afs's  foal, 
you  are  fure  to  have  the  thing  you  wanted ;  and 
yet,  at  the  fame  time,  lliould  fo  eternally  bungle  it 
as  Ihe  does,  in  making  fo  fimple  a  thing  as  a 
married  man. 

Whether  it  is  in  the  choice  of  the  clay, — or 
that  it  is  frequently  fpoil'd  in  the  baking  (by  an 
excefs  of  which  a  hulband  may  turn  out  too  crufty, 
you  know,  on  one  hand, — ^or  not  enough  fo, 
through  defecl  of  heat,  on  the  other) ; — or  whether 
this  great  artificer  is  not  fo  attentive  to  the  little 
Platonic  exigencies  of  that  part  of  the  fpecies,  for 
whofe  ufe  Ihe  is  fabricating  this ; — or  that  her 
Ladyfhip  fometimes  fcarce  knows  what  fort  of  a 
hulband  will  do. — I  know  not :  we  will  difcourf^ 
about  it  after  fupper. 

It  is  enough  that  neither  the  obfervation  itfelf, 
nor  the  reafoning  upon  it,  are  at  all  to  the  purpofe, 

s  3  — but 


202  THE  LIFE  AINTD  OPINTOXS 

— but  rather  againlt  it ;  fince,  with  regard  to  my 
uncle  Toby  s  fitnefs  for  the  marriage  ftate,  nothing 
was  ever  better  :  fhe  had  formed  him  of  the  beft 
and  kindlieft  clay,  had  temper  d  it  with  her  ovvn 
milk,  and  breathed  into  it  the  fweeteft  fpirit ; 
flie  had  made  him  all  gentle,  generous,  and  hu- 
mane;— {he  had  filled  his  heart  with  truft  and 
confidence,  and  difpofed  every  paflfage  which  led 
to  it  for  the  communication  of  the  tendereft  of- 
fices ;  — llie  had,  moreover,  confidered  the  other 

caufes  for  which  matrimony  was  ordained  

And,  accordingly,        #         #         #  # 

#         #  # 

####        #         #         #  # 

#  #  # 

The  Donation  was  not  defeated  by  my  uncle 
Toby's  wound. 

Ndw,  this  laft  article  was  fomewhat  apocryphal  ; 
and  the  Devil,  who  is  the  great  difturber  of  our 
faiths  in  this  world,  had  raifed  fcruples  in  Mrs. 
Wadman  s  brain  about  it ;  and,  like  a  true  Devil 
as  he  was,  had  done  his  own  work  at  the  fame 
time,  by  turning  my  uncle  Toby's  virtue  thereupon 
into  nothing  but  empty  bottles^  tripes^  trunk-hofe^ 
and  pantojies. 


CHAP,  XXIII. 

MRS.  Bridget  had  pawn  d  all  the  little  ftock  of 
honour  a  poor  chambermaid  was  worth  in  the 
world,  that  Ihe  would  get  to  the  bottom  of  the 

affair 
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affair  in  ten  days ;  and  it  was  built  upon  one  of  the 
molt  conceffible  pofiulata  in  nature  ;  namely,  that, 
whilft  my  uncle  Toby  was  making  love  to  her  mif- 
trefs,  the  Corporal  could  find  nothing  better  to  do 
than  to  make  love  to  her; — "  And  Fll  let  him 
as  much  as  Jie  xinll^'  faid  Bridget,  to  get  it  out 
of  him'' 

Friendftiip  has  two  garments,  an  outer  and  an 
under  one.  Bridget  was  ferving  her  miftrefs  s  in- 
terefts  in  the  one, — and  doing  the  tiling  which  molt 
pleafed  herfelf  in  the  other ;  fo  had  as  many  ftakes 
depending  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  wound  as  the 
Devil  himfelf. — Mrs.  Wadmans  had  but  one,-— 
and  as  it  poffibly  might  be  her  laft  (without  dil- 
couraging  Mrs.  Bridget,  or  difcrediting  her  talents) 
was  determined  to  play  her  cards  herfelf. 

She  wanted  not  encouragement :  a  child  might 
have  look'd  into  his  hand; — there  was  fuch  a 
plainnefs  and  fimplicity  in  his  playing  out  what 
trumps  he  had, — with  fuch  an  unmiftrulting  igno- 
rance of  the  ten  ace ^ — and  fo  naked  and  dcfence- 
lefs  did  he  fit  upon  the  fame  fofa  with  Widow 
Wadman,  that  a  generous  heart  would  have  wept 
to  have  won  the  game  of  him. 

Let  us  drop  the  nietaphor. 


CHAP.  XXIV. 

•  AND  the  ftory  too,  if  you  pleafe;  for 

though  I  have  all  along  been  haftening  towards 
this  part  of  it,  with  fo  much  eamelt  defire,  as  well 

s  4  knowing 
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knowing  it  to  be  the  choiceft  morfel  of  what  I  had  to 
offer  to  the  world,  yet  now  that  I  am  got  to  it,  any 
one  is  welcome  to  take  my  pen  and  go  on  with 
the  ftory  for  me  that  will,^ — I  fee  the  difficulties  of 
the  defcriptions  I'm  going  to  give,^ — and  feel  my 
want  of  powers. 

It  is  one  comfort,  at  leaft  to  me,  that  I  loft  fome 
fourfcore  ounces  of  blood  this  week,  in  a  moft 
uncritical  fever  which  attacked  me  at  the  beginning 
of  tliis  chapter ;  fo  that  I  have  ftill  fome  hopes 
remaining  it  may  be  more  in  the  ferous  or  globular 
parts  of  the  blood,  than  in  the  fabtle  aura  of  the 
brain  :^ — be  it  which  it  will, — an  Invocation  can 
do  no  hurt ; — and  I  leave  the  affair  entirely  to  the 
invoked^  to  infpire  or  to  injeO:  me  according  as  he 
fees  good. 

THE     IK  VOCATION. 

Gentle  Spirit  of  fweeteft  humour,  w4io  erft  did 
fit  upon  the  eafy  pen  of  my  beloved  Cervantes ! 
Thou  who  glided'ft  daily  through  his  lattice,  and 
turned'ft  the  twilight  of  his  prifon  into  noon-day 
brightnefs  by  thy  prefence, — tingedTt  his  little  urn 
of  w  ater  with  heaven-fent  neQ:ar,  and,  all  the  time 
he  wrote  of  Sancho  and  his  mafter,  didft  caft  thy 
myftic  mantle  o'er  his  wither'd  ftump  and  wide 
extended  it  to  all  the  evils  of  his  life, — 

' — Turn  in  hither,  I  befeech  thee ! — behold  thefe 
breeches ! — they  are  all  I  have  in  the  world ; — 
that  piteous  rent  was  given  them  at  Lyons. 

*  He  loft  bis  hand  at  the  battla  of  Lepanto. 

My 
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My  ftiirts  !  fee  what  a  deadly  fchifm  has  hap- 
pen'd  amongft  'em; — for  tiie  laps  are  in  Lorn- 
bardy,  and  the  relt  of  em  here. — I  never  had  but 
fix,  and  a  cunning  gipfy  of  a  laundrefs  at  Milan 
cut  me  off  the  fore-Vdps  of  live. — To  do  her  jufiice, 
ftie  did  it  with  fome  conlideration, — for  I  was  re- 
turning out  of  Italy. 

And  yet,  notwithftanding  all  this,  and  a  piftol 
tinder-box,  which  w^as,  moreover,  filch'd  from  me 
at  Sienna,  and  twice  that  I  paid  five  Pauls  for  two 
hard  eggs,  once  at  Raddicofini^  and  a  fecond  time 
at  Capua, — I  do  not  think  a  journey  through  France 
and  Italy,  [)rovided  a  man  keeps  his  temper  all  the 
w^ay,  fo  bad  a  thing  as  Ibme  people  would  make 
you  believe  ;  there  muft  be  zips  and  dowiis^  or  how 
the  deuce  ftiould  we  get  into  vallies  where  Nature 
fpreads  fo  many  tables  of  entertainment. — 'Tis  non- 
fenfe  to  imagine  they  will  lend  you  their  voitures  to 
be  ihaken  to  pieces  for  nothing ;  and,  unlefs  you 
pay  twelve  fous  for  greafmg  your  wheels,  how 
Ihould  the  poor  peafant  get  butter  to  his  bread  ? — 
We  really  expefil  too  much, — and,  for  the  livre  or 
two  above  par  for  your  fupper  and  bed,^ — at  the  moft 
they  are  but  one  fliilling  and  ninepence  halfpenny, 
— who  would  embroil  their  philofophy  for  it }  for 
Heaven  s  and  for  your  own  lake,  pay  it,  — pay  it 
with  both  hands  open,  rather  than  leave  Dif- 
appointment  fitting  drooping  upon  the  eyes  of  your 
fair  hoftefs  and  her  damfels  in  the  gateway,  at 
your  departure ; — and  befides,  my  dear  Sir,  you 
get  a  fifterly  kifs  of  each  of  em  worth  a  pound  : — 
at  ieaft  I  did 

—For 
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— For  my  uncle  Toby  s  amours  running  all  the 
way  in  my  head,  they  had  the  iame  efFe6l  upon  me 
as  if  they  had  been  my  own. — I  was  in  the  moft 
perfeft  ftate  of  bounty  and  good -will,  and  felt  the 
kindlieft  harmony  vibrating  within  me  ;  with  every 
ofcillation  of  the  chaife  alike  ;  fo  that,  whether  the 
roads  were  rough  or  fmooth,  it  made  no  difference ; 
every  thing  I  faw  or  had  to  do  with,  touch'd  upon 
fome  fecret  fpring,  either  of  fentiment  or  rapture. 

•  -They  were  the  fweeteft  notes  I  ever  heard ; 

and  I  inftantly  letdown  the  fore-glafs  to  hear  them 
more  diftinSlly. — — 'Tis  Maria,  faid  the  poftiilion, 
obferving  I  was  liftening.  Poor  Maria,  continued 
he  (leaning  his  body  on  one  fide  to  let  me  fee  her, 
for  he  was  in  a  line  betwixt  us)  is  fitting  upon  a 
bank  playing  her  vefpers  upon  her  pipe,  w  ith  her 
little  goat  belide  her. 

The  young  fellow  utter'd  this  with  an  accent  and 
a  look  fo  perfectly  in  tune  to  a  feeling  heart,  that  I 
inftantly  made  a  vow  I  would  give  him  a  four-and- 
twenty  fous  piece  when  I  got  to  Moulins.  

'  And  who  is  poor  Maria  ?  laid  I. 

'  The  love  and  pity  of  all  the  villages  around 

us,  faid  the  poftiilion ;  it  is  but  three  years  ago  that 
the  fun  did  not  Ihitie  upon  fo  lair,  fo  quick-witted 
and  amiable  a  maid ;  and  better  fate  did  Maria 
deferve  than  to  have  her  banns  forbid  by  the  in- 
trigues of  the  curate  of  the  parifh  who  publilh'd 
them. 

He  w^as  going  on,  when  Maria,  who  had  made 
a  Ibort  paufe,  put  the  pipe  to  her  mouth  and  began 
the  air  again; — they  were  the  fame  notes, — yet 

were 
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were  ten  times  fweeter.^  It  is  the  evening  fervice 

to  the  Virgin,  Idid  the  young  man  ;— but  v\ho  has 
taught  her  to  play  it,  or  how  Ihe  came  by  her  pipe, 
no  one  know  s  :  we  think  that  Heaven  has  affifted 
her  in  both  ;  for,  ever  fince  the  has  been  unfettled 
in  her  mind,  it  A  ems  her  only  conlblation;  Ihe  has 
never  once  had  the  pipe  out  of  her  hand,  but  plays 
thatjh'vice  upon  it  almoii  day  and  nio;ht. 

The  poftillion  delivered  this  with  fo  muchdifcre- 
tion  and  natural  eloquence,  that  I  could  not  help 
deciphering  lomething  in  his  face  above  his  con- 
dition, and  fiiould  have  fjftcd  out  his  hiftory,  had 
not  poor  Maria  s  taken  fuch  full  pofltffion  of  me. 

W  e  had  got  up  by  this  time  almoft  to  the  bank 
where  Maria  M  as  fitting :  llie  was  in  a  thin  white 
jacket,  M  ith  her  hair,  all  but  two  treffes,  drawn  up 
into  a  filk  net,  with  a  few  olive  leaves  twifted  a  little 
fantaftically  on  one  fide  ; — {he  was  beautiful ;  and, 
if  ever  1  felt  the  full  force  of  an  honeft  heart- ach, 
it  was  the  moment  I  faw  her. 

 God  help  her !  peer  damfel !  above  a  hun- 
dred maffes,  faid  the  poftillion,  have  been  faid,  in 
the  feveral  parifh- churches  and  convents  around, 
for  her, — but  without  eftcCl :  we  have  ftill  hopes, 
as  ihe  is  fenfible  for  fliort  intervals,  that  the  Virgin 
at  laft  will  reftore  her  to  herfelf ;  but  her  parents, 
who  know  her  beft,  are  hopelefs  upon  that  fcore, 
and  think  her  fenfes  are  loft  for  ever. 

As  the  poftillion  fpoke  this,  Maria  made  a  ca- 
dence fo  melancholy,  fo  tender  and  querulous,  that 
I  fprung  out  of  the  chaife  to  help  her,  and  found 
myfelf  fitting  betwixt  her  and  her  goat  before  I 
relapfed  from  my  enthufiafm. 

Maria 
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Maria  looked  wiftfully  for  feme  time  at  me,  and 
then  at  her  goat,— and  then  at  me,— and  then  at 
her  goat  again,  and  fo  on,  alternately. 

 Well,  Maria,  faid  I  foftly,  what  refemblance 

do  you  find  ? 

I  do  entreat  the  candid  reader  to  believe  me, 
that  it  was  from  the  humbleft  conviftion  of  w  hat  a 
beajl  man  is, — that  I  alked  the  queflion ;  and 
that  I  would  not  have  let  fallen  an  unieafonable 
pleafantry  in  the  venerable  prefence  of  Mifery,  to 
be  entitled  to  all  the  wit  that  ever  Rabelais  fcatter'd, 
—and  yet  I  own  my  heart  fmote  me,  and  that  I  fo 
fmarted  at  the  very  idea  of  it,  that  I  fvvore  I  w^ould 
fet  up  for  Wifdom,  and  utter  grave  fentenees  the 
reft  of  my  days ; — and  never, — never  attempt  again 
to  commit  mirth  with  man,  woman,  or  child,  the 
longeft  day  I  had  to  live. 

As  for  writing  nonfenfe  to  them, — I  believe 
there  was  a  referve ; — but  that  I  leave  to  the 
Avorld. 

Adieu,  Maria ! — adieu,  poor  haplefs  damfel ! — • 
fome  time,  but  not  notv^  I  may  hear  thy  forrows 
from  thy  own  lips, — but  I  w^as  deceived ;  for  that 
moment  fhe  took  her  pipe  and  told  me  fuch  a  tale 
of  woe  with  it,  that  I  rofe  up,  and  w  ith  broken  and 
irregular  fteps  w  alk'd  foftly  to  my  chaife. 

—What  an  excellent  inn  at  Moulins  ! 


CHAP.  XXV. 

WHEN  we  have  got  to  the  end  of  this  chapter 
(but  not  before)  we  mull  all  turn  back  to  the  two 

blank 
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blank  chapters ;  on  the  account  of  which  my 
honour  has  lain  bleeding  this  half  hour. — I  ftop  it, 
by  pulling  off  one  of  my  yellow  ilippers,  and  throw- 
ing it,  with  aR  my  violence,  to  the  oppofite  fide  of 
my  room,  with  a  declaration  at  the  heel  of  it, — 

That  whatever  refemblance  it  may  bear  to  half 
the  chapters  v^hich  are  written  in  the  world,  or,  for 
aught  I  know,  may  be  now  writing  in  it,  — that  it 
was  as  cafual  as  the  foam  of  Zeuxis  his  hoi  fe  ;  be- 
lideSj  I  look  upon  a  chapter  which  has  only  nothing 
in  it^  with  refpecl;  and  confidering  what  worfe 
things  there  are  in  the  world, — That  it  is  no  way  a 
proper  fubjefil  for  fatire. 

— "Why  then  was  it  left  fo  ?  And  here,  without 
Haying  for  my  reply,  fhall  I  be  called  as  many 
blockheads,  numlkulls,  doddypoles,  dunderheads, 
ninny-hammers,  goofecaps,  joltheads,  nincompoops, 
and  fh — t-a-beds,— and  other  unfavoury  appella- 
tions, as  ever  the  cake-bakers  of  Lerne  caft  in  the 
teeth  of  King  Garangantan  s  fhepherds  : — and  I'll 
let  them  do  it,  as  Bridget  faid,  as  much  as  they 
pleafe;  for  how  was  it  pofifiblethey  fhould  forefee 
the  neceffity  I  was  under  of  writing  the  25th  chap- 
ter of  my  book  before  the  1 8th?  &c. 

— So  I  don't  take  it  amifs. — All  I  wiih  is.  That 
it  may  be  a  leflTon  to  the  world,  "  to  let  people  tell 

their  Jiories  their  own  way  J' 
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The  Eighteenth  Chapter. 

AS  Mrs.  Tridget  opened  the  door  before  the 
Corporal  had  well  given  the  rap,  the  interval  be- 
tvuxt  that  and  my  uncle  Toby's  introduftion  into 
the  parlour  was  fo  ftiort,  that  Mrs.  W adman  had 
butjuft  time  to  get  from  behind  the  curtain; — lay  a 
Bible  upon  the  table,  and  advance  a  ftep  or  two, 
to  wards  the  door  to  receive  him. 

My  uncle  Toby  fainted  Mrs.  Wadman,  after 
the  manner  in  v^  hich  women  were  faluted  by  men 
in  the  year  of  our  Lord  God  one  thoufand  feven 
hundred  and  thirteen ; — then  facing  about,  he 
march'd  up  abreaft  with  her  to  the  fofa,  and  in 
three  plain  words, — though  not  before  he  w^as  fat 
down,— nor  after  he  was  fat  down, — but  as  he  Avas 
fitting  down,  told  her,  he  was  in  love;'  fo  that 
my  uncle  Toby  ftrained  himfelf  more  in  the  decla- 
ration than  he  needed. 

Mrs.  Wadman  naturally  looked  down  upon  a  flit 
Ihe  had  been  darning  up  in  her  apron,  in  expeSla- 
tion  every  m.oment  that  my  uncle  Toby  would  go 
on;  but  having  no  talents  for  amplification,  and 
I.ove,  moreover  of  all  others,  being  a  fabjecl  of 
which  he  was  the  leait  a  mafter, — when  lie  had 
told  Mrs.  Wadman  once  that  he  loved  hen  he 
let  it  alone,  and  left  the  matter  to  work  after  its 
own  way. 

My  father  was  always  in  raptures  with  this  fyftem 
of  my  uncle  Toby's,  as  he  falfely  called  it,  and 
would  often  fay,  That  could  his  brother  Toby  to 
his  procefs  have  added  but  a  pipe  of  tobacco, — he 

had 
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had  wherewithal  to  have  found  his  way,  if  there  was 
faith  in  a  Spanifli  proverb,  towards  the  hearts  of 
half  the  w  omen  upon  the  globe. 

My  uncle  Toby  never  underftood  what  my  fa- 
ther meant ;  nor  w  ill  I  prefume  to  extract  more 
from  it  than  a  condemnation  of  an  error  which  the 
bulk  ot  the  world  lie  under ; — but  the  French, 
every  one  of  'em  to  a  man,  who  believe  in  it  almoft 
as  much  as  tlie  real  prefencc^  "  That  talking  of 

love^  IS  viaking  ItT 

— I  would  as  foon  fet  about  making  a  black- 
pudding  by  the  fame  receipt. 

Let  us  go  on  : — Mrs.  Wadman  fat  in  expe6la- 
tion  my  uncle  Tob}'  would  do  fo,  to  almoft  the  firft 
pulfation  of  that  minute,  wherein  filence  on  one  fide 
or  the  other  generally  becomes  indecent :  fo  edging 
herfelf  a  little  more  towards  him,  and  raifing  up  her 
eyes,  fub-blufliing,  as  fhe  did  it, — fl:ie  took  up  the 
gauntlet, — or  the  difcourfe  (if  you  like  it  better)  and 
communed  with  my  uncle  Toby  thus  : — - 

The  cares  and  difquietudes  of  the  marriage-ftate^ 

quoth  Mrs.  Wadman,  are  very  great.  1  fup- 

pofe  fo,  faid  my  uncie  Toby.  And  therefore 

whenaperfon,  continued  Mrs.  Wo man,  isfo  much 
at  his  eafe  as  you  are, — fo  happy,  Captain  Shan- 
dy, in  yourfelf,  your  friends^  and  your  amufements^ 
—I  wonder  what  reafons  can  incline  you  to  the  ftate ! 

 They  are  written,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 

in  the  Common-Prayer  Book. 

Thus  far  my  uncle  Toby  went  on  warily,  and 
kept  within  his  depth,  leaving  Mrs.  Wadman  to  fail 
upon  the  gulf  as  Ihe  pleafed. 

— Aa 
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 As  for  children,  laid  Mrs.  Wadman,  though 

a  principal  end,  perhaps,  of  the  inftitution,  and  the 
natural  wilh,  I  fuppofe,  of  every  parent, — yet  do 
not  we  all  find,  they  are  certain  forrows,  and  very 
uncertain  comforts  ?  and  Avhat  is  there,  dear  Sir, 
to  pay  one  for  the  hearfc-achs  ?— what  compenfa- 
tion  for  the  many  tender  and  difquieting  apprehen- 
fions  of  a  fjffering  and  defencelefs  mother  who 

brings  them  into  life  ?  1  declare,  faid  my  uncle 

Toby,  fmit  Vvith  pity,  I  know  of  none;  unlefsitbe 
the  pleafure  which  it  has  pleafed  God  

 A  fiddieitick !  quoth  fhe. 


Chapter  the  Nineteenth. 

NOW  there  are  fuch  an  infinitude  of  notes, 
tunes,  cants,  chants,  airs,  looks,  and  accents  with 
which  the  word  fiddlejlick  may  be  pronounced  in 
all  fuch  cafes  as  this,  every  one  of  em  imprefling  a 
fenfe  and  meaning  as  different  from  the  other  as  dirt 
from  cleanlinefs\ — that  Cafuifts  (for  it  is  an  affair 
of  confcience  upon  that  fcore)  reckon  up  no  lefs 
than  fourteen  thoufand  in  which  you  may  do  either 
riglit  or  wrong. 

Mrs.  Wadman  hit  upon  the  ^fiddle/tick  which 
fummoned  up  all  my  uncle  Toby's  modeft  blood 
into  his  cheeks ; — fo  feeling  within  himfelf  that  he 
had  fomehow  or  other  got  beyond  his  depth,  he 
Itopt  flhort ;  and  without  entering  further  either  into 
the  pains  or  pleafures  of  matrimony,  he  laid  his 
hand  upon  his  heart,  and  made  an  ofier  to  take  them 
as  they  were,  and  ftiare  them  along  with  her. 

Yv'hen 
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When  my  uncle  Toby  had  faid  this,  he  did  not 
care  to  fay  it  again ;  fo  cafting  his  eye  upon  the 
Bible  which  Mrs.  Wadman  had  laid  upon  the 
table,  he  took  it  up  ;  and  popping,  dear  foul !  upoa 
a  paflTage  in  it,  of  all  others  the  moft  interefting 
to  him, — which  was  the  fiege  of  Jericho, — he  fet 
himfelf  to  read  it  over, — leaving  his  propofal  of 
marriage,  as  he  had  done  his  declaration  of  love, 
to  w^ork  with  her  after  its  own  way.  Now  it 
wrought  neither  as  an  aftringent  nor  a  loofener ; 
nor  like  opium,  nor  bark,  nor  mercury,  nor  buck- 
thorn, nor  any  one  drug  which  nature  had  beftowed 
upon  the  w  orld  ;  — in  fhort,  it  work'd  not  at  all  in 
her ;  and  the  caufe  of  that  was,  that  there  was 
fomething  working  there  before. — Babbler  that  I 
am !  I  have  anticipated  what  it  was  a  dozen 
times  ;  but  there  is  fire  ftill  in  the  fubject. — - 
A  lions  ! 


CHAP.  XXVI. 

IT  is  natural  for  a  perfefil  ftranger  who  is  going 
from  London  to  Edinburgh,  to  enquire,  before  he 
fets  out,  how  many  miles  to  York  ?  which  is  about 
the  half-way  : — nor  does  any  body  wonder^  if  he 
goes  on  and  alks  about  the  corporation,  Sec- 
It  was  juft  as  natural  for  Mrs.  Wadman,  whofe 
firft  hulband  was  all  his  time  afflifted  w  ith  a  Scia- 
tica, to  wifh  to  know  how  far  from  the  hip  to  the 
groin ;  and  how  far  ihe  was  likely  to  fufFer  more 
VOL.  IX.  T  or 
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or  lels  in  her  feelings,  in  the  one  cafe  than  in  the 
other. 

She  had  accordingly  read  Drakes  Anatomy 
from  one  end  to  the  other.  She  had  peeped  into 
Wharton  upon  the  Brain,  and  borrowed  1[  Graaf 
upon  the  Bones  and  Mufcles ;  but  could  make 
nothing  of  it. 

She  had  reafon'd  likewife  from  her  own  powers,^ 
— laid  down  theorems, — drawn  confequences,  and 
come  to  no  conclufion. 

To  clear  up  all,  fhe  had  twice  apKcd  Doftor 
Slop,  "  If  poor  Captain  Shandy  was  ever  likely 
^'  to  recover  of  his  wound—  

— — He  is  recovered,  Doftor  Slop  would 
fav.  

What,  quite? 

 Quite,  Madam. 

 But  what  do  you  mean  by  a  recovery? 

Mrs.  Wadman  would  fay. 

Do6lor  Slop  was  the  worft  man  alive  at  defi- 
nitions ;  and  fo  Mrs.  Wadman  could  get  no  know- 
ledge. In  fhort,  there  was  no  wav  to  extraO:  it, 
but  from  my  uncle  Toby  himfelf. 

There  is  an  accent  of  humanity  in  an  enquiry 
of  this  kind,  which  \u\h  Si(/picw?i  to  reft;— and 
I  am  half  perfuaded  the  ferpent  got  pretty  near  it, 
in  his  difcourfe  with  Eve ;  for  the  propenfity  in 
the  fex  to  be  deceived  could  not  be  fo  great,  that 
Ihe  fliould  have  boldnefs  to  hold  chat  with  the 

t  This  muft  be  a  miilake  in  Mr.  Shandy  ;  for  Graaf 
wrote  upon  the  pancreatic  juice,  and  the  parts  of  gene- 
ration. 

Devil 
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Devil  without  it.— But  there  is  an  accent  of 
humanity :— how  lhall  I  delcribe  it?— 'tis  an  ac- 
cent which  covers  the  part  with  a  garment,  and 
gives  the  enquirer  a  right  to  be  as  particular  witk 
it  as  your  body-lurgeon. 

"  — Was  it  without  remiffion? 
^'  — Was  it  more  tolerable  in  bed  ? 

— Could  he  lie  on  both  fides  alike  ^\ith 
"  it? 

— Was  he  able  to  mount  a  horfe? 
<^  — Was  motion  bad  for  it?"  etccetera^  were  fo 
tenderly  fpoke  to,  and  fo  direfited  towards  my  uncle 
Toby's  heart,  that  every  item  of  them  funk  ten 
times  deeper  into  it  than  the  evils  themfelves ; — • 
but  when  Mrs.  Wadman  went  round  about  by 
Namur  to  get  at  my  uncle  Toby  s  groin  ;  and  en- 
gaged him  to  attack  the  point  of  the  advanced 
counterfcarp,  and  pele  melt  with  the  J3utch,  to 
take  the  counter-guard  of  St.  Roch  fword  in  hand^ 
— and  then,  with  tender  notes  playing  upon  his 
ear,  led  him,  all  bleeding,  by  the  hand  out  of  the 
trench,  wiping  her  eye  as  he  was  carried  to  his 
tent, — Heaven  !  Earth!  Sea! — all  was  lifted  up, 
— the  fprings  of  nature  rofe  above  their  levels, — • 
an  angel  of  mercy  fat  befide  him  on  the  fofa^ — ■ 
his  heart  glow'd  with  fire ; — and  had  he  been  worth 
a  thoufand,  he  had  loft  every  heart  of  them  to  Mrs. 
Wadman. 

— And  whereabouts,  dear  Sir,  quoth  Mrs. 
Wadman,  a  little  categorically,  did  you  receive 

this  fad  blow?-  In  aiking  this  queftion,  Mrs. 

Wadman  gave  a  flight  glance  towards  the  wailt- 

T  2  band 
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band  of  my  uncle  Toby  s  red  plulh  breeches,  ex- 
pe6ling  naturally,  as  the  ftiorteft  reply  to  it,  that 
njy  uncle  Toby  would  lay  his  fore-finger  upon  the 
place. — It  fell  out  otherwife, — for  my  uncle  Toby 
having  got  his  wound  before  the  gate  of  St.  Ni- 
cholas, in  one  of  the  traverfes  of  the  trench  oppo- 
fite.  to  the  falient  angle  of  the  demi-baftion  of  St. 
Roch, — he  could,  at  any  time,  ftick  a  pin  upon 
the  identical  fpot  of  ground  where  he  w  as  ftanding 
w'hen  the  ftone  ftruck  him.  This  ftruck  inftantly 
upon  my  uncle  Toby's  fenforium  ; — and  with  it, 
ftruck  his  large  map  of  the  town  and  citadel  of 
Namur,  and  its  environs,  which  he  had  purchafed 
and  pafted  down  upon  a  board,  by  the  Corporal's 
aid,  during  his  long  illnefs : — it  had  lain,  with  other 
military  lumber,  in  the  garret  ever  fince ;  and  ac- 
cordingly the  Corporal  was  detached  to  the  garret 
to  fetch  it. 

My  uncle  Toby  meafured  off  thirty  toifes,  with 
Mrs.  Wadman  s  fciffars,  from  the  returning  angle 
before  the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas  ;  and  w  ith  fuch  a 
virgin  modefty  laid  her  finger  upon  the  place,  that 
the  goddefs  of  Decency,  if  then  in  being,^ — if  not, 
'twas  herlhade, — ftiook  her  head,  and  with  a  finger 
wavering  acrof^  her  eyes, — forbade  her  to  explain 
the  miftake. 

Unhappy  Mrs.  Wadman ! 

— For  nothing  can  make  this  chapter  go  off  with 
fpirit  but  an  apoftrophe  to  thee ;  — but  my  heart 
tells  me,  that  in  fuch  a  crifis  an  apoftrophe  is  but 
an  infult  in  diij^uife ;  and  ere  I  w^ould  otler  one 
to  a  woman  in  diftrefs, — let  the  chapter  go  to  the 

Devil ; 
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Devil ;  provided  any  damn  d  critic  in  keeping  will 
be  but  at  the  trouble  to  take  it  with  liim. 


CHAP,  XXVIT. 

My  uncle  Toby's  map  is  carried  down  into  the^, 
kitchen. 


CHAP,  xxviir. 

- — AND  here  is  the  Maes, — and  this  is  the 
Sambre,  faid  the  Corporal,  pointing  with  his  right 
hand  extended  a  little  towards  the  map,  and  his 
left  upon  Mrs.  Bridget's  ihouider, — but  not  the 
flioulder  next  him  ; — and  this,  faid  he,  is  the  town 
of  Namur, — and  this  the  citadel, — and  there  lay 
the  French, — and  here  lay  his  Honour  and  myfelf ; 
- — and  in  this  curfed  trench,  Mrs.  Bridget,  quoth 
the  Corporal,  taking  her  by  the  hand,  did  he  re- 
ceive the  wound  which  crufli'd  him  fo  miferably 
here, — In  pronouncing  w  bich,  he  flightly  prefs'd  tlie 
back  of  her  hand  towards  the  part  he  ielt  for, — and 
let  it  fall. 

 We  thought,  Mr.  Trim,  it  had  been  more 

in  the  middle,  faid  Mrs.  Bridget. 

 That  would  have  undone  us  for  ever,  faid 

the  Corporal. 

■And  left  my  poor  miftrefs  undone  too,  faid 
Bridget. 

The  Corporal  made  no  reply  to  the  repartee,  but 
by  giving  Mrs.  Bridget  a  kifs. 

T  3   ComC; 
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•  Come,  come,  faid  Bridget,  holding  the 

palm  of  her  left  hand  parallel  to  the  plane  of  the 
horizon,  and  Aiding  the  fingers  of  the  other  over  it, 
in  a  way  which  could  not  have  been  done,  had 

there  been  the  leaft  wart  or  protuberance,  'Tis 

every  lyllable  of  it  falfe,  cried  the  Corporal,  before 
fhe  had  half  finilhed  the  fentence. 

 1  know  it  to  be  fa6t,  faid  Bridget^  from 

credible  watneffes. 

 Upon  my  honour,  faid  the  Corporal,  laying 

his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  blufliing  as  he  fpoke, 
with  honeit  refentment, — 'tis  a  ftory,  Mrs.  Bridget, 

as  falfe  as  Hell,  Not,  faid  Bridget,  interrupting 

him,  that  either  I  or  my  miftrefs  care  a  halfpenny 
about  it,  whether  it  is  fo  or  no; — only  that  v\hen 
one  is  married,  one  would  chufe  to  have  fuch  a 
thing  by  one  at  leaft,  

It  was  fomewhat  unfortunate  for  Mrs.  Bridget, 
that  Ihe  had  begun  the  attack  with  her  manual 
exercife ;  for  the  Corporal  inftantly         *  * 

###^#### 
######## 


CHAP.  XXIX. 

IT  was  like  the  momentary  conteft  in  the  moift 
eyelids  of  an  April  morning,  "  Whether  Bridget 
"  ftiould  laugh  or  cry." 

She  fnatch'd  up  a  rolling-pin;  — 'twas  ten  to  one 
ftie  had  laagh'd. — ^ 

She 
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She  laid  it  down, — flie  cried  :  and  had  one  fmgle 
tear  of  em  but  tafted  of  bitternels,  full  fonowful 
would  the  Corporal's  heart  have  been  that  he 
had  ufed  the  argument ;  but  the  Corporal  under- 
ftood  the  fex,  a  quart  major  to  a  terce  at  leaft, 
better  than  my  uncle  Toby,  and  accordingly  he 
afTailed  Mrs.  Bridget  after  this  manner  :  — 

I  know,  Mrs.  Bridget,  faid  the  Corporal,  giving 
her  a  moft  refpeCtful  kifs,  that  thou  art  good  and 
modeft  by  nature ;  and  art  v\  ithal  fo  generous  a 
girl  in  thyfelf,  that,  if  I  know  thee  rightly,  thou 
wouldTt  not  wound  an  infecl,  much  lefs  the  honour 
of  fo  gallant  and  worthy  a  foul  as  my  mafter,  waft 
thou  fure  to  be  made  a  Countefs  of ;  but  thou  haft 
been  fet  on,  and  deluded,  dear  Bridget,  as  is  often 
a  woman's  cafe,  to  pleafe  others  more  than  them- 
"  felves  " 

Bridget's  eyes  poured  down  at  the  fenfaticns  th^ 
Corporal  excited. 

— Tell  me, — tell  me,  then,  my  dear  Bridget,  con« 
tinned  the  Corporal,  taking  hold  of  her  hand^ 
which  hung  down  dead  by  her  fide, — and  giving  a 
fecond  kifs, — whofe  fufpicion  has  mifled  thee? 

Bridget  fobb'd  a  fob  or  two, — then  open'd  her 
eyes ; — the  Corporal  wiped  'em  with  the  bottom  of 
her  apron; — Ihe  then  open'd  her  heart  and  told 
him  all. 


CHAPc  XXX. 

MY  uncle  Toby  and  the  Corporal  had  gone  on 
feparately  with  their  operations  the  greatelt  part  of 

T  4  the 


280  THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

the  campaign^  and  as  efFe6lually  cut  off  from  all 
communication  of  what  either  the  one  or  the  other 
had  been  doing,  as  if  they  had  been  feparated  from 
each  other  by  the  ]\Iaes  or  the  Sambre. 

My  uncle  Toby,  on  his  lide,  had  prefented  him- 
felf  every  afternoon  in  ijis  red  and  filver  and  blue 
and  gold,  alternately,  and  fuftained  an  infinity  of 
attacks  in  them,  without  knowing  them  to  be  at- 
tacks ; — and  fo  had  nothing  to  communicate. 

The  Corporal,  on  his  fide,  in  taking  Bridget,  by 
it  gain'd  confiderable  advantages, — and  confequent- 
ly  had  much  to  communicate; — but  what  were 
the  advantages, — as  well  as  what  was  the  manner 
by  which  he  had  feiz'd  them,  required  fo  nice  an 
hiftorian,  that  the  Corporal  durft  not  venture  upon 
it.;  and,  as  fenfible  as  he  was  of  glory,  would  rather 
have  been  contented  to  have  gone  bare-headed 
and  without  laurels  for  ever,  than  torture  his  maf- 
ter  s  modefty  for  a  fingle  moment. 

— Beft  of  honeft  and  gallant  fervants! — But 
I  have  apoftrophiz'd  thee.  Trim,  once  before ; — 
and  could  I  apotheofize  thee  alfo  (that  is  to  fay) 
witii  good  company, — I  w^ould  do  it  without  cere- 
mony in  the  very  next  page. 


CHAP.  XXXI. 

NOW  my  uncle  Toby  had  one  evening  laid 
down  his  pipe  upon  the  table,  and  was  counting 
over  to  himfelf,  upon  his  fingers  ends  (begin- 
ning at  his  thumb)  all  Mrs.  Wadman's  perfec- 
tions, one  by  one ;  and  happening  two  or  three 

times 
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times  together,  either  by  omitting  fome,  or 
counting  others  twice  over,  to  puzzle  himfelf 
fadly  before  he  could  get  beyond  his  middle- 
finger,  Prithee,  Trim,  faid  he,  taking  up  his 

pipe  again,  bring  me  a  pen  and  ink.  Trim 

brought  paper  alfo. 

— Take  a  full  ftieet,  Trim !  faid  my  uncle 
Toby,  making  a  fign  with  his  pipe  at  the  fame 
time  to  take  a  chair  and  fit  down  clofe  by  him  at 
the  table.  The  Corporal  obeyed, — placed  the 
paper  directly  before  him, — took  a  pen,  and  dipp'd 
it  in  the  ink. 

— She  has  a  thoufand  virtues,  Trim !  faid  my 
uncle  Toby. 

 Am  I  to  fet  them  dow^n,  an'  pleafe  your 

Honour?  quoth  the  Corporal. 

 But  they  muft  be  taken  in  their  ranks, 

replied  my  uncle  Toby;  for  of  them  all,  Trim, 
that  which  wins  me  moft,  and  which  is  a  fe- 
curity  for  all  the  reft,  is  the  compaffionate  turn 
and  fingular  humanity  of  her  charaCter. — I  pro- 
tefl;,  added  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  up,  as  he 
protefted  it,  towards  the  top  of  the  ceiling, — 
That  was  I  her  brother,  Trim,  a  thoufand -fold, 
flie  could  not  make  more  conftant  or  more  ten- 
der enquiries  after  my  fufterings, — though  now  no 
more. 

The  Corporal  made  no  reply  to  my  uncle  Toby  s 
proteftation,  but  by  a  fhort  cough  : — he  dipp'd 
the  pen  a  fecond  time  into  the  ink-horn ;  and 
my  uncle  Toby,  pointing  with  the  end  of  his  pipe 
as  clofe  to  the  top  of  the  fheet  at  the  leit  hand  corner 
of  it  as  he  could  get  it, — the  Corporal  wrote  down 
the  word  humanity,  thus  - 


282 


THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 


HumanHy. 
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— Prithee,  Corporal,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  as 
foon  as  Trim  had  done  it, — how  often  does  Mrs. 
Bridget  enquire  after  the  wound  on  the  cap  of  thy 
knee,  which  thou  receivedTt  at  the  battle  of  Landcn? 

 She  never,  an' pleafe  your  Horiour,  enquires 

after  it  at  all. 

 That,  Corporal,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  with 

all  the  triumph  the  goodnefs  of  his  nature  would 
permit, — that  fliews  the  difference  in  the  chara6ter 
of  the  miftrefs  and  maid. — Had  the  fortune  of  w^ar 
allotted  the  fame  mifchance  to  me,  Mrs.  Wadman 
would  have  enquired  into  every  circumftance  relat- 
ing; to  it  a  hundred  times.  Slie  would  liave  en~ 

quired,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  ten  time^^  as  often 

about  your  Honour's  groin.  The  pain,  Trim,  is 

equally  excruciating, — and  Compaffion  has  as 
much  to  do  with  the  one  as  the  other. 

 God  blefs  your  Honour !  cried  the  Corpo- 

ral, — what  has  a  woman's  compaffion  to  do  with  a 
wound  upon  the  cap  of  a  man's  knee  ?  Had  your 
Honour's  been  Ihot  into  ten  thouiand  fplinters  at 
the  affair  of  Tanden,  Mrs,  Wadman  would  have 
troubled  her  head  as  little  about  it  as  Bridget;  be- 
caufe,  added  the  Corporal,  lowering  his  voice,  and 
fpeakiiig  very  diftinftly,  as  he  affigned  his  reafon,^ — 

"  The  knee  is  fuch  a  diftance  from  the  main 
"  body, — whereas  the  groin,  your  Honour  knows, 

is  upon  the  very  curtain  of  the  place'' 

My  uncle  Toby  gave  a  long  whiftle ; — but  in  a 
note  which  could  fcarce  be  heard  acrofs  the  table. 

The  Corporal  had  advanced  too  far  to  retire; — ' 
in  three  words  he  told  the  reft. 

My 
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My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe  as  gently 
upon  the  fender  as  if  it  had  been  fpun  from  the 
unravellings  of  a  fpider  s  web. 

 Let  us  go  to  my  brother  Shandy  s,  faid  he. 


CHAP.  XXXII. 

THERE  will  be  juft  time,  whiift  my  uncle  Toby 
and  Trim  are  w  alking  to  my  father's,  to  inform 
you  that  Mrs.  Wadman  had,  fome  moons  before 
this,  made  a  confidant  of  my  mother;  and  that 
Mrs.  l^ridget,  who  had  the  burden  of  her  own,  as 
w  ell  as  her  Miftrefs's  fecret  to  carry,  had  got  happily 
delivered  of  both  to  Sufannah,  behind  the  garden- 
wall. 

As  for  my  mother,  flie  faw  nothing  at  all  in  it, 
to  make  the  leaft  buftle  about ; — but  Sufannah  w^as 
fufficient  by  herfelf  for  all  the  ends  and  purpofes 
you  could  poffibly  have,  in  exporting  a  family- 
fecret;  for  fhe  inftantly  imparted  it  by  figns  to 
Jonathan ; — and  Jonathan  by  tokens  to  the  cook, 
as  fhe  ^vas  bafting  a  loin  of  mutton ;  the  cook  fold 
it  w  ith  Ibme  kitchen-fat  to  the  poftillion  for  a  groat ; 
who  truck'd  it  with  the  dairy-maid  for  fomething 
of  about  the  fame  value  ; — and  though  whifpered 
in  the  hay-loft,  Fame  caught  the  notes  with  her 
brazen  trumpet,  and  founded  them  upon  the  houfe- 
top. — In  a  word,  not  an  old  woman  in  the  village, 
or  five  miles  round,  who  did  not  underftand  the 
difficulties  of  my  uncle  Toby's  fiege,  and  what 
were  the  fecret  articles  w^hich*  had  delayed  the 
furrender. 

My 
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My  father,  whofe  way  was  to  force  every  event 
in  nature  into  an  hypothefis,  by  M  hich  means, 
never  man  crucified  Truth  at  the  rate  he  did, — 
had  but  juft  heard  of  the  report  as  my  uncle  Toby 
let  out ;  and  catching  fire  fuddenly  at  tlie  trefpafs 
done  his  brother  by  it,  was  demonftratingto  Yorick, 
notwithftanding  m_y  mother  was  fitting  by, — not 
only,  Thai  the  Devil  w^as  in  women,  and  that 
^'  the  whole  of  the  affair  was  luft but  that  every 
evil  and  diforder  in  the  world,  of  what  kind  or 
nature  foever,  from  the  firft  fall  of  Adam,  down  to 
my  uncle  Toby's  (inclufive)  was  owing,  one  vv^ay  or 
other,  to  the  fame  unruly  appetite. 

Yorick  was  juft  bringing  my  father  s  hypothefis 
to  fome  temper,  when  my  uncle  Toby  entering  the 
room  w  ith  marks  of  infinite  benevolence  and  for- 
givenefs  in  his  looks,  my  father  s  eloquence  re- 
kindled againfl:  the  paffion  ; — and  as  he  w  as  not 
very  nice  in  the  choice  of  his  words  when  he  was 
wroth, — as  foon  as  my  uncle  Toby  was  feated  by 
the  fire,  and  had  filled  his  pipe,  my  father  broke 
out  in  this  manner  :— 


CHAP.  XXXIII. 

— THAT  provifion  fhouid  be  made  for  conti- 
nuing the  race  of  fo  great,  fo  exalted,  and  godlike 
a  being  as  man,^ — I  am  far  from  denying ; — but 
philofophy  fpeaks  freely  of  every  thing ;  and  there- 
fore I  ftill  think,  and  do  maintain  it  to  be  a  pity, 
that  it  fliouldbe  done  by  means  of  a  paffion,  which 

bends 
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bends  down  the  faculties,  and  turns  all  the  wifdom;^ 
contemplations,  and  operations  of  the  foul  back- 
wards ; — a  paffion,  my  dear,  continued  my  father, 
addrefling  himfelf  to  my  mother,  which  couples 
and  equals  Avife  men  with  fools,  and  makes  us 
come  out  of  our  caverns  and  hiding-places  more 
like  fatyrs  and  four-footed  beafts  than  men. 

I  know  it  will  be  (aid,  continued  my  father^ 
(availing  himfelf  of  the  Prolepfis)  that  in  itfelf, 
and  fniply  taken, — like  hunger,  or  thirft,  or  fleep^ 
— 'tis  an  affair  neither  good  nor  bad, — norlhame- 
ful,  nor  otherwife. — Why  then  did  the  delicacy  of 
Diogenes  and  Plato  fo  recalcitrate  againft  it  ?  and 
wherefore,  when  we  go  about  to  make  and  plant  a 
man,  do  we  put  out  the  candle  ?  and  for  what  rea» 
fon  is  it,  that  all  the  parts  thereof, — the  congre- 
dients, — the  preparations, — the  inftruments,  and 
whatever  ferves  thereto,  are  fo  held  as  to  be  con- 
veyed to  a  cleanly  mind  by  no  language,  tranfla« 
tion,  or  periphraiis  whatever? 

■ — The  aft  of  killing  and  deftroying  a  man,  con- 
tinued my  father,  raifmg  his  voice, — and  turning  to 
my  uncle  Toby, — you  fee,  is  glorious, — and  the  wea- 
pons by  which  we  do  it  are  honourable; — we 
march  vvith  them  upon  our  ftioulders  ; — we  ftrut 
^j^^ith  them  by  our  fides  ;^ — we  gild  them; — we 
carve  tliem  ; — we  inlay  thein  ; — v^  e  enrich  them  ; 
—nay,  if  it  be  but  a  fcoiuidrd  cannon,  we  caft  an 
ornanient  upon  the  breech  of  it. 

• — ]\Iy  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe  to  intercede 
for  a  better  epithet ; — and  Yorick  was  rifing  up  to 
batter  the  whole  hvpothefis  to  pieces,--«^ — 

When 
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When  Obadiah  broke  into  the  middle  of  the 
room  with  a  complaint,  which  cried  out  for  an  im- 
mediate hearing;. 

The  cafe  w  as  this  : — • 

My  father,  whether  by  ancient  cuftom  of  the 
manor,  or  as  impropriator  of  the  great  tythes, 
was  obliged  to  keep  a  Ball  for  the  fervice  of  the 
parifh  ;  and  Obadiah  had  led  his  cow  upon  a  pop^ 
vijii  to  him  one  day  or  other  the  preceding  fum- 
mer; — I  fay,  one  day  or  other,- — becaufe,  as 
chance  would  have  it,  it  was  the  day  on  which  he 
was  married  to  my  father's  houfe-maid ; — fo  one 
w^as  a  reckoning  to  the  other.  Therefore,  when 
Obadiah's  wife  was  brought  to  bed, — Obadiah 
thanked  God.  ■ 

Now,  faid  Obadiah,  I  ftiall  have  a  calf :  fo 
Obadiah  went  daily  to  vifit  his  cow. 

She'll  calve  on  Monday, — or  Tuefday, — or 
Wednefday  at  the  fartheft. 

The  cow  did  not  calve  ; — no, — fhell  not  calve 
till  next  week ; — the  cow  put  it  off  terribly,  —  till  at 
the  end  of  the  fixth  w^eek,  Obadiah's  fufpicions  (like 
a  good  man's)  fell  upon  the  Bull. 

Now  the  parifli  being  very  large,  my  fathers 
Bull,  to  fpeak  the  truth  of  him,  was  no  way  equal 
to  the  department ;  he  had,  however,  got  himfelf, 
fomehow  or  other,  thruft  into  employment,  —  and 
as  he  went  through  the  bufinefs  with  a  grave  face^ 
my  father  had  a  high  opinion  of  him. 

— — Moft  of  the  ta  vvnfaien,'an'  pleafe  your  Wor- 
Ihip,  quoth  Obadiah,  believe  that  "tis  all  the  Bull's 
fault, 

 ^But 
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 -But  may  not  a  cow  be  barren  ?  replied  my 

father,  turning  to  Do6lor  Slop. 

 It  never  happens,  laid  Do6tor  Slop ;  but 

the  man's  wife  may  have  come  before  her  time, 
naturally  enough. — Prithee  has  the  child  hair  upon 
his  head  ?  added  Doctor  Slop. 

 It  is  as  hairy  as  I  am,  faid  Obadiah.* — 

Obadiah  had  not  been  ftiaved  for  three  weeks. 

 ^Fheu  -  -U  u  ,  cried 

my  father,  beginning  the  fentence  with  an  excla- 
matory whiftle  ; — and  fo,  brother  Toby,  this  poor 
Bull  of  mine,  who  is  as  good  a  Bull  as  ever  p — fs'd, 
and  might  have  done  for  Europa  herfelf  in  purer 
times, — had  he  but  two  legs  lefs,  might  have  been 
driven  into  Doftor  s  Commons  and  loft  his  cha- 
rafter  ;  —  which,  to  a  Town-Bull,  brother  Toby,  is 
the  very  fame  thing  as  his  life. 

 L — d!  faid  my  mother,  what  is  all  this 

ftory  about  ? 

 -A  Cock^nd  a  Bull,  faid  Yorick; — and  one 

of  the  beftof  its  kind  I  ever  heard. 


END  OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY. 
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 -They  order,  faid  I,  this  matter  better 

in  France. 

 You  have  been  in  France  ?  laid  my  gen- 

tlernan,  turning  quick  upon  nie,  with  the  moft  civil 
triumph  in  the  world.  Strange  !  quoth  I,  de- 
bating the  matter  with  myfelf,  That  one-and- 
twenty  miles  failing,  for  'tis  abfolutely  no  further 
from  Dover  to  Calais,  fhould  give  a  man  thefe 
rights  :  — FU  look  into  them :  fo  giving  up  the  ar- 
gument,— I  went  ftraight  to  my  lodgings,  put  up 
half  a  dozen  ihirts  and  a  black  pair  of  filk  breeches ; 
—  ^'  the  coat  I  have  on,"  faid  I,  looking  at  the 
fleeve,  "  will  do," — took  a  place  in  the  Dover 
ftage ;  and,  the  packet  failing  at  nine  the  next 
morning, — by  three  I  had  got  fat  down  to  my 
dinner  upon  a  fricafeed  chicken,  fo  inconteftibly 
in  France,  that,  had  I  died  that  night  of  an  indi- 
geftion,  the  whole  world  could  not  have  fufpended 
the  effects  of  th^^  droits  d'aubaiiie ; — my  fliirts, 

*  All  the  effects  of  Grangers  (Swifs  and  Scots  excepted) 
dying  in  France  are  feized,  by  virtue  of  this  law,  though 
the  heir  be  upon  the  fpot ; — the  profit  of  thefe  contingen- 
cies being  farmed,  there  is  no  redrefs. 

VOL.  II.  u  and 
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and  black  pair  of  filk  breeches, — portmanteau 
^nd  ail,  muft  have  gone  to  the  King  of  France  ;^ — 
even  the  little  picture  which  I  have  fo  lono;  worn, 
and  fo  often  told  thee,  Eliza,  I  would  carry  with 
>ne  into  my  grave,  would  have  been  torn  from  my 
neck! — Ungenerous!  to  feize  upon  the  wreck  of 
an  unwary  paffenger,  whom  your  fubjefts  had 
beckoned  to  their  coaft ! — by  Heaven  !  Sire,  it  is 
not  well  done  ;  and  much  does  it  grieve  nie  'tis 
the  monarch  of  a  people  fo  civilized  and  courteous, 
and  fo  renowned  for  fentiment  and  fine  feelings, 
that  I  have  to  reafon  with  ! — ■ — 

But  I  have  fcarce  fet  a  foot  in  your  domi- 
nions— 


CALAIS. 

WHEN  I  had  finiftied  my  dinner,  and  drank 
the  King  of  France  s  health,  to  fatisfy  my  mind 
that  I  bore  him  no  fpleen,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
high  honour  for  the  humanity  of  his  temper, — I 
rofe  up  an  inch  taller  for  the  accommodation. 
— No,  faid  I,  the  Bourbon  is  by  no  means  a  cruel 
race :  they  may  be  mifled,  like  other  people  ;  but 
there  is  a  mildnefs  in  their  blood.  As  I  acknow- 
ledged this,  I  felt  a  fuffufion  of  a  finer  kind  upon 
my  cheek,  more  warm  and  friendly  to  man  than 
what  Burgundy  (at  leaft  of  two  livres  a  bottle, 
which  was  fuch  as  I  had  been  drinking)  could 
have  produced. 

 Juft  God !  faid  I,  kicking  my  portmanteau 

afide. 
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afide,  what  is  there  in  this  world's  goods  which 
Ihonid  lliarpen  our  Ipirits,  and  make  fo  many 
kind-hearted  brethren  of  us  fall  out  fo  cruelly  as 
we  do  by  the  way? 

When  man  is  at  peace  with  man,  how  much 
lighter  than  a  feather  is  the  heavieft  of  metals  in 
his  hand !  he  pulls  out  his  purfe,  and  holding  it 
airily  and  uncomprefs'd,  looks  round  hun,  as  if  he 
fought  for  an  object  to  fliare  it  with. — In  doing 
this  I  felt  every  veflel  in  my  frame  dilate, — the 
arteries  beat  all  cheerly  together,  and  every  power 
which  fuftdined  life  performed  it  with  fo  little 
friftion,  that  'twould  have  confounded  the  moft 
phijical  precieufe  in  France  :  wiUi  ail  her  mate- 
rialifoi,  flie  could  fcarce  have  called  me  a  machinen^ 

Fm  confident,  faid  I  to  myfeif^  I  Ihould  have 
overfet  her  creed. 

The  acceflion  of  that  idea  carried  Nature^  at 
that  tim.e,  as  high  as  Ihe  could  go; — I  was  at 
peace  with  the  world  before,  and  this  finifh'd  the 
treaty  with  mvfelf 

— Now,  was  I  a  king  of  France,  cried  w  hat 
a  moment  for  an  orphan  to  have  begg  d  his  father  s 
portmanteau  of  me ! 


THE  MONK. 

CALAIS. 

I  HAD  fcarce  uttered  the  w^ords,  when  a  poor 
Monk  of  the  order  of  St.  Francis  came  into  the 

u  2  room^ 
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room,  to  beg  fomething  for  his  convent.  No  man 
cares  to  have  his  virtues  the  fport  of  contingencies 
— or  one  man  may  be  generous,  as  another  man 
is  puifTant ;  —fid  non  quoad  lianc^ — or  be  it  as  it 
may, — ^for  there  is  no  regular  reafoning  upon  the 
ebbs  and  flows  of  our  humours,  they  may  depend 
upon  the  fame  caules,  for  aught  I  know,  which  in- 
fluence the  tides  themfelves  ;  —'twould  oft  be  no 
difcredit  to  us  to  fuppofe  it  was  fo :  Tm  fure,  at 
leaft  for  myfelf,  that  in  many  a  cafe  I  fliould  be 
more  highly  fatisfied  to  have  it  faid  by  the  world 
' — I  had  had  an  affair  with  the  moon,  in  which 
there  was  neither  fin  nor  ftiame,"  than  have  it  pafs 
altogether  as  my  own  a6l  and  deed,  wherein  there 
was  fo  much  of  both. 

• — But  be  this  as  it  may^ — ^the  moment  I  caft 
my  eyes  upon  him,  I  was  predetermined  not  to 
give  him  a  fingle  fous  ;  and,  accordingly,  I  put  my 
purfe  into  my  pocket,  button'd  it  up,  fet  myfelf  a 
little  more  upon  my  center,  and  advanced  up  gravelj^ 
to  him.  There  was  fomething,  I  fear,  forbidding 
in  my  look  :  I  have  his  figure  this  moment  before 
my  eyes,  and  think  there  was  that  in  it  which 
deferved  better. 

The  monk,  as  I  judged  from  the  break  in  his 
tonfure,  a  few  fcatter'd  white  hairs  upon  his  tem- 
ples being  all  that  remained  of  it,  might  be  about 
feventy ;  but  from  his  eyes,  and  that  fort  of  fire 
which  was  in  them,  which  feemed  more  tempered 
by  courtefy  than  years,  could  be  no  more  than 
fixty  : — truth  might  lie  between, — ^he  was  certainly 
fixty-five;  and  the  general  air  of  his  countenance, 

not- 
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notwithftanding  lomething  feem'd  to  have  been 
planting  wrinkles  in  it  before  their  time,  agreed  to 
the  account. 

It  was  one  of  thofe  heads  which  Guido  has 
often  painted, — mild,  pale,  penetrating,  free  from 
all  common-place  ideas  of  fat  contented  ignorance 
looking  down'.vards  upon  the  earth ; — it  look'd 
forwards,  but  look'd  as  if  it  look'd  at  fomething 
beyond  this  world.  How  one  of  his  order  came 
by  it,  Fleaven  above,  who  let  it  fall  upon  a  monk  s 
ftiouiders,  beft  knows  ;  but  it  would  have  fuited 
a  Bramin,  and,  had  I  met  it  upon  the  plains  of 
Indoftan,  I  had  reverenced  it. 

The  reft  of  his  outline  may  be  given  in  a  few 
ftrokes ;  one  might  put  it  into  the  hands  of  any 
one  to  defign,  for  'twas  neither  elegant  nor  other- 
wife,  but  as  charafter  and  expreffion  made  it  fo  : 
it  was  a  thin,  fpare  form,  fomething  above  the 
common  fize,  if  it  loft  not  the  diftinClion  by  a  bend 
forward  in  the  figure, — but  it  was  the  attitude  of 
Intreaty  ;  and,  as  it  now  liands  prefented  to  my 
imagination,  it  gained  more  than  it  loft  by  it. 

When  he  had  entered  the  room  three  paces,  he 
ftood  ftill ;  and  laying  his  left  hand  upon  his  breaft 
(a  flender  white  ftatf  with  which  he  journeyed 
being  in  his  right) — vvhen  I  had  got  clofe  up  to 
him,  he  introduced  himfelf  with  the  little  ftory  of 
the  wants  of  his  convent,  and  the  poverty  of  his 
order ; — and  did  it  with  fo  iimple  a  grace, — and 
luch  an  air  of  deprecation  was  there  in  the  whole 
caft  of  his  look  and  figure, — I  was  bewitch' d  not 
to  have  been  ftruck  with  it, — 

u  3  ,        —A  better 
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— A  better  reafon  was,  I  had  predetermined 
not  to  give  him  a  fingle  Ibus. 


THE  MONK, 

CALAIS. 

 'TIS  very  true,  Jaid  I,  replying  to  a  caft 

upwards  with  his  eyes,  with  which  he  had  con- 
cluded his  addrefs  ; — 'tis  very  true,—  and  Heaven 
be  their  refource  who  hnve  no  other  but  the  charity 
of  the  world  !  the  ftock  of  which,  I  fear,  is  no 
w^ay  fufficient  for  the  many  great  claims  which  are 
hourly  made  upon  it. 

As  I  pronounced  the  words  great  claims^  he 
gave  a  llight  glance  with  his  eye  downwards  upon 
the  fleeve  of  his  tunic : — I  felt  the  full  force  of 
the  appeal ; —  I  acknowledge  it,  faid  1 : — a  coarfe 
habit,  and  that  but  once  in  three  years,  with  meagre 
diet, — are  no  great  matters  ;  and  the  true  point  of 
pity  is,  as  they  can  be  earn'd  in  the  world  with  fo 
little  induftry,  that  your  order  Ihould  wifti  to  pro- 
cure them  by  preffing  upon  a  fund  which  is  the 
property  of  the  lame,  the  bhnd,  the  aged,  and 
the  infirm ! — the  captive,  who  lies  down  counting 
over  and  over  again  the  days  of  his  afflictions, 
languifhes  alfo  for  his  fliare  of  it ;  and  had  you 
been  of  the  order  of  Mercy ^  inftead  of  the  order 
of  St.  Francis,  poor  as  I  am,  continued  1,  point- 
ing at  my  portmanteau,  full  cheerfully  fliould  it 
20  have 
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have  been  o^>elied  to  yoii,  for  the  ranlbm  of  the 

uiifort mate.  I  he  monk  made  me  a  bow.  . 

But  oi  all  otlicrs,  rciiim"d  I,  the  unfortunate  of 
our  o  vn  (-O'lntry,  flirely,  have  the  firft  rights  ;  and 
I  have  Jeit  thoufands  in  diftrefs  upon  our  own 

iliore.  The  monk  gave  a  cordi  d  w^ave  with  his 

head, — as  njuch  as  to  fay,  No  doubt,  there  is 
mii>.r^7  enough  in  every  corner  of  the  world,  as 

wall  as  wiihin  our  convent.  Eut  we  diftinguifh, 

{.M  I,  laj  iui^  my  hand  upon  the  lleeve  of  his  tunic, 
ia  return  Jov  his  appeal, — vve  diftinguifh,  my 
good  lather,  I  ct  .vi  :t  thofe  who  wiih  only  to  eat 
the  brv  av-  of  thAr  own  labour — and  thofe  who  eat 
the  bread  ut  other  pe»>  v  e  s  and  have  no  other  plan 
in  :i:e  br.t  to  get  throii.^li  ii  in  fioth  and  ignorance, 
J'or  the  love  of  God, 

'ilie  poor  Francifcan  ninde  no  reply :  a  heftic 
of  a  moment  pafs  a  acrofs  his  cheek,  iMt  could 
not  mrry: — Nature  i;:euied  to  have  had  done  with 
her  refeiitnients  in  him  ;  he  Qiewed  none  : — but 
letting  his  fiaff  lall  within  his  arm,  he  preTs'd  both 
his  hands  with  refigiiation  upon  his  breaft,  and 
retired- 


THE  MONK. 

CALAIS. 

MY  heart  Imote  me  the  moment  he  fliut  the 
door. — Pfha !  faid  I,  with  an  air  of  careleflhefs, 
three  feveral  times, — but  it  would  not  do  ;  every 
u  4  ungracious 
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ungracious  fyllable  I  had  uttered  crowded  back 
into  my  imagination :  I  reflefiled  I  had  no  right 
over  the  poor  Francifcan  but  to  deny  him  ;  and 
that  the  punifliment  of  that  was  enough  to  the 
dilappointed,  without  the  addition  of  unkind  lan- 
guage.— I  confidered  his  grey  hairs  : — his  courteous 
figure  feem'd  to  re-enter  and  gently  afk  me  what 
injury  he  hai\  done  me  ? — and  why  I  could  ufe  him 
thus? — I  would  have  given  twenty  livres  for  an 
advocate. — 1  have  behaved  very  ill,  faid  I,  within 
myfelf ;  but  I  have  only  juft  fet  out  upon  my 
travels,  and  fliall  learn  better  manners  as  I  get 
along. 


THE  DESOBLIGEANT. 

CALAIS. 

WHEN  a  man  is  difcontented  with  himfelf,  it 
has  one  advantage,  however,  that  it  puts  him  into 
an  excellent  frame  of  mind  for  making  a  bargain. 
Now,  there  being  no  travelling  through  France 
and  Italy  without  a  chaife, — and  Nature  generally 
prompting  us  to  ^  the  thing  we  are  fitteft  for,  I 
walked  out  into  the  coach-yard  to  buy  or  hire 
fomething  of  that  kind  to  my  purpofe  :  an  old 
*  defobligeantj  in  the  furtheft  corner  of  the  court, 
hit  my  fancy  at  firlt  fight ;  fo  I  inftantly  got  into 

"'^  A  chaife  fo  called  in  France^  from  its  holding  but  one 
perfon. 

it, 
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It,  and  finding  it  in  tolerable  harmony  with  my 
feelings,  I  ordered  the  waiter  to  call  Monfieur 
Deff.  in,  the  mafter  of  the  hotel ; — but  Monfieur 
Deiieia  being  gone  to  vefpers,  and  not  caring  to 
face  the  Francilban,  whom  I  faw  on  the  oppofite 
fide  of  the  court,  in  conterence  with  a  lady  juft 
arrived  at  the  inn, — I  diew  the  taflfbta-curtain  be- 
twixt us,  and,  being  determined  to  write  my  journey, 
I  took  out  my, pen  aad  ink,  and  wrote  the  preface 
to  it  in  the  defobligeant. 


PREFACE 

IN  THE  DESOBLIGEANT. 

IT  mult  have  been  obferved  by  many  a  peripate- 
tic philofopher,  That  Nature  has  fet  up,  by  her 
own  unqueftionable  authority,  certain  boundaries 
and  fences  to  circumfcribe  the  dilcontent  of  man ; 
ftie  has  effefiled  her  purpofe  in  the  quieteft  and 
eafieft  manner,  by  laying  him  under  ahuoft  infu- 
perable  obligations  to  work  out  his  eafe,  and  to 
fuftain  his  fufferings  at  home.  It  is  there  only 
that  Ihe  has  provided  him  with  the  moft  fuitable 
objefts  to  partake  of  his  happinefs,  and  bear  a 
part  of  that  burden  which,  in  all  countries  and 
ages,  has  ever  been  too  heavy  for  one  pair  of 
Ihoulders.  'Tis  true,  we  are  endued  with  an  im- 
perfeCl  power  of  fpreading  our  happinefs  fometimes 
beyond  her  limits  ;  but  'tis  fo  ordered,  that,  from 
the  w  ant  of  languages,  connexions,  and  depend- 
encies^ 
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encies,  and,  from  the  difference  in  educations,  cuf- 
toms,  and  habits,  we  lie  under  fo  many  1 1  pedi- 
mQuts  in  communicating  our  fenfations  out  of  our 
o^vn  fphere,  as  often  amount  to  a  total  impcflibility. 

It  Will  always  follow  from  hence,  that  the  ba- 
Imce  of  fentimental  commerce  is  always  againft 
the  expatiiated  adventurer  :  he  muft  buy,  what  he 
has  little  occafion  for,  at  their  own  price  ; — his 
converfation  will  feldom  be  taken  in  exchange  for 
theirs  without  a  large  difcount — and  this,  by  the 
bye,  eternally  driving  him  into  the  hands  of  more 
equitable  brokers,  for  fach  converfation  as  he  can 
find,  it  requires  no  great  fpirit  of  divination  to 
guefs  at  his  party. 

This  brings  me  to  my  point,  and  naturally  leads 
me  (if  the  fee-  f  tw  of  this  defohiigeant  will  but  let 
me  ^et  on)  into  the  efiicient  as  well  as  final  caufes 
of  travelling. 

Your  idle  people  that  leave  their  native  country, 
and  go  abroad  for  fome  reafon  or  reaibns  which 
may  be  derived  from  one  of  thefe  general  caufes : — ^ 
Infirmity  of  body, 
Imbecility  of  mind,  or 
Inevitable  neceHity. 
The  two  firft  include  all  thofe  who  travel  by  land 
or  by  water,  labouring  with  pride,  curiofity,  vanity, 
or  fpleen,  fubdivided  and  combined  in  infinitum. 

The  third  clafs  includes  the  whole  army  of 
peregrine  martyrs  ;  more  efpecially  thofe  travellers 
who  fet  out  upon  their  travels  with  the  benefit  of 
the  clergy,  either  as  delinquents,  travelling  under 
the  direction  of  governors  recommended  by  the 

magiftrate ; 
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magiftrate ;  — or  young  gentlemen,  tranfported  by 
the  cniettv  of  parents  and  guardians,  and  travel- 
ling under  the  dirt ftion  of  governors  recommended 
by  Oxlord,  Aberdeen,  and  Glalgow. 

Tliere  is  a  fourth  chdfs,  but  their  number  is  fo 
fmall,  that  they  would  not  dcferve  a  diltin6tion, 
were  it  not  neceflary,  in  a  work  of  this  nature,  to 
obferve  the  greateft  precifion  and  nicety,  to  avoid  a 
confulion  of  charafiter :  and  thefe  men  I  fpeak  of, 
are  f^ch  as  crofs  the  feas,  and  fojourn  in  a  land  of 
ftranpi;ers5  with  a  view  of  faving  money  for  various 
reafjns,  and  upon  various  prete  ices ;  but,  as  they 
might  alfo  fave  themfelves  and  others  a  great  deal  of 
unnecellary  trouble  by  faving  their  money  at  home, 
- — and,  as  their  reafons  for  travelling  are  the  leaft 
complex  of  any  other  fpecies  of  emigrants,  I  ftiall 
diftinguifli  thefe  gentlemen  by  the  name  of 
Simple  Travellers. 
Thus,  the  whole  circle  of  travellers  may  be  re- 
duced to  the  following  heads : — 

Idle  Travellers, 

Inquilitive  Travellers, 

Lying  Travellers, 

Proud  Travellers, 

Vain  Travellers, 

Splenetic  Travellers ; 
then  follow 

The  Travellers  of  Neceffity, 

The  Delinquent  and  Felonious  Traveller, 

The  Unfortunate  and  Innocent  Traveller, 

The  Simple  Traveller, 
And  laft  of  all  (if  you  pleafe)  The  Sentimental 

Traveller 
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Traveller  (meaning  thereby  myfelf)  who  have 
traveird,  and  of  which  I  am  now  fitting  down  to 
give  an  account, -^as  much  out  of  Necefflty^  and 
the  befoiti  de  Voyager^  as  any  one  in  the  clafs. 

I  am  w^ell  aware,  at  the  fame  time,  as  both  my 
travels  and  obfervations  will  be  altogether  of  a 
different  caft  from  any  of  my  forerunners,  that  I 
might  have  infifted  upon  a  whole  niche  entirely  to 
myfelf; — but  I  fhould  break  in  upon  the  confines 
of  the  Vain  Traveller,  in  wifhing  to  draw  attention 
towards  me,  till  I  have  fome  better  grounds  for  it 
than  the  mere  Novelty  of  my  Vehicle,  It  is  fuf- 
ficient  for  my  reader,  if  he  has  been  a  Traveller 
himfelf,  that  with  ftudy  and  refleftion  hereupon, 
he  may  be  able  to  determine  his  ow  n  place  and 
rank  in  the  catalogue  ; — it  will  be  one  ftep  towards 
know  ing  himfelf,  as  it  is  great  odds  but  he  retains 
fome  tinfture  and  refemblance  of  w  hat  he  imbibed 
or  carried  out,  to  the  prefent  hour. 

The  man  who  hrft  tranfplanted  the  grape  of 
Burgundy  to  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  (obferve  he 
was  a  Dutchman)  never  dreamt  of  drinking  the 
lame  wine  at  the  Cape  that  the  fame  grape  pro- 
duced upon  the  French  mountains, — he  was  too 
phlegmatic  for  that ; — but,  undoubtedly,  he  ex- 
pe6ted  to  drink  fome  ibrt  of  vinous  liquor  ;  but 
whether  good,  bad,  or  indifferent, — he  knew 
enough  of  this  world  to  know  that  it  did  not  de- 
pend upon  his  choice,  but  that  w^hat  is  generally 
called  chance  was  to  decide  his  fuccefs:  however,  he 
hoped  for  the  beil ;  and  in  thefe  hopes,  by  an  in- 
temperate confidence  in  the  fortitude  of  his  head, 

and 
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aad  the  depth  of  his  dilcretion,  Mynheer  might 
poffibly  overlet  both  in  liis  new  vineyard  ;  and,  by 
difcovering;  his  nakednels,  become  a  lauo;hina;-ftock 
to  his  people. 

Even  lb  it  fares  with  the  poor  Traveller,  failing 
and  pofting  through  the  politer  kingdoms  of  the 
globe,  in  purfjit  of  knowledge  and  improvements. 

Knowledge  and  improvements  are  to  be  got  by 
failing  and  pofting  for  that  purjiofe ;  but  whether 
ufeful  knowledge  and  real  improvements  is  all  a 
lottery; — and,  even  where  the  adventurer  is  fuccefs- 
ful,  the  acquired  ftock  muft  be  ufed  with  caution 
and  fobriety,  to  turn  to  any  profit : — -but,  as  the 
chances  run  prodigioufly  the  other  v/ay,  both  as  to 
the  acquifition  and  application,  I  am  of  opinion. 
That  a  man  would  aO:  as  wifely,  if  he  could  pre- 
vail upon  himfelf  to  live  contented  without  foreign 
knowledge  or  foreign  improvements,  efpecially  if 
he  lives  in  a  country  that  has  no  abiblute  want  of 
either  ; — and,  indeed,  much  grief  of  heart  has  it  oft 
and  many  a  time  coft  me,  when  I  have  obferved 
how  many  a  foul  ftep  the  Inquifitive  Traveller  has 
meafured  to  fee  fights  and  look  into  difcoveries,  all 
which,  as  Sancho  Pan^a  faid  to  Don  QuiKOte, 
they  might  have  leen  dry-fliod  at  home.  It  is  an 
age  fb  full  of  light,  that  there  is  Icarce  a  country  or 
corner  of  Europe,  whole  beams  are  not  crofTed  and 
interchanged  with  others. — Knowledge,  in  moft  of 
its  branches,  and  in  moft  affairs,  is  like  mufic  in  an 
Italian  ftreet,  whereof  thofe  may  partake  who  pay 
nothings. — But  there  is  no  nation  under  Heaven, — 
and  God  is  my  record  (before  whofe  tribunal  I  muft 

one 


302  SENTIMENTAL  JOURNEY 

one  day  come  and  give  an  account  ot  this  work) — ^- 
that  I  do  not  ipeak  it  vauntingly, — But  there  is  no 
nation  under  Heaven  abounding  with  more  variety 
of  learning, — where  the  fciences  may  be  more  fitly 
woo'd,  or  more  furely  won,  than  here, — where  Art 
is  encouraged,  and  will  foon  rife  high, — where 
Nature  (take  her  altogether)  has  fo  litlle  to  anfwer 
for, — and,  to  clufeaP,  where  there  b  more  wit  and 
variety  of  chara6ter  to  feed  the  mind  with  : — Where 
then,  my  dear  countrymen,  are  you  going? — 

•  We  are  only  looking  at  this  chaife,  faid 

they.  Your  moft  obedient  fervant,  laid  I,  flip- 
ping out  of  it,  and  pulling  off  my  hat.  W'e 

were  vv  ondering,  faid  one  of  them,  m  ho,  I  found, 
was  an  Inquijitivc  Traveller^ — what  could  occa- 
fion  its  motion. — '  Tw  as  the  agitation,  faid  I,  coolly, 

of  writing  a  preface.  1  never  heard,  laid  the 

other,  who  was  a  Simple  Traveller^  of  a  preface 

wrote  in  a  defohligeanf.  It  would  have  been 

better,  faid     in  a  vis-a-vis. 

As  an  Engli/hman  dots  not  travel  to  fee  Eng- 
li/Imen,  I  retired  to  my  room. 


CALAIS, 

I  PERCEIVED  that  fomething  darkened  the 
palfage  more  than  myfelf,  as  I  ftepp'd  along  it  to 
my  room;  it  was  effeftually  Monf.  Deffein,  the 
mailer  of  the  hotel,  who  had  juft  returned  from 
vefpers,  and,  with  his  hat  under  his  arm,  was  molt 
complaifantly  following  me,  to  put  me  in  mind  of 

my 
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my  wants.  I  had  wrote  myfelf  pretty  well- out  of 
conceil:  with  the  defobllgeant ;  and  Monf.  Deffein 
fpeakin^:  of  it  with  a  flirug,  as  if  it  would  no  way 
fuit  me,  it  immediately  ftruck  my  fancy  that  it  be- 
longed to  fome  Innocent  Traveller^  who,  on  his 
return  home,  had  left  it  to  Monf.  Deffein  s  honour 
to  make  the  moft  of.  Four  months  had  elapfed 
fince  it  had  finilhed  its  career  of  Europe  in  the 
corner  of  Monf.  Deffein's  coach-yard  :  and  hav- 
ing fallied  out  from  thence  but  a  vampt-up  bufinefs 
at  the  firft,  though  it  had  been  twice  taken  to  pieces 
on  Mount  Sennis,  it  had  not  profited  much  by  its 
adventures, — but  by  none  fo  little  as  the  ftanding  fo 
many  months  unpitied  in  the  corner  of  Monf. 
Defiein  s  coach-j^ard.  IMuch,  indeed,  was  not  to 
be  faid  for  it, — but  fomething  might, — and,  when  a 
few  words  will  refcue  Mifery  out  of  her  diftrefs,  I 
hate  the  man  who  can  be  a  churl  of  them. 

— Now,  was  I  the  mafter  of  this  hotel,  faid  T, 
laying  the  point  of  my  fore-finger  on  Monf  Dellein  s 
breaft,  I  would  inevitably  make  a  point  of  getting 
rid  of  this  unfortunate  defobllgeant ;  it  ftands 
fwinging  reproaches  at  you  every  time  you  pafs 

by  it.       ^  ^ 

Mon  Dieu !  laid  Monf.  DelTein, — I  have  no 
mtereft. — —Except  the  intereft,  faid  I,  which  men 
of  a  certain  turn  of  mind  take,  Monf  Deffein,  in 
their  own  fenfations, — I'm  perfuaded,  to  a  man 
who  feels  for  others  as  well  as  for  himfe]f,  every 
rainy  night,  difguife  it  as  you  will,  muft  caft  a  damp 
upon  your  fpirits.  You  fuffer,  Monf.  DelTein,  as 
much  as  the  machine. 

I  have 
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I  have  al^vays  obferved,  ^  hen  there  is  as  much 
four  ^s/wcct  in  a  compliment,  that  an  Englifliman 
is  eternally  at  a  lofs  within  himfelf  whether  to  take 
it  or  let  it  alone  ;  a  Frenchman  never  is ;  Monf. 
Deffein  made  me  a  bow. 

C'eji  bien  vrai,  faid  he  — But,  in  this  cafe,  I 
ftiould  only  exchange  one  difquietude  for  another^ 
and  Mith  lofs.  ligure  to  yoarf.lf,  my  dear  Sir, 
that  in  giving  you  a  chaife  which  ould  fall  to  pieces 
before  you  had  got  half  way  to  Paris, — figure  to 
yourfelf  how  much  I  ftould  fifter,  in  giving  an  ill 
impreffion  of  myfelf  to  a  njan  of  honour,  and  lying 
at  the  mercy,  as  I  muft  do,  aun  homme  d't'Jprit. 

The  dofe  was  made  up  exacTrly  after  my  own 
prefcription ;  fo  I  could  not  help  taking  it, — and 
returning  Monf.  DelTein  his  bow,  without  more 
cafuiftry  we  walk'd  together  towards  his  remife,  to 
take  a  view  of  his  magazine  of  chaifes. 


IN  THE  STREET. 

CALAIS. 

IT  muft  needs  be  a  hoftile  kind  of  a  world, 
when  the  buyer  (if  it  be  but  of  a  forry  poft- 
chaife)  cannot  go  forth  with  the  feller  thereof  into 
the  ftreet,  to  terminate  the  difference  betwixt  them, 
but  he  infiantly  falls  into  the  fame  frame  of  mind, 
and  views  his  conventionift  with  the  fanie  fort  of 
eye,  as  if  he  was  going  along  with  him  to  Hyde 
Park  Corner  to  fight  a  duel.    For  my  own  part, 

being 
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being  but  a  poor  fwordfman,  and  no  way  a  match  for 
Monf.  Deffein,  I  felt  the  rotation  of  all  the  move- 
ments  within  me,  to  wliich  the  fituation  is  incident ; 
— I  looked  at  Monfieur  Defiein  through  and 
through,' — eyed  him  as  he  w^alk'd  along  in  profile, — - 
then  en  face  ; — thought  he  looked  like  a  Jew,  — - 
then  a  Turk,- — difiiked  his  wig,- — curfedhim  by  my 
gods, — wdflied  him  at  the  Devil ! 

— And  is  all  this  to  be  lighted  up  in  the  heart 
for  a  beggarly  account  of  three  or  four  Louis  d  ors,. 
which.is  the  moft  I  can  be  over  reached  in  ? — Bale 
paffion!  faid  I,  turning  myfelf  about,  as  a  man 
naturally  does  upon  a  fudden  reverfe  of  fentiment^ 
' — bafe  ungentle  paflion  !  thy  hand  is  againft  every 
man,  and  every  man's  hand  againft  thee.  Hea- 
ven forbid !  faid  Ihe,  raifing  her  hand  up  to  her 
forehead,  for  I  had  turned  full  in  front  upon  the 
lady  whom  I  had  feen  in  conference  with  the 

monk  : — flie  had  followed  us  unperceived.  — 

Heaven  forbid,  indeed  !  faid  T,  offering  her  my 
own ; — fhe  had  a  black  pair  of  fiik  gloves,  open 
only  at  the  thumb  and  two  fore-fingers,  fo  accept- 
ed it  without  referve,— and  I  led  her  up  to  the 
door  of  the  remife. 

Monfieur  DelTein  had  diabled  the  key  above 
fifty  times,  before  he  found  out  he  had  come  with 
a  wrong  one  in  his  hand  :  we  were  as  impatient  as 
himfelf  to  have  it  opened ;  and  fo  attentive  to  the 
obftacle,  that  I  continued  holding  her  hand  almoft 
without  knowing  it :  fo  that  Monf  Defiein  left  us 
together,  with  her  hand  in  mine^  and  with  our  faces 

VOL.  II.  X  turned 
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turned  towards  the  door  of  the  remife,  and  faid  he 
would  be  back  in  five  minutes. 

Now,  a  colloquy  of  five  minutes,  in  fuch  a 
fituation,  is  worth  one  of  as  many  ages,  with  your 
faces  turned  towards  the  ftreet.  In  the  latter  cafe, 
'tis  drawn  from  the  objects  and  occurrences  with- 
out ; — when  your  eyes  are  fixed  upon  a  dead  blank, 
- — you  draw  purely  from  yourfelves.  A  filence  of  a 
fingle  moment,  upon  Monf  Deffein  s  leaving  us, 
had  been  fatal  to  the  fituation, — flie  had  infallibly 
turned  about ; — fo  I  began  the  converfation  in- 
ftantly. 

—But  what  were  the  temptations  (as  I  write  not 
to  apologize  for  the  weaknefles  of  my  heart  in  this 
tour, — but  to  give  an  account  of  them) — fhall  be 
defcribed  with  the  fame  fimpUcity  with  which  I 
felt  them. 


THE  REMISE  DOOR. 

CALAIS. 

WHEN  I  told  the  reader  that  I  did  not  care  to 
get  out  of  the  defbbligeant^  becaufe  I  faw  the  monk 
in  clofe  conference  with  a  lady  juft  arrived  at  the 
inn,  I  told  him  the  truth, — but  I  did  not  tell  him 
the  whole  truth  ;  for  I  was  full  as  much  refirained 
by  the  appearance  and  figure  of  the  lady  he  was 
talking  to.  Sufpicion  croffed  my  brain,  and  faid, 
he  was  telUng  her  what  had  palTed  :  fomething  jar« 

red 
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red  upon  it  within  me, — I  wiftied  him  at  his  con- 
vent. 

When  the  heart  flies  out  before  the  underftand- 
ing,  it  faves  the  judgment  a  world  of  pains. — I 
was  certain  fhe  was  of  a  better  order  of  beings  ; — " 
however,  I  thought  no  more  of  her,  but  went  on 
and  wrote  my  preface. 

The  impreffion  returned  upon  my  encounter  with 
her  in  the  ftreet ;  a  guarded  fraoknefs  with  which 
Hie  gave  me  her  hand,  fhe  wed,  I  thought,  her  good 
education  and  her  good  fenfe ;  and,  as  I  led  her 
on,  I  felt  a  pleafurable  ductility  about  her,  which 
fpread  a  calmneis  over  all  my  fpirits. 

 'Good  God!  how  a  man  might  lead  fuch  a 

creature  as  this  round  the  world  with  him  ! 

I  had  not  yet  feen  her  face, — 'tvv^as  not  material; 
for  the  drawing  ^^  as  inftantly  fet  about,  and,  long 
before  we  had  got  to  the  door  of  the  remife.  Fancy 
had  finifh'd  the  whole  head,  and  pleafed  herfelf  as 
much  with  its  fitting  her  goddefs,  as  if  fhe  had  dived 
into  the  Tiber  for  it ; — but  thou  art  a  feduced,  and 
a  feducing  flut ;  and  albeit  thou  cheateft  us  fevea 
times  a  day  with  thy  pi6tures  and  images,  yet  with 
fo  many  charms  doft  thou  do  it,  and  thou  deckeft 
out  thy  pictures  in  the  lliapes  of  fo  many  angels 
of  light,  'tis  a  fhame  to  break  with  thee. 

When  we  had  got  to  the  door  of  the  remife,  fhe 
withdrew  her  hand  from  acrofs  her  forehead,  and 
let  me  fee  the  original : — it  was  a  face  of  about  fix- 
and-twenty, — of  a  clear  tranfparent  brow^n,  fimply 
fet  off  withoutrouge  or  powder; — it  was  not  critically 
handfome^  but  there  was  that  in  it  which,  in  the 

X  2  frame 
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frame  of  mind  I  was  in^  attached  me  much  more  to 
it, — it  was  interefting;  I  fancied  it  wore  the  cha- 
jrafters  of  a  widow'd  look^  and  in  that  ftate  of  its  de- 
clenfion  which  had  paffed  the  two  firft  paroxylins 
of  forrow,  and  was  quietly  beginning  to  reconcile 
itfelf  to  its  lols  ; — but  a  thoufand  other  diftreffes 
might  have  traced  the  fame  lines;  I  wiili'd  to 
know  what  they  had  been^ — and  was  ready  to  in- 
quire (had  the  fame  bon  ton  of  converfation  per- 
mitted as  in  the  days  of  Efdras) — TVhat  aileth 
"  thee  ?  and  zvhy  art  thou  dif quieted  P  and  why 
is  thy  imderjianding  troubled  — In  a  word,  I 
felt  benevolence  for  her,  and  refolv'd^  fome  way  or 
other,  to  throw  in  my  mite  of  courtefy, — if  not  of 
fervice. 

Such  were  my  temptations and  in  this  difpofi- 
tion  to  give  way  to  them,  was  I  left  alone  with  the 
lady,  with  her  hand  in  mine,  and  with  our  faces 
both  turned  clofer  to  the  door  of  the  remife  than 
what  was  abfoiutely  neceffary. 


THE  REMISE  DOOR. 

CALAIS. 

THIS  certainly,  fair  lady,  laid  I,  raifing  her 
hand  up  a  little  lightly  as  I  began,  muft  be  one  of 
Fortune  s  whimfical  doings ;  to  take  two  utter 
ftrangers  by  their  hands,  —  of  different  fexes,  and, 
perhaps,  from  different  corners  of  the  globe,  and 
in  one  moment  place  them  together  in  fuch  a  cor- 
dial 
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dial  fituation  as  Friendfhip  herlelf  could  fcarce 
have  achieved  for  them,  had  ihe  projefted  it  for  a 
month. — ' 

 And  your  reflexion  upon  it,  lliews  how 

much,  Monfieur,  fhe  has  embarraffed  you  by  the 
adventure. 

.  When  the  fituation  is  what  we  would  wifli,  no- 
thino;  is  fo  ill-timed  as  to  hint  at  the  circumftances 
which  make  it  fo.  You  thank  Fortune,  conti- 
nued Ihe; — you  had  reafon, — the  heart  knew  it, 
and  was  latisfied ;  and  who  but  an  Englifli  philo- 
fopher  would  have  lent  notice  of  it  to  the  brain  to 
reverfe  the  judgment  ? 

In  faying  this  flie  difengaged  her  hand,  with  a 
look  which  I  thought  a  fufficient  commentary  upon 
the  text. 

It  is  a  miferable  picture  which  I  am  going  to 
give  of  the  weaknefs  of  my  heart,  by  owning  that  it 
fuffered  a  pain,  which  worthier  occafions  could  not 
have  inflifted,^ — I  was  mortified  with  the  lofs  of  her 
hand  ;  and  the  manner  in  which  I  had  loft  it,  car- 
ried neither  oil  nor  wine  to  the  wound  :  I  never 
felt  the  pain  of  a  peevifh  inferiority  fo  miferably  in 
my  life. 

The  triumphs  of  a  true  feminine  heart  are  Ihort 
upon  thefe  difcomfitures.  In  a  very  few  fecondf> 
(he  laid  her  hand  upon  the  cuff  of  my  coat,  in 
order  to  finifli  her  reply;  fo,  fome  way  or  other, 
God  knows  how,  I  regained  my  fituation. 

 She  had  nothing  to  add. 

I  forthwith  began  to  model  a  different  converfa- 
tion  for  the  lady,  thinking,  from  the  fpirit  as  well  as 

X  3  moral 
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moral  of  this  ,  that  I  had  been  tniftaken  in  her  cha- 
racter ;  but,  upon  turning  her  face  towards  me^ 
the  fpirit  wiiich  had  animated  the  reply  was  fled, — 
the  inufcles  relaxed,  and  I  faw  the  fame  unpro- 
tested look  of  diftrefs  which  firft  won  me  to  her 
intereft : — melancholy  !  to  fee  fach  fprightlinefs 
the  prey  of  forrow, — I  pitied  her  from  my  foul ; 
and,  though  it  may  feem  ridiculous  enough  to  a 
torpid  heart, — I  could  iiave  taken  her  into  my 
arms,  and  cheriihed  her,  though  it  was  in  the  open 
ftreet,  without  blufliing. 

The  pulfations  of  the  arteries  along  my  fingers 
preffing  acrofs  hers,  told  her  what  was  paffing 
within  me.  She  looked  down  : — a  filence  of  fome 
moments  followed. 

I  fear,  in  this  interval,  I  muft  have  made  fome 
flight  efforts  towards  a  clofer  com_preffion  of  her 
hand,  from  a  liibde  fenfation  I  felt  in  the  palm 
of  my  own, — not  as  if  ihe  was  going  to  withdraw 
hers, — but  as  if  fhe  thought  about  it ; — and  1  had 
infi^iiibly  loft  it  a  fecond  time,  had  not  inftinQ:, 
more  than  reafon,  directed  me  to  the  laft  refource 
in  thefe  dangers, — to  hold  it  loofely,  and  in  a  man- 
ner as  if  I  was  every  moment  going  to  releafe  it  of 
myfelf :  fo  fhe  let  it  continue  till  Monf  DeiTein 
returned  with  the  key ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  I  fet 
my felf to  confider  how  I  fhould  undo  the  illimpref- 
fions  which  the  poor  monk  s  ftory,  in  cafe  he  had 
told  it  her;  muft  have  planted  in  her  breaft  againft 
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THE  SNUFF-BOX. 

CALAIS. 

THE  good  old  monk  was  within  fix  paces  of  us 
as  the  idea  of  him  crofs'd  my  mind ;  and  was  ad- 
vancing towards  us  a  little  out  of  the  line,  as  if  un- 
certain wliether  he  fliould  break  in  upon  us  or  no. 
. ' — He  flopp'd,  however,  as  foon  as  he  came  up  to 
us,  with  a  world  of  franknefs,  and,  having  a  horn 
fnuff-box  in  his  hand,  he  prefented  it  open  to  men 

•  You  ftiall  tafte  mine,  laid  I,  pulling  out  my 

box  (which  was  a  Imall  tortoife  one)  and  putting 

it  into  his  hand,  'Tis  moft  excellent,  faid  the 

monk. — Then  do  me  the  favour,  I  replied,  to  ac- 
cept of  the  box  and  all ;  and  when  you  take  a 
pinch  out  of  it,  fometimes  recollefil  it  was  the 
peace-Oifering  of  a  man  who  once  ufed  you  un- 
kindly, but  not  from  his  heart. 

The  poor  monk  blufh'd  as  red  as  fcarlet,  Mo?i 
Dieu  !  faid  he,  preffmg  his  hands  together, — you 
never  ufed  ine  unkindly. — — I  fnould  think,  faid 

the  lady,  he  is  not  likely.  1  bluflf d  in  my  turn ; 

but  from  what  movements  I  leave  to  the  few  who 
feel,  to  analyfe. — Excufe  me.  Madam,  replied  I, 
~I  treated  him  moft  unkindty ;  and  from  no  pro- 
vocations. 'Tis  impoffible,  faid  the  lady.  

My  God !  cried  the  monk,  with  a  warmth  of  affeve- 
ration  which  feemed  not  to  belong  to  him,— the 
fault  was  in  me,  and  in  the  indifcretion  of  my  zeal. 
The  lady  oppofed  it ;  and  I  joined  with  her^ — ^ 
X  4  ia 
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in  maintaining  it  was  inipoffible  that  a  fpirit  fo  re- 
gulated as  his  could  give  offence  to  any. 

I  knew  not  that  contention  could  be  rendered  fo 
f  V  eet  and  pleal«jrable  a  thing  to  the  nerves  as  I  then 
felt  it.  We  remained  filent,  w^ithout  any  fenfatioa 
of  that  foolifh  pain  which  takes  place,  when,  in  fuch 
a  circle,  you  look  for  ten  minutes  in  one  another's 
faces  without  faying  a  word.  Whilft  this  lafted, 
the  monk  rubb'd  his  horn-box  upon  the  fleeve  of 
his  tunic  ;  and  as  foon  as  it  had  acquired  a  little  air 
of  brightnefs  by  the  friction,  he  made  a  low  bow% 
and  faid,  'Twas  too  late  to  fay  whether  it  wa$  the 
weaknefs  or  goodnefs  of  our  tempers  which  had  in- 
volved us  in  this  conteft;- — but  be  it  as  it  would, 
—he  begged  Ave  might  exchange  boxes.  —  In  fay- 
ing this,  he  prefented  his  to  me  with  one  hand,  as 
he  took  mine  from  me  in  the  other ;  and  having 
kiifedit, — with  aftream  of  good-nature  in  his  eyes, 
he  put  it  into  his  bofom, — and  took  his  leave. 

I  guard  this  box  as  I  would  the  inftrumental 
parts  of  my  religion,  to  help  my  mind  on  to  fome- 
thing  better.  In  truth,  I  feldom  go  abroad  without 
it ;  and  oft  and  many  a  time  have  I  called  up  by  it 
the  courteous  fpirit  of  its  owner  to  regulate  my  own, 
in  the  juftlings  of  the  world  :  they  had  found  full 
employment  for  his,  as  I  learnt  from  his  ftory,  till 
about  the  forty-fifth  year  of  his  age,  when,  upon 
fome  military  fervices  ill  requited,  and  meeting  at 
the  fame  time  with  a  difappointment  in  the  ten- 
derett  of  paffions,  he  abandoned  the  fword  and  the 
fex  together,  and  took  fanfituary,  not  fo  much  in  his 
convent  as  in  himfelf 

I  feel 
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I  feel  a  damp  upon  my  fpirits  as  I  am  going  to 
add,  that  in  my  laft  return  through  Calais,  upon  in-^ 
quiring  after  Father  Lorenzo,  I  heard  he  had  been 
dead  near  three  months ;  and  was  buried,  not  in  his 
convent,  but  according  to  his  defire,  in  a  little  ceme- 
tery belonging  to  it,  about  two  leagues  off.  I  had 
a  ftrong  defire  to  fee  where  they  had  laid  him, — ■ 
when,  upon  pulling  oat  his  little  horn-box,  as  I  fat 
by  his  grave,  and  plucking  up  a  nettle  or  two  at  the 
head  of  it,  which  had  no  bufinefs  to  grow  there, 
they  all  ftruck  together  fo  forcibly  upon  my  affefitions, 
that  I  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears  ; — but  I  am  as  weak 
as  a  woman  ;  and  I  beg  the  world  not  to  fmile^  but 
pity  me. 


THE  REMISE  DOOR, 

CALAIS. 

I  HAD  never  quitted  the  lady's  hand  all  this 
time ;  and  had  held  it  fo  long,  that  it  would  have  been 
indecent  to  have  let  it  go,  without  firft  preffmg  it 
to  my  lips  :  the  blood  and  fpirits,  which  had  fuf- 
fered  a  revulfion  from  her,  crowded  back  to  her  as 
I  did  it. 

Now  the  two  travellers,  who  had  fpoke  to  me 
in  the  coach-yard,  happened  at  that  crifis  to  be  paf- 
fmgby,  and  obferving our  communications,  naturally 
took  it  into  their  heads  that  we  mult  be  77ian  and 
wife  at  leaft  ;  fo  ftopping  as  foon  as  they  came  up 
to  the  door  of  the  remife,  the  one  of  them,  who  was 
tfie  Inquifitive  Traveller;  alk'd  us^  if  we  fet  out  for 

Paris 


314  SENTIMEN^TAL  JOURNEY 

Paris  the  next  morning  ?  1  could  only  anfwer 

for  myfelf,  I  laid  ; — and  the  lady  added,  ftie  was 

for  Amiens.  We  dined  there  yefterday^  faid  the 

Simple  Traveller.  You  go  direClly  through  the 

town,  added  the  other,  in  your  road  to  Paris.  —  I 
was  going  to  return  a  thoufand  thanks  for  the  in- 
telligence, that  Amiens  was  in  the  road  to  Paris; 
but,  upon  pulling  out  my  poor  monk  s  little  horn-box 
to  take  a  pinch  of  fnuiT,  I  made  them  a  quiet  bow, 
and  wilhed  them  a  good  paffage  to  Dover. — They 
{eft  us  alone. 

— Now  where  would  be  the  harm,  faid  I  to  my- 
felf,  if  I  was  to  beg  of  this  diftreffed  lady  to  accept 
of  half  of  my  chaife  ? — and  what  mighty  mifchief 
could  enfue  ? 

Every  dirty  paflion  and  bad  propenfity  in  my 
nature  took  the  alarm  as  I  ftated  the  propofition: 
— It  will  oblige  you  to  have  a  third  horfe,  faid  Ava^ 
rice^  which  will  put  twenty  livres  out  of  your 
pocket. — You  know  not  what  ilie  is,  faid  Caution  ; 
or  what  fcrapes  the  affair  may  draw  you  into^ 
M^hiiperd  Cozvardice. 

— Depend  upon  it,  Yorick,  ^  faid  Difcretioji^ 
'twill  be  faid  you  went  off  with  amiftrefs;  and 
came,  by  alTigimtion,  to  Calais  for  that  purpofe. 

— You  can  never  after,  cried  Jlypocrijij^  aloud, 
ftiew  your  face  in  the  world ; — nor  rife,  quoth 
Mcannefs^  in  the  church  ; — nor  be  any  thing  in  it, 
faid  Pride,  but  a  loufy  prebendary. 

But  'tis  a  civil  thing  faid  I ; — and  as  I  generally 
a£l  from  the  firft  impulfe,  and  therefore  feldom 
liften  to  thefe  cabals,  which  ferve  no  purpofe  that 

I  know 
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I  know  of,  but  to  eiicompafs  the  heart  with  ada- 
mant,— I  turn'd  inftantly  about  to  the  lady,  • 

But  the  had  gUded  off  unperceived,  as  the  caufe 
w^as  pleading,  and  had  made  ten  or  a  dozen  paces 
down  the  ftreet  by  the  time  I  had  made  the  deter- 
mination ;  fo  I  fet  off  after  her  with  a  long  ftride, 
to  make  her  the  propofal  with  the  beft  addrefs  I 
was  mafter  of ;  but  obferving  flie  wq^Ik'd  with  her 
cheek  half  refiing  upon  the  palm  of  her  hand, — 
with  the  flow^,  fiiort-meafur'd  ftep  of  thooghtful- 
nefs,  and  with  her  eyes,  as  fee  went  ftep  by  ftep, 
fixed  upon  the  ground,  it  ftruck  me  Ihe  was  trying 
the  fame  caufe  herfelf — God  help  her  !  faid  I,  Ihe 
has  fome  mother-in-law,  or  tartufifa  aunt,  or  noii- 
fenfical  old  woman,  to  coofultupon  the  occafion,  as 
well  as  myfelf :  fo  not  caring  to  interrupt  the  pro- 
cefs,  and  deeming  it  more  gallant  to  take  her  at 
difcretion  than  furprife,  1  faced  at^oat,  and  took  a 
iliort  turn  or  two  before  the  door  of  the  remife^ 
vvhilft  flie  w^alk'd  mufing  on  one  fide. 


IN  THE  STREET.  . 

CALAIS. 

HAVING,  on  firft  fight  of  the  lady,  fetded 
the  affair  in  my  fancy,     that  fhe  was  of  the  better 

order  of  beings  — and  then  laid  it  down  as  a 
fecond  axiom,  as  indifputable  as  the  firft.  That  flie 
w^as  a  widow,  and  wore  a  character  of  diftrefs^ — I 
went  no  further ;  I  got  ground  enough  for  the  fitu- 

ation 
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ation  which  pleafed  me and  had  fhe  remained 
elofe  befide  my  elbow  till  midnight,  I  fhould  have 
held  true  to  my  fyftem,  and  confidered  her  only 
under  that  general  idea. 

She  had  fcarce  got  twenty  paces  diftant  from  me, 
ere  fomething  within  me  called  out  for  a  more  par- 
ticular inquiry ; — it  brought  on  the  idea  of  a  fur- 
ther feparation  : — I  might  poffibly  i^ever  fee  her 
more  :~the  heart  is  for  faving  what  it  can  ;  and  I 
wanted  the  traces  through  which  my  willies  might 
find  their  way  to  her,  in  cafe  I  fhould  never  rejoin 
her  myfelf.  In  a  w^ord,  I  wiftfd  to  know  her 
Bame,— her  family, — her  condition; — and  as  I 
knew  the  place  to  wliich  flic  was  going,  I  wanted 
to  know  from  whence  Ihe  came  :  but  there  was  no 
coming  at  all  this  intelligence  :  a  hundred  httle 
delicacies  ftood  in  the  way.  I  form'd  a  fcore  dif- 
ferent plans. — There  w^as  no  fuch  thing  as  a  man's 
aflcing  her  direcriy  ; — the  thing  was  impoffible. 

A  little  French  dcbonnaire  captain,  who  came 
dancing  down  the  ftreet,  fiiewed  me  it  was  the 
eaiieft  thing  in  the  world  ; — for,  popping  in  betw  ixt 
us,  juft  as  the  lady  was  returning  back  to  the  door 
of  the  remife,  he  introduced  himfelf  to  my  acquain- 
tance, and  before  he  had  well  got  announced^ 
begg'd  I  w^ould  do  him  the  honour  to  prefent  him 
to  the  lady.- — I  had  not  been  prefented  myfelf; — 
lb  turning  about  to  her,  he  did  it  juft  as  well,  by 

alkincT  her  if  fhe  had  come  from  Paris  ?  No  : 

fhe  was  going  that  route,  fhe  faid.  Vous  n'etes 

pas  de  Londres  ?  She  was  not,  fhe  replied.— — - 

Then  Madame  muft  have  come  through  Flanders. 

— A pparemrnent 


THROUGH  FRANCE  AND  ITALY.  317 

—Apparemment  vous  ties  Flammande  ?  iaid  the 

French  captain. — The  lady  anfwered,  ftie  was.  

Peid-etre  dc  Lijle  ?  added  he.  She  anfwered, 

Ihe  was  not  of  Lille*  Nor  Arras  ? — nor  Cam- 
bray? — nor  Ghent? — nor  Bruflels  ?  She  an- 

fwered,  (he  was  of  Bruflels. 

 lie  had  had  the  honour,  he  faid,  to  be  at 

the  bombardment  of  it  laft  war ; — that  it  was  finely 
lituated,  pour  cela^  —  and  full  of  noblefle  when  the 
Imperialifts  were  driven  out  by  the  French  (the 
lady  made  a  flight  courtefy) ; — lb  giving  her  an 
account  of  the  affair,  and  of  the  ftiare  he  had  had 
in  it,— he  beggd  the  honour  to  know  her  name, 
— fo  made  his  bow. 

• — Et  Madame  a  fon  Mari?  faid  he,  looking 
back  when  he  had  made  two  fteps, — and  without 
flaying  for  an  anfwer,~danced  down  the  ftreet. 

Had  I  ferved  feven  years  apprenticefliip  to  good- 
breeding,  I  could  not  have  done  as  much. 


THE  REMISE, 

CALAIS. 

AS  the  little  French  captain  left  us,  Mon£ 
Delfein  came  up  with  the  key  of  the  remife  in  his 
hand,  and  forthwith  let  us  into  his  magazine  of 
chaifes. 

The  firft  objeft  which  caught  my  eye,  as  Monf. 
Dcflein  open'd  the  door  of  the  remife,  was  another 
old  tatter'd  defobligeant ;  and,  not^ithftanding  it 

was 
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was  the  exaCl  pi0:ure  of  that  which  had  hit  my 
faPxCy  ib  much  in  the  coach-yard  but  an  hour  be- 
fore, ^ — the  very  fight  of  it  ftirr'd  up  a  difagreeable 
fenfation  within  me  now ;  and  I  thought  'twas  a 
churhfli  beaft  into  whofe  heart  the  idea  could  firft 
enter  to  conftruQ:  fuch  a  machine ;  nor  had  I  much 
more  charity  for  the  man  who  could  think  of 
ufing  it.  ^ 

I  obferved  the  lady  w^as  as  little  taken  with  it  as 
myfelf :  fo  Monf.  Deffein  led  us  on  to  a  couple  of 
chaifes  which  fcood  abreaft^  telling  us,  as  he  re- 
commended them,  that  they  had  been  purchafed 
by  my  Lord  A.  and  B.  to  go  the  grand  tour^  but 
had  gone  no  further  than  Paris ;  fo  were,  in  all 
refpecls,  as  good  as  new. — They  were  too  good ; — 
fo  I  pafs'd  on  to  a  third,  which  ftood  behind,  and 

forthwith  began  to  chaffer  for  the  price.  ^But 

"'twill  fcarce  hold  two,  faid  I,  opening  the  door  and 

getting  in,  Have  the  goodnefs,  Madam,  faid 

Monf  Deffein,  offering  his  arm,  to  Itep  in.  

The  lady  hefitated  half  a  fecond,  and  ftepp'd  in  ; 
and  the  waiter  that  moment  beckoning  to  fpeak 
to  Monf  Deffein,  he  fhut  the  door  of  the  chaife 
upon  us,  and  left  us. 


THE  REMISE  DOOR. 

CALAIS. 

C'EST  hien  comique^  'tis  very  droll,  faid  the  lady 
fmiling,  from  the  refleftion  that  this  w^as  the  fecond 

time 
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time  we  had  been  left  together  by  a  parcel  of  non- 
fenfical  contingencies, — c'e/i  bien  comiqiie,  faid  flie. 

'  There  wants  nothing,  faid  I,  to  make  it  fo, 

but  the  comic  ufe  which  the  gallantry  of  a  French- 
man would  put  it  to, — to  make  love  the  firft  mo- 
ment,— and  an  offer  of  his  perfon  the  fecond. 

 'Tis  tiieir  fort^  replied  the  lady. 

 It  is  fappofed  fo  at  leaft ; — and  how  it  has 

come  to  pafs,  continued  I,  I  know  not ;  but  they 
have  certainly  got  the  credit  of  underftanding  more 
of  love,  and  making  it  better  than  any  other  nation 
upon  earth  ;  but  for  my  own  part,  I  think  them 
arrant  bunglers ;  and,  in  truth,  the  worft  fet  of 
markfmen  that  ever  tried  Cupid's  patience. 

• — To  think  of  making  love  by  fentiments  ! 

I  fiiould  as  foon  think  of  making  a  genteel  fuit 
of  clothes  out  of  remnants  ; — ^-and  to  do  it, — pop^ 
— at  firft  fight  by  declaration,— is  fubmitting  the 
offer  and  themielves  with  it,  to  be  fifted  with  all 
their  pours  and  contres^  by  an  unheated  mind. 

The  lady  attended  as  if  fhe  expefiled  I  ihould 
go  on. 

— Confider  then,  Madam,  continued  I,  laying 
my  hand  upon  hers,^  • 

That  grave  people  hate  Love  for  the  name's 
fake,  

That  felfifh  people  hate  it  for  their  own, — 

Hypocrites  for  Heaven's, — • 

And  that  all  of  us,  both  old  and  young,  being 
ten  times  worfe  frightened  than  hurt  by  the  very 
report^  

What  a  want  of  knowledge  in  this  branch  of 

commerce 
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commerce  a  man  betrays,  who  ever  lets  the  word 
come  out  of  his  lips  till  an  hoar  or  two  at  leaft 
after  the  time  that  his  filence  upon  it  becomes  tor- 
menting !  A  courie  of  fmall,  quiet  attentions,  not 
fo  pointed  as  to  alarin, — nor  fo  vague  as  to  be 
mifunderftood, — -with  now  and  then  a  look  of 
kindnefs,  and  little  or  nothing  iaid  upon  it,— leaves 
Nature  for  your  miftrefs,  and  flie  fafhions  it  to 
her  mind. 

— Then  I  folemnly  declare,  faid  the  lady,  blufli- 
ing, — 3^ou  have  been  making  love  to  me  all  this 
while. 


THE  REMISK 

CALAIS, 

Monsieur  Deflein  came  back  to  let  us  out  of 
the  chaife,  and  acquaint  the  lady  that  Count  de 

L  ,  her  brother,  was  juii  arrived  at  the  hoteh 

Though  I  had  infinite  good- will  for  the  lady,  I 
cannot  fay  that  I  rejoiced  in  my  heart  at  the  event, 
—and  could  not  help  telling  her  fo  ; — for  it  is  fatal 
to  a  propofal,  Madam^  faid  I,  that  I  was  going  to 
make  to  you. 

 You  need  not  tell  me  what  the  propofal 

was,  faid  fhe,  laying  her  hand  upon  both  mine,  as 
fhe  interrupted  me. — A  man,  my  good  Sir,  has 
feldom  an  offer  of  kindnels  to  mak^  to  a  woman, 
but  flie  has  a  prefentiment  of  it  fome  moments 
before. 

«  Nature  ^ 
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 Nature  arms  her  with  it,  faid  I,  for  im- 
mediate prefervatioii.  But  1  think,  faid  ihe, 

looking  in  my  face,  I  had  no  evil  to  apprehend ; 
— and,  to  deal  frankly  with  you,  had  determined 
to  accept  it. — If  I  had — (ftie  ftopped  a  moment) 
—I  believe  your  good  will  would  have  drawn  a 
ftory  from  me,  which  would  have  made  pity  the 
only  dangerous  thing  in  the  journey. 

In  faying  this,  fhe  fuflfered  me  to  kifs  her  hand 
twice  ;  and,  with  a  look  of  fenfibihty  mixed  with 
concern,  Ihe  got  out  of  the  chaife, — and  bid 
adieu. 


IN  THE  STREET. 

CALAIS, 

I  NEVER  finiftied  a  twelve-gumea  bargain 
fo  expeditioufly  in  my  life.  My  time  feem.ed 
heavy  upon  the  lofs  of  the  lady ;  and  knowing 
every  moment  of  it  would  be  as  two,  till  I  put 
myfelf  into  motion, — I  ordered  poft-horfes  direftly, 
and  walked  towards  the  hotel. 

Lord  !  faid  I,  hearing  the  town-clock  ftrike 
four,  and  recollefting  that  I  had  been  little  more 
than  a  fmgle  hour  in  Calais, — 

What  ^  a  large  volume  of  adventures  may  be 
grafped  within  this  little  fpan  of  life,  by  him  who 
interefts  his  heart  in  every  thing,  and  who,  having 
eyes  to  fee  what  time  and  chance  are  perpetually 

VOL.  II.  y  holding 
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holding  out  to  him  as  he  journeyeth  on  his  way^ 
mifles  nothing  he  can  fairly  lay  his  hands  on ! 

—If  this  won't  turn  out  ibmething, — another 
will ; — no  matter, — 'tis  an  affay  upon  human  na- 
ture I  get  my  labour  for  my  pains^ — 'tis  enough ; 
' — the  pleafure  of  the  experiment  has  kept  my 
fenfes  and  the  beft  part  of  my  blood  awake,  and 
laid  the  grofs  to  ileep. 

I  pity  the  man  \^ho  can  travel  from  Dan  to 
Beerfbeba,  and  cry,  'Tis  all  barren  ; — and  fo  it  is  : 
and  fo  is  all  the  world  to  him  who  will  not  culti- 
vate the  fruits  it  offers,  I  declare,  faid  I,  clapping 
my  hands  cheerily  together,  that  was  I  in  a  defert, 
I  would  find  out  wherewith  in  it  to  call  forth  my 
aifeO^ions  : — if  I  could  not  do  better,  I  would  faften 
them  upon  fome  fweet  myrtle,  or  feek  fome  me- 
lancholy cyprefs  to  connect  myfelf  to  ; — I  would 
court  their  fliade,  and  greet  them  kindly  for  their 
proteftion  ; — I  would  cut  my  name  upon  them^ 
and  fwear  they  ^.vere  the  lovelieft  trees  throughout 
the  defert ;  if  their  leaves  wither'd,  I  would  teach 
myfelf  to  mourn : — and  when  they  rejoiced,  I 
would  rejoice  along  with  them. 

The  learned  Smelfungus  travelled  from  Bou- 
logne to  Paris, — from  Paris  to  Rome, — and  fo 
on  ; — but  he  fet  out  with  the  fpleen  and  jaundice ; 
and  every  objeCt  he  pafs'd  by  was  difcoloured  or 
diftorted. — He  wrote  an  account  of  them ;  but 
'twas  nothing  but  the  account  of  his  miferable 
feelings. 

I  met  Smelfungus  in  the  grand  portico  of  the 

Pantheon : 
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Pantheon: — he  was  juft  coming  out  of  it. — 'T/> 
nothing  but  a  huge  cock-pit  faid  he.— — I  wifti 
you  had  faid  nothing  worfe  of  the  Venus  of  Me- 
dicis,  repHed  I ; — for  in  paffing  through  Florence, 
I  had  heard  he  had  fallen  foul  upon  the  goddefs, 
and  ufed  her  worfe  than  a  common  ftrumpet, 
witliout  the  leaft  provocation  in  nature. 

I  popp'd  upon  Smelfungus  again  at  Turin,  in 
his  return  home ;  and  a  fad  tale  of  forrowful  ad- 
ventures he  had  to  tell,  wherein  he  fpoke  of 
"  moving  accidents  by  fiood  and  field,  and  of  the 
^*  cannibals  who  each  other  eat :  the  Anthropo- 

phagi." — He  had  been  flay 'd  alive,  and  bedevil'd, 
and  ufed  worfe  than  St.  Bartholomew  at  every  ftage 
he  had  come  at.  

111  tell  it,  cried  Smelfungus,  to  the  world.  ^ 

You  had  better  tell  it,  laid 'I,  to  your  phyfician. 

Mundungus,  with  an  immenfe  fortune,  made 
the  whole  tour ;  going  on  from  Rome  to  Naples, 
— from  Naples  to  Venice, — from  Venice  to  Vi» 
enna,— to  Drefden,  to  Berlin,  without  one  generous 
connexion  or  pleafurable  anecdote  to  tell  of ;  but 
he  had  travelFd  ftraight  on,  looking  neither  to  his 
right  hand  nor  his  left,  left  Love  or  Pity  fliould 
feduce  him  out  of  his  road. 

Peace  be  to  them  !  if  it  is  to  be  found  ;  but 
Heaven  itfelf,  was  it  poffible  to  get  there  witlj  fuch 
tempers,  would  want  objefts  to  give  it; — every 
gentle  fpirit  would  come  flying  upon  the  wings  of 
Love  to  hail  their  arrival. — Nothing  would  the 

*  Vide  S  ^straveko 

y  2  fouls 


324  SENTIMENTAL  JOURNEY 

fouls  of  Smelfungus  and  Mundungus  hear  of,  but 
frellri  anthems  of  joy,  freili  raptures  of  love,  and 
frelli  congratulations  of  their  common  felicity. — 
I  heartily  pity  them  :  they  have  brought  up  no 
faculties  for  this  work  :  and  was  the  happieft 
manfion  in  Heaven  to  be  allotted  to  Smelfungus 
and  Mundungus,  they  would  be  fo  far  from  being 
happy,  that  the  fouls  of  Smelfungus  and  Mundun- 
gus would  do  penance  there  to  all  eternity ! 


MONTRIUL^ 


I  HAD  once  loft  my  portmanteau  from  behind 
my  chaife,  and  twice  got  out  in  the  rain,  and  one 
of  the  times  up  to  the  knees  in  dirt,  to  help  the 
poftillion  to  tie  it  on,  without  being  able  to  find 
out  what  w^as  wanting. — Nor  was  it  till  I  got  to 
Montriul,  upon  the  landlord's  afKing  me  if  I 
wanted  not  a  fervant,  that  it  occurred  to  me  that* 
that  was  the  very  thing. 

A  fervant  !  that  I  do,  moft  fadly,  quoth  I. 

 Becaufe,  Monfieur,  faid  the  landlord,  there 

is  a  clever  young  fellow,  who  would  be  very  proud 

of  the  honour  to  ferve  an  Englilhman.  But 

why  an  Englifti  one  more  than  any  other  ?  They 

are  fo  generous,  faid  the  landlord.  -111  be  fliot 

if  this  is  not  a  livre  out  of  my  pocket,  quoth  I  to 
myfelf,  this  very  night.  But  they  have  where- 
withal to  be  fo,  Monfieur,  added  he.  Set  down 

one  livre  more  for  that,  quoth  I.  It  was  but 

laft  night,  faid  the  landlord,  qA'un  my  Lord  An-- 
15  glcis 
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giois  prefentoit  tin  ecu  d  lajille  de  chambre.-  

Tant  pis,  pour  Mademoifelle  Janaionc,  faid  I. 

Now  Janatone  being  the  landlord's  daughter, 
and  the  landlord  fiippofmg  I  was  young  in  French, 
took  the  liberty  to  inform  me,  I  ftiould  not  have 
laid  tant  pis; — but  tant  mieux. — Tant  uiieux^ 
toujourSy  Monfieur,  faid  he,  when  there  is  any 
thing  to  be  got; — tant  pis,  when  there  is  nothing. 

 It  comes  to  the  fame  thing,  faid  I.  Par- 

donnez  moi,  faid  the  landlord. 

I  cannot  take  a  fitter  opportunity  to  obferve, 
once  for  all,  that  tant  pis  and  tant  mieux  being 
two  of  the  great  hinges  in  French  converfation,  a 
ftranger  w^ould  do  well  to  let  himfelf  right  in  the 
ufe  of  them,  before  he  gets  to  Paris. 

A  prompt  French  Marquis  at  our  AmbalTador  s 

table,  demanded  of  Mr.  H  ,  if  he  was  H — — • 

the  poet?  -No,  faid  Mr.  H  mildly.  

Tant  pis,  replied  the  Marquis. 

 It  is  H          the  hiftorian,  faid  another, 

^-  -Tant  mieux,  faid  the  Marquis.  And  Mr. 

H  ,  who  is  a  man  of  an  excellent  heart,  re- 

turn'd  thanks  for  both. 

When  the  landlord  had  fet  me  ri^ht  in  this 
matter,  he  called  in  La  Fleur,  which  was  the  name 
of  the  young  man  he  had  fpoke  of, — faying  only 
firft.  That  as  for  his  talents,  he  would  prefume  to 
fay  nothing — Monfieur  was  the  belt  judge  what 
would  fuit  him  ;  but  for  the  lidehty  of  La  Fleur, 
he  would  ftand  relponfible  in  all  he  was  worth. 

The  landlord  delivered  this  in  a  manner  which 
inftantly  fet  my  mind  to  the  bulmefs  I  was  upon  ;^ — 

y  3  and 
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and  La  Fleur,  who  flood  waiting  without,  in  that 
breathlefs  expectation  which  every  fon  of  Nature 
of  us  have  felt  in  our  turns,  came  in. 


MONTKIUL. 

I  AM  apt  to  be  taken  with  all  kinds  of  people 
at  firft  fight ;  but  never  more  fo  than  when  a  poor 
Devil  comes  to  offer  his  fervice  to  fo  poor  a  Devil 
as  myfelf ;  and  as  I  know^  this  weaknefs,  I  always 
fuffer  my  judgment  to  draw  back  fomething  on 
that  very  account, — and  this  more  or  lefs,  ac- 
cording to  the  mood  I  am  in,  and  the  cafe ; — and, 
I  may  add,  the  gender  too  of  the  perfon  I  am  to 
govern. 

When  La  Fleur  entered  the  room,  after  every 
difcount  I  could  make  for  my  foul,  the  genuine 
look  and  air  of  the  fellow  determined  the  matter 
at  once  in  his  favour ;  fo  I  hired  him  firft, — and 
then  began  to  enquire  what  he  could  do. — But  I 
lhali  find  out  his  talents,  quoth  I,  as  I  want  them ; 
— befides,  a  Frenchman  can  do  every  thing. 

Now  poor  La  Fieur  could  do  nothing  in  the 
world  but  beat  a  drum,  and  play  a  march  or  two 
upon  the  fife.  I  was  determined  to  make  his  ta- 
lents do :  and  can't  fay  my  weaknefs  was  ever  fo 
infill  ted  by  my  wifdom  as  in  the  attempt. 

La  Fleur  had  f^t  out  early  in  life,  as  gallantly  as 
molt  Frenchmen  do,  with  ferving  for  a  few  years  : 
at  the  end  of  which,  having  fatisfied  the  fentiment, 
and  found,  moreover,  that  the  honour  of  beating 

a  drum 
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a  drum  was  likely  to  be  its  own  reward,  as  it 
open VI  no  further  track  of  glory  to  him, — he  re- 
tired fcs  terres^  and  lived  comme  il  plaifoit  d 
Dieu  ; — that  is  to  fay,  upon  nothing. 

 And  fo,  quoth  Wifdom,  you  have  hired  a 

drummer  to  attend  you  in  this  tour  of  yours 

through  France  and  Italy!  Pflia  !  faid  I,  and 

do  not  one  half  of  our  gentry  go  widi  a  humdrum 
compagnon  dit  voyage  the  fame  round,  and  have 
the  piper  and  the  Devil  and  all  to  pay  befides  ? 
When  man  can  extricate  himfelf  with  an  equivoque 

in  fuch  an  unequal  match, — he  is  not  ill  off.  

But  you  can  do  fomething  elfe,  La  Fleur  ?  faid  L 

*  O  qiioid!  he  could  make  fpatterdafties,  and 

play  a  little  upon  the  fiddle.  Bravo  !  faid 

Wifdom  Why  I  play  a  bafs  myfelf,  faid  I ; — ^ 

we  ihall  do  very  well.  You  can  Ihave  and  drefs 
a  wig  a  little,  La  Fleur? — He  had  all  the  difpo* 

fitions  in  the  world.  It  is  enough  lor  Heaven, 

faid  I,  interrupting  him, — and  ought  to  be  enough 
for  me. — So  fupper  coming  in,  and  having  a  frilky 
Englifh  fpaniel  on  one  fide  of  my  chair,  and  a 
French  valet,  with  as  much  hilarity  in  his  coun-= 
tenance  as  ever  Nature  painted  in  one,  on  the 
other, — I  was  fatisfied  to  my  heart's  content 
with  my  empire  ;  and  if  monarchs  knew  what 
they  would  be  at,  they  might  be  as  fatisfied  as 
I  was. 
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MONTRIUL. 

AS  La  Fleur  went  the  whole  tour  of  France 
and  Italy  with  me,  and  will  be  often  upon  the 
ftage,  I  muft  intereft  the  reader  a  little  further  in 
his  behalf,  by  laying,  that  I  had  never  lefs  reafon 
to  repent  of  the  impulfes  which  generally  do  de- 
termine me,  than  in  regard  to  this  fellow ; — he 
was  a  faithful,  afltfilionate,  fimple  foul  as  ever 
trudged  after  the  heels  of  a  philofopher ;  and  not- 
withftanding  his  talents  of  drum-beating  and  fpat- 
terdafh-making,  which,  though  very  good  in 
themfelves,  happened  to  be  of  no  great  fervice  to 
me^  yet  was  I  houiiy  recompenfed  by  the  feftivity 
of  his  temper ; — it  fupplied  all  defeCls : — I  had 
a  conftant  refource  in  his  looks  in  all  difficulties 
and  diftreflfes  of  my  own — (I  w^as  going  to  have 
added,  of  his  too) ;  but  La  Fleur  was  out  of  the 
reach  of  every  thing ;  for  whether  it  was  hunger 
or  thirft,  or  cold  or  nakednefs,  or  watchings,  or 
whatever  ftripes  of  ill  luck  La  Fleur  met  with  in 
our  journevings,  there  was  no  index  in  his  phyfio- 
gnomy  to  point  them  out  by, — he  was  eternally 
the  fame  ;  fo  that  if  Lam  a  piece  of  a  philofopher, 
which  Satan  now  and  then  puts  it  into  my  head  I 
am, — it  always  mortifies  the  pride  of  the  conceit, 
hy  reflecting  how  much  I  owe  to  the  complexional 
philolbp^iy  of  this  poor,  fellow,  for  ftiaming  me 
into  one  of  a  better  kind.  With  all  this.  La 
Fleur  had  a  fmall  caft  of  the  coxcomb ; — but  he 
feemed,  at  firft  fight,  to  be  more  a  coxcomb  of 

nature 
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iiature  than  of  art ;  and  before  I  had  been  three 
days  in  Paris  with  hiiH; — he  feemed  to  be  no  cox- 
comb at  all. 


MONTRIUL, 

THE  next  morning,  La  Fleur  entering  upon 
his  employment,  I  delivered  to  him  the  key  of  my 
portmanteau^  with  an  inventory  of  my  half  a  dozen 
ftiirts  and  a  filk  pair  of  breeches  :  and  bid  him 
faften  all  upon  the  chaife, — get  the  horfes  put  to, — 
and  defire  the  landlord  to  come  in  with  his  bill. 

 Ceji  U7i  gavfoii  de  bonne  fortune^  faid  the 

landlord,  pointing  thro'  the  window,  to  half  a  dozen 
wenches  who  had  got  round  about  La  Fleur,  and 
were  moft  kindly  taking  their  leave  of  him  as  the 
poftiilion  w^as  leading  out  the  horfes.  La  Fieur 
kiffed  all  their  hands  round  and  round  again,  and 
thrice  he  wiped  his  eyes,  and  thrice  he  promifed 
he  would  bring  them  all  pardons  from  Rome. 

— The  young  fellow,  faid  the  landlord,  is  belov- 
ed by  all  the  town  ;  and  there  is  fcarce  a  corner  in 
Montriul  where  the  w^ant  of  him  will  not  be  felt. 
He  has  but  one  misfortune  in  the  world,  continued 

he,     He  is  always  in  love."  1  am  heartily 

glad  of  it,  faid  I ;  "twill  fave  me  the  trouble  every 
night  of  putting  my  breeches  under  my  head.  In 
laying  this,  I  was  making  not  fo  much  La  Fleur  s 
eloge  as  my  own,  having  been  in  love  with  one 
Princefs  or  other  almolt  all  my  life,  and  I  hope  I 
lhall  go  on  fo  till  I  die,  being  firmly  perfuaded,  that 

if 
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if  ever  I  do  a  mean  aftion^  it  muft  be  in  fome  in- 
terval betwixt  one  paffion  and  anotlier :  whilft  this 
ijiterregnum  lafts,  I  always  perceive  my  heart  lock- 
ed up, — I  can  fcarce  find  in  it  to  give  mifery  a  fix- 
pence  :  and  therefore  I  always  get  out  of  it  as  faft 
as  I  can ;  and  the  moment  I  am  rekindled,  I  am  all 
gcnerofity  and  good-wiil  again;  and  would  do  any 
thing  in  the  world,  either  for  or  with  any  one,  if 
they  will  but  fatisfy  me  there  is  no  fin  in  it. 

— But  in  faying  this, — fure  I  am  commending 
the  paffion^ — not  myfelf. 


A  FRAGMENT. 

•  THE  town  of  Abdera,  notwithftanding 

Democritus  lived  there,  trying  all  the  powers  of 
irony  and  laughter  to  reclaim  it,  was  the  vileft  and 
moft  profligate  town  in  all  Thrace.  What  for 
poifons,  confpiracies,  and  alTaffmations, — libels, 
pafquinades,  and  tumults,  there  w  as  no  going  there 
by  day ; — 'twas  worfe  by  night. 

Now,  w  hen  things  were  at  the  worfi:,  it  came  to 
pafs  that  the  Andromeda  of  Euripides  being  repre- 
fented  at  Abdera,  the  whole  orcheftra  w  as  delight- 
ed M  ith  it ;  but  of  all  the  palfages  which  delighted 
them,  nothing  operated  more  upon  their  imagina- 
tions than  the  tender  ftrokes  of  nature  which  the 
poet  had  wrought  up  in  that  pathetic  fpeech  of 
Perfeus,  O  Cupid,  prince  of  Gods  and  meji,  &c. 
Every  man  almoft  fpoke  pure  iambics  the  next  day, 
and  talk'd  of  nothing  but  Perfeus  his  pathetic  ad- 

drefs^— 
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drefe,  —  "  O  Cupid,  prince  of  Gods  and  men !  "  in 
every  ftreet  of  Abdera,  in  every  houfe, — O  Cu- 

pid  !  Cupid  !  — in  every  mouth,  like  the  natural 
notes  of  fome  fweet  melody  which  drop  from  it, 
whether  it  will  or  no, — notliin^  but  "  Cupid! 
^'  Cupid  !  prince  of  Gods  and  men ! " — The  fire 
caught, — and  the  whole  city,  like  the  heart  of  one 
man,  operf  d  itfelf  to  Love. 

No  pharinacopolift  could  fell  one  grain  of  hele- 
bore, — not  a  fingle  armourer  had  a  heart  to  forge 
one  inftrument  of  death  ; — Friendfhip  and  Virtue 
met  together,  and  kifs'd  each  other  in  the  ftreet : — • 
the  golden  age  returned,  and  hung  over  the  town  of 
Abdera ; — every  Abderite  took  his  oaten  pipe ;  and 
every  Abderitilh  woman  left  her  purple  web,  and 
chaftely  fat  her  down,  and  liftened  to  the  fong. 

— 'Twas  only  in  the  power,  fays  the  Fragment, 
of  the  God  whofe  empire  extendeth  from  heaven  to 
earth,  and  even  to  the  depths  of  the  lea,  to  have 
done  this. 


MONTRIUL. 

WHEN  all  is  ready,  and  every  article  is  dif- 
puted  and  paid  for  in  tlie  inn,  unlefs  you  are  a  little 
foured  by  the  adventure,  there  is  always  a  matter 
to  compound  at  the  door,  before  you  can  get  into 
your  chaife,  and  that  is,  with  the  fons  and  daughters 
of  poverty  who  furround  you.  Let  no  man  fay, 
"  Let  them  go  to  the  Devil ! " — 'tis  a  cruel  journey 
to  fend  a  few  miferables ;  and  they  have  had  luf- 

ferings 
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ferings  enow  without  it.  I  always  think  it  better 
to  take  a  few  Ibus  out  in  my  hand  ;  and  I  would 
couniel  every  gentle  traveller  to  do  lb  likewife ;  he 
need  not  be  lo  exafl;  in  letting  down  his  motives  for 
giviiL^theii : — they  will  be  regiftsr'd  elfe where. 

For  my  own  part^  there  is  no  man  gives  fo  little 
.  as  I  do ;  for  few,  tliat  I  know,  have  fo  little  to 
give :  but  as  this  was  the  firft  public  afl:  of  my 
charity  in  France,  I  took  the  more  notice  of  it. 

 A  well-a-way  !  faid  I, — I  have  but  eight 

fous  in  the  world,  iliewing  them  in  my  hand,  and 
there  are  eight  poor  men  and  eight  poor  women 
for  em. 

A  poor  tatter'd  foul,  without  a  fliirt  on,  inftantly 
withdrew  his  claim,  by  retiring  two  fteps  out  of  the 
circle,  and  making  a  difqnaiifying  bow  on  his  part. 
Had  the  whole  parterre  cried  out,  Place  aux  dames^ 
with  one  voice,  it  would  not  have  conveyed  the  fen- 
timent  of  a  deference  for  the  fex  w  ith  half  the  efFefil.  ' 

Juft  Heaven  !  for  what  wife  reafons  haft  thou 
ordered  it,  that  beggary  and  urbanity,  which  are  at 
fuch  variance  in  other  countries,  Ihould  find  a  way 
to  be  at  unity  in  this  ? 

I  infifted  upon  prefenting  him  with  a  fingle  fous^ 
merely  for  his  polife/fe. 

A  poor  little  dwarfifli,  brifli  fellow,  who  ftood 
over  againft  me  in  the  circle,  putting  foniething 
firft  under  his  arm,  which  had  once  been  a  hat, 
took  his  fnuff-box  out  of  his  pocket,  and  generoufly 
offer  d  a  pinch  on  both  fides  of  him  :  it  was  a  gift  of 
confequence,  and  modeftly  declined. — The  poor 
little  fellow  prefs'd  it  upon  them  with  a  nod  of  wel- 

comenefs. 
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comenels.  Frenez-en^ — prenex^  faid  he,  look- 
ing another  way;  fo  they  each  took  a  pinch.-  ^ 

Pity  thy  box  ftioald  ever  waiit  one,  faid  I  to  my felf ; 
fo  I  put  a  couple  of  fous  into  it, — taking  a  linall 
pinch  out  of  his  box  to  enhance  their  value,  as  I 
did  it.  He  felt  the  weight  of  the  fecond  obliga- 
tion more  than  of  the  firft, — 'twas  doing  him  an 
honour, — the  other  was  only  doing  him  a  charity; — 
and  he  made  me  a  bow^  to  the  ground  for  it. 

 Here!  faid  I  to  an  old  foldier  with  one 

hand,  who  had  been  campaigned  and  w^orn  out  to 
death  in  the  fervice, — here's  a  couple  of  fous  for 
thee.-  Vive  le  Roil  faid  the  old  foldier. 

I  had  then  but  three  fous  left :  fo  I  gave  one, 
fimply  pour  V amour  de  Dieu^  which  w  as  the  foot- 
ing on  which  it  w^as  begg  d.  The  poor  w^oman 

had  a  diflocated  hip ;  fo  it  could  not  be  well  upon 
any  other  motive. 

Mon  cher  en  tres^charitablc^  Monjieiir. — — - 
There's  no  oppofmg  this,  faid  I. 

My  Lord  Anglois ; — the  very  found  w^as  worth 
the  money ; — fo  I  gave  my  lajt  fous  for  it.  But,  in 
the  eagernefs  of  giving,  I  had  overlooked  a  pauvre 
honteux,  who  had  no  one  to  alk  a  fous  for  him,  and 
who,  I  believe,  would  have  perifh'd  ere  he  could 
have  aik'd  one  for  himfelf ;  he  ftood  by  the  chaife, 
a  little  vv  ithout  the  circle,  and  w  iped  a  tear  from  a 

face  which  I  thought  had  feen  better  days.  

Good  God!  faid  L  and  I  have  not  one  fingle  fous 

left  to  give  him.  But  you  have  a  thoufand  ! 

cried  all  the  powers  of  Nature,  ftirring  within  me ; 

— fo  I  gave  him  -no  matter  what, — I  am 

alhamed 


334  SENTIMENTAL  JOFRNET 

afhamed  to  fay  hozv  much  now, — and  was  alhamed 
fo  think  Iiow  littie  then  ;  fo,  if  the  reader  can  form 
any  conJ(  fture  of  my  d!(];)olition,  as  thefe  two  fixed 
points  are  given  he  may  judge  within  a  livre 
or  two  v^hrd  uas  the  precilei^tm. 

I  could  afford  nothing  for  the  reft,  but  Dieu 

vans  benijfje.  Et  le  ben  voiis  Dieu  heniffe  cn^ 

core,  fdid  the  old  foidier,  the  d  vvarf,  &c.  The  pau-^ 
vre  ho?iteux  could  fay  nothing, — he  puU'd  out  a 
littie  handkerchief  and  wiped  his  face  as  he  turned 
away  and  I  thought  he  thanked  me  more  than 
them  ail. 


THE  BIDET. 

HAVING  fettled  ali  thefe  little  matters,  I  got 
into  my  polt-chaife  with  more  eafe  than  ever  I  got 
into  a  poft-chaife  in  my  life ;  and  La  Fleur  having 
got  one  large  jack-boot  on  the  far  fide  of  a  littie 
bidet  ^\  and  another  on  this  (for  1  count  nothing  of 
his  legs) — he  canter 'd  away  before  me  as  happy  and 
as  perpendicular  as  a  prince. 

— But  what  is  happinefs !  what  is  grandeur  in 
this  painted  fcene  of  life! — A  dead  afs,  before 
we  had  got  a  league,  put  a  fudden  ftop  to  La 
Fleur's  career  ; — -his  bidet  would  not  pafs  by  it, — 
a  contention  arofe  betwixt  them,  and  the  poor  fellow 
was  kick'd  out  of  his  jack-boots  the  very  firft  kicL 

La  Fleur  bore  his  fall  like  a  French  Chriftianj 

*  Poft-horfe. 


faying 
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faying  neither  more  nor  lefs  upon  it  than  Diable! 
fo  prefently  got  up,  and  came  to  the  charge  again 
aftride  his  bidet,  beating  him  up  to  it  as  he  \\oald 
have  beat  his  drum. 

The  bidet  flew  from  one  fide  of  the  road  to  the 
other,  then  back  again,  then  this  way, — then  t[]at 
way,  and  in  fliort,  every  way  but  by  the  dead  afs  : 
—La  Fieur  infifted  upon  the  thing, — and  the  bidet 
threw^  him. 

- — —What's  the  matter,  I.a  Fleur,  laid  I,  with 

this  bidet  of  thine?  Monjieur,  faid  he,  ceji  tin 

c/ieval  le  plus  opiniatre  du  rnonde  Nay,  if  he  is 

a  conceited  beaft,  he  muft  go  his  own  ia  ay,  replied 

I.  So  La  Fieur  got  off  him,  and  giving  him  a 

good  found  lalli,  the  bidet  took  me  at  my  word^ 
and  aw^ay  he  fcampered  back  to  Montriul. — — 
Pefte  !  faid  La  Fleur. 

It  is  not  wal-d-propos  to  take  notice  here,  that 
though  La  Fleur  availed  himfelf  but  of  two  dif- 
ferent terms  of  exclamation  in  this  encounter, — 
namely,  Diable  !  and  Pefte  !  that  there  are,  never- 
thelefs,  three  in  the  French  language,  like  the  po- 
fitive,  comparative,  and  fuperlative,  one  or  the 
other  of  which  ferve  for  every  unexpefted  throw  of 
the  dice  in  life. 

Le  Diable  !  which  is  the  firft  a.nd  pofitive  de- 
gree, is  generally  ufed  in  ordinary  emotions  of  the 
mind,  w^here  fmall  things  only  fail  out  contrary  to 
your  expeClations,^ — fuch  as — the  throwing  one'^s 
doublets, — La  Fleur  s  being  kick'd  off  his  horfe, 
andfo  forth.  —  Cuckoldom,  for  the  fame  reafon,  is 
always — Le  Diable! 

But, 
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But,  in  cafes  where  the  caft  has  fomething  pro- 
voking in  it,  as  in  that  of  the  Bidet  s  running  away 
after,  and  leaving  La  Fleur  aground  in  jack-boots, 
— 'tis  the  fecond  degree ; 

Tis  then  Pe/?^^/ 

And  for  the  third — 

 But  here  my  heart  is  wrung  with  pity  and 

fellow  feeling,  when  I  refiefil  what  nniferies  muft 
have  been  their  lot,  and  how  bitterly  fo  refined  a 
people  muft  have  fmarted  to  have  forced  them 
upon  the  uie  of  it. 

— Grant  me,  O  ye  powers  which  touch  the 
tongue  with  eloquence  in  diftrefs ! — whatever  is  my 
cajt^  grant  me  but  decent  w^ords  to  exclaim  in,  and 
I  will  give  my  natare  way. 

— But  as  thefe  v/ere  not  to  be  had  in  France,  I 
refolved  to  take  every  evil  jufi:  as  it  befel  me,  w  ith- 
out  any  exclamation  at  alL 

La  Fleur  who  had  ma  le  no  fuch  covenant  with 
himfelf^  followed  the  biaet  with  his  eyes  till  it  was 
got  out  of  fight^ — end  then,  you  may  imagine,  if 
you  pleafe,  with  what  word  he  clofed  the  whole 
affair. 

As  there  v  as  no  hunting  down  a  frightened  horfe 
in  jack-bo»>ts,  there  remained  no  alternative  but 
taking  La  Fleur  either  behind  the  chaife,  or  into  it. — • 

I  preferred  the  latter,  and,  in  half  an  hour,  we 
got  to  the  poft-houfe  at  Nampont, 
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NAMPONT. 

THE  BEAD  ASS. 

"  ^AND  this,  faid  he,  putting  the  remains  of 

n  cruft  into  his  wallet,  —  and  this  fliould  have  been 
thy  portion,  faid  he,  hadft  thou  been  alive  to  have 
fliared  it  with  me. — - — I  thought,  by  tlie  accent,  it 
had  been  an  apoftrophe  to  his  child  ;  but  'twas  to 
his  afs,  and  to  the  very  afs  we  had  feen  dead  in  the 
road,  which  had  occafioned  La  Fleur  s  mifadven- 
ture.  The  man  feemed  to  lament  it  njuch  ;  and 
it  inftaotly  brought  into  my  mind  Sancho's  lamen- 
tation for  his  ;  but  he  did  it  vAth  more  tme  touches 
of  nature. 

The  mourner  w^as  fitting  upon  a  ftone  bench  at 
the  door,  with  the  afs  s  pannel  and  its  bridle  on  one 
fide,  which  he  took  up  from  time  to  time,— then 
laid  them  down, — look'd  at  them  and  fliook  hi^ 
head.  He  then  took  his  cruft  of  bread  out  of  his 
wallet  again,  as  if  to  eat  it,  iield  it  fome  time  in  his 
hand,— then  laid  it  upon  the  bit  of  his  als's  bridle, — - 
look'd  wiftfuUy  at  the  little  arrangement  he  had 
made, — and  then  gave  a  figh. 

The  fimplicity  of  his  grief  drew  numbers  about 
him,  and  La  Fleur  amongft  the  reft,  whilft  the 
horfes  were  getting  ready  :  as  I  continued  fitting 
in  the  poft-chaife,  I  could  fee  and  hear  over  their 
heads. 

 -He  faid  he  had  come  laft  from  Spain^  where 

he  had  been  from  the  furtheft  borders  of  Franconia ; 
VOL.  II.  z  and 
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and  had  got  fo  far  on  his  return  home  when  his  afe 
died.  Every  one  fcemed  defirous  to  know  what 
bufinefs  could  have  taken  fo  old  and  poor  a  man  fo 
far  a  journey  from  his  own  home. 

 It  had  pleafed  Heaven,  he  faid,  to  blefs 

him  with  three  fons,  the  fineft  lads  in  all  Germany  ; 
but  having,  in  one  week,  loft  two  of  the  eldeft  of 
them  by  the  fmall-pox,  and  the  youngeft  falling  ill 
of  the  fame  diftemper,  he  was  afraid  of  being  be- 
reft of  them  all ;  and  made  avow,  if  Heaven  would 
not  take  him  from  him  alfo,  he  would  go,  in  grati- 
tude, to  St.  lago  in  Spain. 

When  the  mourner  got  thus  far  on  his  ftory, 
he  fiopp'd  to  pay  Nature  his  tribute,  —  and  wept 
bitterly. 

He  faid,  Heaven  had  accepted  the  conditions, 
and  that  he  had  fet  out  from  his  cottage  with  this 
poor  creature,  who  had  been  a  patient  partner  of 
his  journey ;— that  it  had  eat  the  fame  bread  with 
him  all  the  w  ay,  and  w  as  unto  him  as  a  friend. 

Every  body  who  flood  about  heard  the  poor  fel- 
low M  ith  concern.  —  La  Fleur  offered  him  mone}^ 

—  The  mourner  faid  he  did  not  want  it ; — it  was 

not  the  value  of  the  afs,  but  the  lofs  of  him.  The 
afs,  he  faid,  he  was  aifured,  loved  him; — and, 
upon  this,  told  them  a  long  ftory  of  a  mifciiance 
upon  their  paffage  over  the  Pyrenean  Mountains, 
which  had  feparated  them  from  each  other  three 
davs  :  during  which  time  the  afs  had  fought  him  as 
much  as  he  had  fought  the  afs  ;  and  that  they  had 
fcarce  either  eat  or  drank  till  they  met. 

-^-'^  --Thou  haft  one  comfort;  friend^  faid  I,  at 

leaft, 
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leaft,  in  the  lofs  of  thy  poor  beaft, — I'm  lure  thou 
haft  been  a  merciful  niafter  to  him.-- — --Alas!  faid 
the  mourner,  I  thought  fo  when  he  was  alive;— 
but  now  that  he  is  dead,  I  think  otherwife. — I  fear 
the  weight  of  myfelf  and  my  afBiftions  together, 
have  been  too  much  for  him, — they  have  fhortened 
the  poor  creature  s  days,  and  I  fear  I  have  them  to 

anfwer  for.  Shame  on  the  wc^ld !  faid  I  to 

myfelf.  Did  w^e  but  love  each  other  as  this  poor 

foul  loved  his  afs,  —  'twould  be  fomething.  ^ 


NAMPONT- 

THE  POSTILLION- 

THE  concern  which  the  poor  fellow's  ftory  threw 
me  into,  required  fome  attention:  the  poftillioa 
paid  not  the  leaft  to  it;  but  fet  off  upon  the  pav^  iii 
a  full  gallop. 

The  thirftieft  foul  in  the  moft  fandy  defert  of 
Arabia  could  not  have  wiftied  more  for  a  cup  of 
€old  w  ater  tlian  mine  did  for  grave  and  quiet  move* 
mehts ;  and  I  ftiould  have  had  an  high  opinion  of 
the  poftillion,  had  he  but  ftolen  off  \^'ith  me  in 
fomething  like  a  penfive  pace. — On  the  contraryj 
as  the  mourner  finiftied  his  lamentation,  the  iellokV 
gave  an  unfeeling  lafn  to  each  of  nis  beafts,  and  fet 
off  clatterino;  like  a  thoufan  i  Devils. 

I  called  to  him  as  loud  as  I  could,  for  Heaven's 
fake  to  go  flower: — and  the  louder  i  ciUed,  the 

more  unmercifully  he  galiopped.  -The  deuc^ 

take  biui  and  his  galiopping  too^  faid  1,  hell  go  on 

1 2  tearing 
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tearing  my  nerves  to  pieces  till  he  has  worked  me 
iilto  a  foolifh  paffion,  and  then  he'll  go  flow,  that  I 
may  enjoy  the  fvveets  of  it. 

The  poftillion  managed  the  point  to  a  miracle  : 
by  the  time  he  had  got  to  the  foot  of  a  fteep  hill, 
about  half  a  league  from  Nampont,— he  had  put 
me  out  of  temper  with  him^ — and  then  with  mylelf 
for  being  fo. 

My  cafe  then  required  a  different  treatment; 
and  a  good  rattling  gallop  would  have  been  of  real 
fervice  to  me. 

— — Then,  prithee,  get  on, — get  on,  my  good 
lad,  faid  I. 

- — — The  poftillion  pointed  to  the  hill.  1 

then  tried  to  return  back  to  the  ftory  of  the  poor 
German  and  his  afs ; — but  I  had  broke  the  clue, — 
and  could  no  more  get  into  it  again  than  the  poftil- 
lion could  into  a  trot. 

 The  deuce  go,  faid  I,  with  it  all !  Here  am 

I,  fitting  as  candidly  difpofed  to  make  the  beft  of 
the  worft  as  ever  wight  was,  and  all  runs  counter. 

There  is  one  fweet  lenitive  at  leaft  for  evils, 
which  Nature  holds  out  to  us :  fo  I  took  it  kindly 
at  her  hands,  and  fell  afleep;  and  the  firft  word 
which  roufed  me  was  Amiens. 

 Blefs  me !  faid  I,  rubbing  my  eyes, — this 

is  the  very  town  w^here  my  poor  lady  is  to  come. 
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AMIENS. 

THE  words  were  fcarce  out  of  my  mouth  when 
the  Count  de  L^^^^'s  poft-chaile,  with  his  fifter  in 
it,  drove  haftily  by :  flie  had  juft  time  to  make  me 
a  bow  of  recognition, — and  of  that  particular  kind 
of  it  which  told  me  fhe  had  not  yet  done  with 
me.  She  was  as  good  as  her  look  ;  for,  before  I 
quite  finilhed  my  fupper,  her  brother  s  fervant  came 
into  the  room  with  a  billet,  in  which  fhe  faid  ftie 
had  taken  the  liberty  to  charge  me  with  a  letter, 
which  I  was  to  prefcntmjfilf  to  Madame  R^^^^  the 
firft  morning  I  had  nothing  to  do  at  Paris.  There 
was  only  added,  ftie  was  forry,  but  Irom  what  pen-^ 
€ha7it{he  had  not  confidered,  that  (he  had  been  pre- 
vented telling  me  her  ftory, — that  flie  ftill  owed  it 
me ;  and  if  my  route  fliould  ever  lay  through 
Bruffels,  and  I  had  not  by  then  forgot  the  name  of 
Madame  de  JJ^^'^^ — that  Madame  de  L^^^  would 
be  glad  to  difcharge  her  obligation. 

 Then  I  will  meet  thee,  faid  I,  fair  fpirit !  at 

BruiTels  ; — 'tis  only  returning  from  Italy,  through 
Germany  to  Holland,  by  the  route  of  Flanders, 
home ; — 'twill  fcarce  be  ten  pofts  out  of  my  way  ; 
but  were  it  ten  thoufand  !  with  what  a  m.oral  de- 
light will  it  crown  my  journey,  in  iharing  in  the 
fickening  incidents  of  a  tale  of  mifery  told  to  me 
by  fuch  a  fufferer  !  To  fee  her  weep,  and,  though  I 
cainnot  dry  up  the  fountain  of  her  tears,  what  an 
exquilite  fenfation  is  there  ftill  left,  in  wiping  them 
away  from  off  the  cheeks  of  the  firft  and  faireft  of 

z  3  wome% 
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women,  as  Tm  fitting  with  my  handkerchief  in  my 
hand  in  filence  the  whole  night  befide  her  ! 

There  was  nothing  wrong  in  the  fentiment ;  and 
yet  I  inftantly  reproached  my  heart  with  it  in  the 
bittereft  and  moft  reprobate  of  expreffions. 

It  had  ever,  as  I  told  the  reader,  been  one  of  the 
fmgular  bleffings  of  my  life,  to  be  almoft  every  hour 
of  it  miferably  in  love  vuth  fome  one  :  and  my  laft 
flame  happening  to  be  blown  out  by  a  whiff  of  jea- 
loufy  on  the  fudden  turn  of  a  corner,  I  had  lighted 
it  up  afrefli  at  the  pure  taper  of  Eliza  but  about 
three  months  before,— fwea ring,  as  I  did  it,  that 
it  ftould  laft  me  through  the  whole  journey. — - 
Whyfliould  I  dilTemble  the  matter  ?  I  had  fworn 
to  her  eternal  fidelity; — fhe  had  a  right  to  my 
whole  heart :— to  divide  my  affections  was  to  leffen 
them;— to  expofe  them,  was  to  riik  them;  where 
there  isrifk,  there  may  be  lofs  ; — -and  what  wilt  thou 
have,  Yoiick,  to  anlwer  to  a  heart  fo  full  of  truft 
and  Confidence, — fo  good,  fo  gentle,  and  unre-^ 
proaching ! 

— — I  will  not  go  to  ErufTels,  replied  I,  inter- 
rupting myfelf ; — but  my  imagination  went  on,— ^ 
1  recalled  her  looks  at  that  crifis  of  our  feparation, 
when  neither  of  us  l  ad  f  )ower  to  fay  adieu  !  I  look'd 
at  the  picture  (lie  had  lied  in  a  black  ribband  about 
Hay  neck, — and  blufh'd  as  I  lookVl  at  it. — I  would 
have  o:iven  tiie  world  to  have  kifsVl  it, — but  w^s 
aftiamed ; — and  fliall  this  tender  flower,  faid  I5 
prefilng  it  between  my  hands,—  fhall  it  be  fmitteq 
to  its  very  root— and  lii  itten,  Yorick!  by  thee, 
wh9  baft  promifed  to  ilielter  it  in  thy  breaft  ? 
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Eternal  Fountain  of  Happinefs !  laid  I,  kneeling 
down  upon  the  ground, — be  thou  my  witnefs, — , 
and  every  pure  fj3int  which  taftes  it,  be  my  witnefs 
alio,  That  I  would  not  travel  to  Bruffels^  unlels 
Eliza  went  along  with  me,  did  the  road  lead  mo 
towards  Heaven! 

In  tranfports  of  this  kind,  the  heart,  in  fyite  of 
the  underftanding,  will  always  lay  too  much. 


THE  LETTER. 

AMIENS. 

FORTUNE  had  not  finiled  upon  La  Fleur; 
for  he  had  been  unluccelsful  in  his  feats  of  chivalry, 

and  not  one  thing  had  offered  to  fignalize  his 
zeal  for  my  fervice  from  the  time  he  had  entered 
into  it,  which  was  ahriolt  four-and-tvventy-hours. 
The  poor  foul  burn'd  with  impatience;  and  the 

Count  de  L  's  fervant  coming  with  the  letter, 

being  the  firft  prafticable  occafion  which  offered,  L?t 
Fieur  had  laid  hold  of  it,  and,  in  order  to  do  honour 
to  his  mafter,  had  taken  him  into  a  back-parlour  in 
the  auberge^  and  treated  him  with  a  cup  or  two 
of  the  belt  wine  in  Picardy;  and  the  Count  de 
L  s  fervant,  in  return,  and  not  to  be  behind- 
hand in  politenefs  with  La  Fleur,  had  taken  him 
back  with  him  to  the  Count  s  hotel.  La  Fleur  a 
prevenancy  (for  there  w^as  a  paflport  in  his  very 
looks)  foon  fet  every  fervant  in  the  kitchen  at  eafe 
witli  him ;  and  as  a  Frenchm.an,  whatever  be  his 

z  4  talents^ 


344  SE1S^TIME^^TAL  JOURNEY 

talents,  has  no  fort  of  prudery  in  fhewmg  them. 
La  Fleur,  in  lefs  than  five  minutes,  had  pulled  out 
his  fife,  and,  leading  off  the  dance  himfelf  with  the 
firft  note,  fet  the  Jiile  de  chambre^  the  maitre  de 
hofely  the  cook,  the  fcullion,  and  all  the  houfehold, 
dogs  and  cats,  befides  an  old  monkey,  a  dancing  I 
I  fuppofe  there  never  was  a  merrier  kitchen  fmce 
the  flood. 

Madame  de  L—  ,  in  paffing  from  her  brother  s 

apartments  to  her  own,  hearing  fo  much  jollity  be- 
low flairs,  rung  up  her  ^//e*  de  chambre  to  aik  about 
it ;  and  hearing  it  was  the  Englifh  gentleman's 
lervant  who  had  fet  the  whole  houfe  merry  w  ith  his 
pipe,  Ihe  ordered  him  up. 

As  the  poor  fellow  could  not  prefent  himfelt 
empty,  he  had  loaden'd  himfelf  in  going  up  ftairs 
with  a  thoufand  compliments  to  Madame  de 

 J  on  the  part  of  his  mafter, — added  a  long 

apocrypha  of  inquiries  after  Madame  de  L  s 

health,- — told  her  that  Monfieur  his  mafter  was  an 
defe/poire  for  her  re-eftablifiiment  from  the  fatigues 
of  her  journey, — and,  to  clofe  all,  that  Monfieur 
had  received  the  letter  which  Madame  had  done 
him  the  honour  And  he  has  done  me  the  ho- 
nour, faid  Madame  de  L^^  ,  interrupting  La 

Fleur,  to  lend  a  billet  in  return. 

Madame  de  L          had  faid  this  with  fuch  a 

tone  of  reliance  upon  the  faft,  that  La  Fleur  had 
not  power  to  difappoint  her  expectations; — he 
trembled  for  my  honour,— and,  poffibly,  might  not 
altogether  be  unconcerned  for  his  own,  as  a  man 
capable  of  being  attached  to  a  mafter  who  could  be 

wanting 
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wanting  en  egards  ins  d  vis  d'lme.fenune  I  fo  that, 

when  Madame  de  L         aiked  La  Fleiar  if  he  had 

broug;ht  a  letter,  O  qiioui,  laid  La  Fleur;  fo 

lavingdown  his  hat  upon  the  ground,  and  taldng  hold 
of  the  flap  of  his  ri2;ht  fide- pocket  with  his  left  hand, 
he  began  to  fearch  for  the  letter  with  his  right; — • 
then  contrary  wife.  —  Ditible  ! ^tbjdn  fought  everj 
pocket,  pocket  by  pocket  round,  not  for^ettin^^  his 
fob: — Pejte! — then  La  Fieur  emptied  them  upon 
the  floor, — pulled  out  a  dirty  cravat^—a  haiidker- 
chief, — a  comb, — a  whip-lafli,  — a  nii>;ht-cap, — ■ 
then  gave  a  peep  into  his  hat, —  Quelle  etoiirdcric  I 
He  had  left  the  letter  upon  the  table  in  the  auherge; 
— he  would  run  for  it,  and  be  back  with  it  in  threes 
Tuinutes. 

I  had  juft  finifhed  my  fupper  when  La  Fleur 
€ame  in  to  give  me  an  account  of  his  adventure : 
he  told  the  whole  ftory  limply  as  it  was ;  and  only 
added,  that  if  Monfieur  had  forgot  (par  hazard) 
to  anfwer  Madame's  letter,  the  arrangement  gave 
him  an  opportunity  to  recover  the  faux  pas-^ — and 
if  not,  that  things  were  only  as  they  were. 

Now,  I  w  as  not  altogether  lure  of  my  etiquette^ 
whether  I  ought  to  ha  ve  Avrote  or  no ;  but  if  1  had, 
— a  Devil  himfelf  could  not  have  been  angry : 
'twas  but  the  officious  zeal  of  a  well-meaning  crea- 
ture for  my  honour ;  and  however  he  might  have 
miftook  the  road,  or  embarraifed  me  in  fo  doing,  — 
his  heart  was  in  no  fault, — I  was  under  no  neceffity 
to  wTite; — and,  what  weighed  more  than  ail, — ^he 
did  not  look  as  if  he  had  done  amifs. 

'Tis  all  very  well^  LaFleur^  faid  L-  'Twas 

fufllcient 
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fafficienf .  La  Flear  fiev;  out  of  the  room  like  lightr 
iiing,  and  retoroV!  with  pee,  ink,  and  paper,  in  his 
hand  ;  and  coming  up  to  the  tabJe,  laid  them  clofe 
before  me,  with  llich  a  delight  in  his  countenance, 
that  I  could  not  help  taking  up  the  pen. 

I  began,  and  began  again  ;  and  though  1  had 
nothing  to  la}^,  and  that  nothing  might  have  been 
exprefied  in  half  a  dozen  lines,  I  made  half  a  dozen 
ditlerent  beginnings,  and  could  no  way  pleafe  my- 
fel£ 

In  ftiort,  I  was  in  no  mood  to  w  rite. 

La  Fleur  fiepp  d  out  and  brought  a  little  water 
in  a  glafs  to  dilute  my  ink, — then  fetched  fand  and 
feal-^  ax. — It  was  all  one ;  I  wrote,  and  blotted, 
and  tore  off,  and  burnt,  and  wrote  again. — Le 
Didble  Vemportc^  faid  I  half  to  myfelf, — I  cannot 
write  this  felf-fanje  letter,  throwing  the  pen  down 
defpairingly  as  I  faid  it. 

As  foon  as  I  had  cait  down  my  pen,  La  Fleur 
advanced  with  the  moft  refpeCtful  carriage  up  to  the 
table,  and  making  a  thoufand  apologies  for  the 
liberty  he  was  going  to  take,  told  me  he  had  a  letter 
in  his  pocket,  wrote  by  a  drummer  in  his  regiment 
to  a  corporals  wife,  which,  he  durft  lay,  would  fuit 
the  occafion. 

1  had  a  mind  to  let  the  poor  fellow  have  his  hu- 
m.our.  Then  prithee,  faid  1,  let  me  fee  it 

La  Fleur  inftantly  pulled  out  a  little  dirty-pocket- 
book,  cramm'd  full  of  fmall  letters  and  billet-doux 
in  a  fad  condition,  and  laying  it  upon  the  table,  and 
then  untying  the  ftring  which  held  them  all  toge- 
ther,  run  them  over,  one  by  one,  till  he  came  to  the 

letter 
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letter  in  queftion, — La  voila,  laid  he,  clapping  his 
hands  ;  lb  unfolding  it  firft,  he  laid  it  before  me, 
and  retired  three  fteps  from  the  table  whiift  I 
read  it. 


THE  LETTER. 

Madame, 

Je  fais  penetre  de  la  douleur  la  plus  vive,  et 
reduit  en  mt'me  temps  au  defefpoir  par  ce  retour 
imprevu  du  Corporal  qui  rend  notre  entrevue  de 
ce  foir  la  chofe  du  monde  la  plus  impoffible. 

Mais  vive  la  joie !  et  toute  la  mienne  fera  de 
penfer  a  vous. 

L  amour  n  eft  rien  fans  fentiment. 

Et  le  fentiment  eft  encore  inoins  fans  amour. 

On  dit  qu  on  ne  doit  jamais  fa  defefperer. 

On  dit  auffi  que  Monfieur  le  Corporal  monte 
}a  garde  Mercredi :  alors  ce  fera  mon  tour. 
Cliaciin  a  fon  tour. 

En  attendant — Vive  Tamour!  et  vive  la  baga- 
telle ! 

Je  fais,  MadamO;, 
Avec  toutes  les  fentiments  les  plus 
refpeftueux  et  les  plus  tendres, 
lout  a  VOUS;, 

Jaques  Roquje. 

It  was  but  changing  the  Corporal  into  the 
Cofunt,— and  laying  nothing  about  mounting  guard 
on  Wednefday,^ — and  the  letter  was  neither  right 
nor  wrong  ;^ — fo  to  gratify  the  poor  fellow,  who  flood 
trembling  fojr  my  honour,  his  own,  and  the  honour 

of 
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of  his  letter, — I  took  the  cream  gently  off  it,  and, 
whipping  it  up  in  my  own  ^vay, — feal'd  it  up,  and 
fent  it  to  Madame  de  L  ;  and  the  next  morn- 
ing we  purfued  our  journey  to  Paris. 


PARIS. 

WHEN  a  man  can  conteft  the  point  by  dint  of 
equipage,  and  carry  on  all  floundering  before  him 
with  half  a  dozen  lackies  and  a  couple  of  cooks, — 
'tis  very  well  in  fuch  a  place  as  Paris, — he  may 
drive  in  at  which  end  of  a  ftreet  he  will. 

A  poor  prince,  who  is  weak  in  cavalry,  and 
whofe  whole  infantry  does  not  exceed  a  fingle  man^ 
had  beft  quit  the  field,  and  fignalize  himfelf  in  the 
cabinet,  if  he  can  get  up  into  it, — I  lay  up  into  it^ — • 
for  there  is  no  deicending  perpendicularly  amongft 
em  with  a  voici^  mcs  enfans^' — here  I  am, 

' — whatever  many  may  think. 

I  own,  my  firft  feniations,  as  foon  as  I  was  left 
folitary  and  alone  in  my  own  chamber  in  the  hotel, 
were  far  froin  being  fo  flattering  as  I  had  prefigured 
them.  I  walked  up  gravely  to  the  window^  in  my 
dufty  black  coat,  and,  looking  through  the  glafs,  faw 
all  the  world  in  yellow,  blue,  and  green,  running  at 
the  ring  of  pleafure. — The  old,  with  broken  lances, 
and  in  helmets  which  had  loft  their  vizards; — the 
young,  in  armour  bright,  which  flione  like  gold,  be- 
plumed  with  each  gay  feather  of  the  eaft, — all, — all, 
' — tilting  at  itlike  fafcinated  knights  in  tournaments 
of  yore  foriame  and  love. 

— — Alas 
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—Alas,  poor  Yorick !  cried  I,  what  art  thou 
doing  here  ?  On  the  very  firft  onfet  of  all  this  glit- 
tering clatter,  thou  art  reduced  to  an  atom  leek, 
—leek  fome  winding  alley,  with  a  tourniquet  at  the 
end  of  it,  where  chariot  never  rolled  nor  flambeaux 
Ihot  its  rays ; — there  thou  mayefl  folace  thy  foul  in 
converfe  fweet  with  fome  kind  grifette  of  a  barber  s 
wife,  and  get  into  fuch  coteries  ! — 

 May  I  perifti !  if  I  do,  faid  I,  pulling  out  a 

letter  which  I  had  to  prefent  to  Madame  deR^^'^^. — 
111  wait  upon  this  lady  the  very  fii  ft  thing  I  do.  So 
I  called  La  Fleur  to  go  feek  me  a  barber  direcily^ 
— and  come  back  and  brufti  my  coat. 


THE  WIG. 

PARIS. 

WHEN  the  barber  came,  he  abfolutely  refafed 
to  have  any  thing  to  do  with  my  wig :  'twas  either 
above  or  below  his  art :  I  had  nothing  to  do  but  to 
take  one  ready  made,  of  his  own  recommendation. 

 But  I  fear,  friend,  faid  L  tliis  buckle  won't 

ftand.  You  may  immerge  it,  replied  he,  into 

the  ocean,  and  it  will  ftand. 

What  a  great  fcale  is  every  thing  upon  in  this 
city !  thought  I.— The  utmoft  ftretch  of  an  Eng- 
lifti  perivvig-maker's  ideas  could  have  gone  no  fur* 
ther  than  to  have  dipped  it  into  a  pail  of  water."— 
^  What  difference  !  'tis  like  time  to  eternity ! 

I  confefs  1  do  hate  all  culd  conceptions  as  I  do  the 

puiiy 
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puny  ideas  which  engender  them ;  and  am  generally 
f<>ftruck  with,  the  great  works  of  Nature,  that,  for 
my  o^vn  part,  if  I  could  help  it,  I  never  would  make 
a  comparifon  lefs  than  a  mountain  at  lea  ft.  All 
that  can  be  faid  againft  the  French  lliblime  in  this 
inftanceof  it,  is  this: — That  the  grandeur  is  7nore 
in  the  zvord,  and  le/s  in  the  thing.  No  doubt  tho 
ocean  fills  the  oiind  with  vaft  ideas ;  but  Paris  be- 
ing fo  far  inland,  it  was  not  likely  I  fliould  run 
poft  a  hundred  miles  out  of  it  to  try  the  experi- 
ment:— the  Parilian  barber  meant  notlans;. 

The  pail  of  water  ftanding  befide  the  great  deep, 
makes  certainly  but  a  forry  figure  in  fpeech; — but 
'twill  be  faid, — it  has  one  advantage^ — 'tis  in  the 
next  room,  and  the  truth  of  the  buckle  may  be 
tried  in  it,  witliout  more  ado,  in  a  fingle  moment. 

In  hone  it  ti  uth,  and  upon  a  more  ca  ndid  revifion 
of  the  matter,  T/w  French  e^prejjion  profejes  more 
than  it  pa  forms, 

I  think  I  can  fee  the  precife  and  diftinguifliing 
marks  of  national  characters  mere  in  thefe  noniea- 
ficai  minutice,  than  in  the  moft  important  matters 
oi  ftate :  w  here  great  men  of  all  nations  talk  and 
talk  fo  m.uch  alike,  that  I  would  not  give  nine-pence 
to  chufe  amongft  them. 

I  \\  as  fo  long  in  getting  from  under  my  barber's 
hands,  that  it  was  too  late  to  think  of  going 

with  my  letter  to  Madame  R  that  night :  but, 

when  a  man  is  once  drefied  at  all  points  for  going 
cut,  his  reflections  turn  to  little  account ;  fo  taking 
down  the  name  of  the  Hotel  de  Modene,  where  I 
lodged;,  I  walked  forth^  witiiout  any  determination 
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where  to  go ; — I  fliall  conlider  of  tliat,  faid  I, 
as  I  walk  alooij. 


THE  PULSE, 

PARIS. 

HAIL,  3^e  fmall  fweet  courtefies  of  life,  for 
fmooth  do  ye  make  the  road  of  it !  like  grace  and 
beauty,  ^\hich  beget  inclinations  to  love  at  fiilt 
fight:  'tis  ye  who  open  this  door  and  let  tlie 
ilranger  in. 

 Pray«  Madame,  faid  I,  have  the  goodnefs 

to  tell  we  which  way  I  miift  turn  to  go  to  the  Opera 

Comiqiie.  I\foft  willingly,  Monfieur,  laid  flie^ 

laying  alide  her  work. 

I  had  given  a  caft  w  ith  my  eye  into  half  a  dozeii 
ftiops  as  I  came  along,  in  fearch  of  a  face  not  likely 
to  be  difordered  by  fuch  an  interruption ;  tiilj  at 
iaft,  this  hitting  my  tancy,  I  had  walked  in. 

She  was  working  a  pair  of  ruffles  as  flie  fat  in  a 
low  chair  on  the  far  fide  of  the  ihop  facing  the  door. 

 Tres  volant krs  ;  moft  willingly,  faid  ihe^ 

laying  her  work  down  upon  a  chair  next  her^  and 
riimo;  up  from  the  low  chair  the  was  fitting  in^  with 
to  cheerful  a  movement  and  fo  cheerful  a  look^  that, 
had  I  been  laying  out  fifty  Louis  d  ors  M'ith  her^  I 
&oiiid  have  faid — "  This  woman  is  grateful/' 

You  muft  turn^  MonBeur,  faid  llie,  going  with 
me  to  the  door  of  the  fhop,  and  pointing  the  way 
down  the  ftreet  I  was  to  take^ — you  muft  tura  firft; 

iQ 
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to  3^our  left  hand, — maisprenez  garde^ — there  are 
two  turns  ;  and  be  fo  good  as  to  take  the  fecond, — 
then  go  down  a  httle  way  and  youll  fee  a  churchy 
and  when  you  are  paft  it,  give  yourfelf  the  trouble 
to  turn  direcliy  to  the  right,  and  that  ill  lead  you 
to  the  foot  of  the  Pojit  Neuf^  which  you  rnuft  crofs, 
and  there  any  one  will  do  himfelf  the  pleafure  to 
fliew  you. 

She  repeated  her  inftiaiftions  three  times  over  to 
me,  with  the  fame  good-natur'd  patience  the  third 
time  as  the  firft ; — and  if  tones  and  manners  have  a 
meaning,  which  certainly  they  have,  unlefs  to  hearts 
which  fhu.t  them  outy — fne  feemed  really  interefted 
that  I  Ihould  not  lofe  myfelf. 

I  will  not  fuppofe  it  was  the  woman's  beauty, 
Botwitliftanding  llie  was  the  handfomeft  grifette,  I 
think,  I  ever  faw,  w^hich  had  much  to  do  with  the 
fenfe  I  had  of  her  courtefy ;  only  I  remember,  when 
I  told  her  how  much  I  was  obliged  to  her,  that  I 
looked  very  full  in  her  eyes, — and  that  1  repeated 
ihy  thanks  as  often  as  llie  had  done  her  inftru6Vions. 

I  had  not  got  ten  paces  from  the  door,  before  I 
found  I  had  forgot  every  tittle  of  w  hat  ihe  had  faid  : 
• — fo  looking  back,  and  feeing  her  ftili  handing  in  the 
door  of  the  fnop,  as  if  to  look  whether  I  vi  ent  right 
or  not, — I  returned  back,  to  afk  mr  whether  the  firft 
turn  was  to  my  right  or  left,  for  tiiat  I  had  abfolutely 

forgot.  Is  it  poffible  !  faid  ^iie,  half  laughing. — • 

'Tis  very  poffible,  replied  I,  when  a  man  is  thinking 
more  of  a  woman  than  of  her  good  advice. 

As  this  was  the  real  truth,  llie  took  it,  as  every 
woman  takes  a  matter  of  right,  with  a  flight  courtefy^ 

^^—Attendez^ 
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.  Attendez,  faid  ihe,  laying  her  hand  upon 

my  arm  to  detain  me,  whilft  fne  called  a  lad  out  of 
the  back  fliop  to  get  ready  a  parcel  of  gloves.  I 
am  jiift  going  to  lend  him,  faid  ftie,  v\ith  a  packet 
into  that  quarter ;  and  if  you  will  have  the  com- 
plaifance  to  ftep  in,  it  Vidll  be  ready  in  a  moment, 
and  he  flhiall  attend  you  to  the  place.  So  I  walk- 
ed in  with  her  to  the  far  fide  of  the  fhop ;  and 
taking  up  the  ruffle  in  mv  hands  vvhich  ftie  laid 
upon  the  chair,  as  if  I  ha^d  a  mind  to  fit^  flie  fat 
down  herfelf  in  her  low  chair,  and  I  inftantlj^  fat 
myfelf  down  befide  her. 

He  will  be  ready,  Morifieur,  faid  flie,  in  a  mo- 
ment. And  in  that  moment,  replied  I,  molt 

willingly  w^ould  I  fay  fomething  very  civil  to  you 
for  all  thefe  courtefies.  Any  one  may  do  a  cafual 
a£l  of  good  nature,  but  a  continuation  of  them 
fhews  it  is  a  part  of  the  temperature ;  and  certainly^ 
added  I,  if  it  is  the  fctme  blood  which  comes  from 
the  heart,  which  defcends  to  the  extremes  (touch- 
ing her  wrift)  I  am  fure  you  muft  have  one  of  the 
beft  polfes  of  any  womaii  in  the  world.  Feel  it, 
faidOae,  holding  out  her  ami.  So  laying  down  my 
hat,  I  took  hold  of  her  fingers  in  one  hand, 
and  applied  the  two  fore-fingers  of  my  other  to  the 
artery. — ^ — 

V\^ould  to  Heaven !  my  dear  Eugenius,  thou 
hadft  paffed  by,  and  beheld  me  fitting  in  my  black 
coat,  and  in  my  lack-a-day-fical  manner,  counting 
the  tiirobs  of  it,  one  bv  one,  \^  ith  as  much  true  de- 
votion  as  if  I  had  been  watching  the  critical  ebb  or 
flow  of  her  fever  1  How  wouldft  thou  have  laughed 

VOL.  IX.  A  A  and 
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and  moralized  upon  my  new  profeffion! — and  tboo 
ftiouldTt  have  laughed  and  moralized  on — Truft 
me,  my  dear  Eugenius,  I  fliould  have  laid  "  there 
^'  are  worfe  occupations  in  this  world  than  fieling 

aivomans  pidfey- — Butdi  grifette's  !  thouwouldft 
have  faid, — and  in  an  open  lliop,  Yorick ! — 

—So  much  the  better :  for  when  my  views  are 
dire6l,  Eugenius,  I  care  not  if  all  the  world  faw  me 
feel  it. 


THE  HUSBAND. 

PARIS. 

I  HAD  counted  twenty  pulfations,  and  was 
going  on  faft  towai'ds  the  fortieth,  when  her  hulband 
coming  unexpected  from  a  back-parlour  into  the 

ftiop,  put  me  a  little  out  in  my  reckoning.  

'Twas  nobody  but  her  hulband,  Ihe  faid — fo  I  be- 
gan a  frefti  fcore — Monfieur  is  fo  good,  quoth  ihe, 
as  he  paffed  by  us,  as  to  give  himfelf  the  trouble  of 

feeling  my  pulfe.  ^The  hulband  took  off  his  hat, 

and  making  me  a  bow,  faid,  I  did  him  too  much 
honour ;  and  having  faid  that,  he  put  on  his  hat 
a^id  w  alked  out. 

Good  God  !  faid  I  to  myfelf,  as  he  went  out, — 
and  can  this  man  be  the  hulband  of  this  woman ! 

Let  it  not  torment  the  few  who  know  what  muft 
have  been  the  grounds  of  this  exclamation,  if  I  ex- 
plain  it  to  thofe  who  do  not. 

In  London,  a  fhopkeeper  and  a  Ihopkeeper  s 
wife  feem  to  be  one  bone  and  one  flelh.  In  the 
15  feverai 
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feveral  endowments  of  mind  and  body,  lometimes 
the  one,  fometimes  the  other  has  it,  lb  as  in  gene- 
ral to  be  upon  a  {)rir,  and  to  tally  with  each  other 
as  nearly  as  a  man  and  wife  need  to  do. 

In  Paris,  there  are  fcarce  two  orders  of  beings 
more  different :  for  the  legiflative  and  executive 
powers  of  the  ftiop  not  refting  in  the  hufband,  he 
feldom  comes  there:  —  in  fome  dark  and  difmal 
room  behind,  he  fits  commercelefs  in  his  thrum 
night-cap,  the  fame  rough  fon  of  Nature  tliat  Na- 
ture left  him. 

The  genius  of  a  people  where  nothing  but  the 
monarchy  is  falique,  having  ceded  this  department, 
with  fundry  others,  totally  to  the  women — by  a 
continual  higgling  with  cuftomers  of  all  ranks  and 
fizes  from  morning  to  night,  like  fo  many  rough 
pebbles  ftiook  long  together  in  a  bag,  by  amicable 
collifions,  they  have  worn  down  their  afperities  and 
ftiarp  angles,  and  not  only  become  round  and 
fmooth,  but  will  receive,  fome  of  them,  a  polilh  like^ 
a  brilliant — Monfieur  le  Marii  is  little  better  than 
the  fione  under  your  foot. 

— Surely, —  furely,  man !  it  is  not  good  for  thee 
to  fit  alone ; — thou  waft  made  for  focial  intercourfe 
and  gentle  gi'eetings;  and  this  improvement  of 
our  natures  from  it,  I  appeal  to,  as  my  evidence. 

— And  how  does  it  beat,  Monfieur  ?  laid  flie. 

'  With  all  the  benignity,  faid  I,  looking  quietly 

in  her  eyes,  that  I  expefited.  She  was  going  to 

lay  fomething  civil  in  return,  but  the  lad  came  into 
the  ftiop  with  the  gloves. — A  propos^  faid  I,  I  want 
a  couple  of  pairs  myfelf. 
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THE  GLOVES. 

PARIS.  . 

THE  beautiful  grifette  rofe  up  when  I  laid  this, 
and,  going  behind  the  counter,  reached  down  a 
parcel  and  untied  it :  I  advanced  to  the  fide  over 
againft  her :  they  were  all  too  large.  The  beauti- 
ful grifette  meafured  them  one  by  one  acrofs  my 
hand.— It  would  not  alter  the  dimenfions. — She 
begged  I  would  try  a  fingle  pair,  which  feemed  to 
be  the  leaft. — She  held  it  open ; — my  hand  flipped 
into  it  at  once. — It  will  not  do,  faid  I,  ftiaking  my 
head  a  little. — No,  faid  Ihe,  doing  the  fame  thing. 

There  are  certa.in  combined  looks  of  fimple 
fubtlety, — where  whim,  and  fenfe,  and  ferioufnefs^ 
and  nonfenfe,  are  fo  blended,  that  all  the  languages 
of  Babel  fet  loofe  together,  could  not  exprefs  them  : 
—they  are  communicated  and  caught  fo  inftan- 
taneoufly,  that  you  can  fcarce  fey  which  party  is  the 
infeSlor.  I  leave  it  to  your  men  of  words  to  fwell 
pages  about  it, — it  is  enough  in  the  prefent  to  fay 
again,  the  gloves  would  not  do;  fo  folding  our 
hands  within  our  arms,  we  both  lolFd  upon  the 
counter; — it  was  narrow,  and  there  was  juft  room 
for  the  parcel  to  lay  between  us. 

The  beautifil  grifette  looked  fometimes  at  the 
gloves,  then  fideways  to  the  window,  then  at  the 
gloves,— and  then  at  me.  I  was  not  difpofed  to 
break  filence  ;-~I  followed  her  example :  fo  I  looked 
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at  the  gloves,  then  to  the  window,  then  at  the 
gloves,  and  then  at  her — and  fo  on  alternately. 

I  found  I  loft  confiderably  in  every  attack  : — ftie 
had  a  quick  black  eye,  and  fliot  through  two  fuch 
long  and  filken  eye-laflies  with  fuch  penetration, 
that  flie  looked  into  m}^  very  heart  and  reins.— It 
may  feeni  ftrange ;  but  I  could  actually  feel  fhe 
did. 

It  is  no  matter,  faid  I,  taking  up  a  couple  of  the 
pairs  next  me,  and  putting  them  into  my  pocket. 

I  was  fenfible  the  beautiful  grifette  had  not 
afked  above  a  fingle  livre  above  the  price.  I  wiftied 
fhe  had  alked  a  hvre  more ;  and  was  puzzh'ng  my 
brains  how  to  bring  the  matter  about. — Do  you 
think,  my  dear  Sir,  faid  fhe,  mifta) dng  my  embar- 
raffinent,  that  I  could  aik  a  fous  too  much  of  a 
ftranger — and  of  a  ftranger  M^iofe  politenefs,  more 
than  his  want  of  gloves,  has  done  me  the  honour  to 
lay  himfelf  at  my  mercy? — M'en  croyez  capable? 
- — Faith  !  not  I,  faid  I ;  and  if  you  were,  you  are 
welcome.  So  counting  the  money  into  her  hand, 
and  with  a  lower  bow  than  one  generally  makes  to 
a  fliopkeeper's  wife,  I  went  out ;  and  her  lad  with 
his  parcel  followed  me. 


THE  TRANSLATION. 

PARIS. 

THERE  was  nobody  in  the  box  I  was  let  into^ 
but  a  kindly  old  French  officer.    I  love  the  charac- 

A  A  3  ter^ 
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ter,  not  only  becaofe  I  honour  the  man  whofe  man- 
ners are  fottened  by  a  profeffion  which  makes  bad 
men  worfe,  but  that  I  once  knew  one^ — for  he  is" 
no  more, — and  why  ftiould  I  not  refcue  one  page 
from  violation  by  writing  his  name  in  it,  and  telling 
the  world  it  was  Captain  Tobias  Shandv,  the  deareft 
of  n)y  flock  and  friends,  whofe  philanthropy  I  never 
think  of  at  this  long  diftance  from  his  death,  but 
my  eyes  gulli  out  with  tears.  For  his  fake,  I  have  a 
predilection  for  the  whole  corps  of  veterans  ;  and 
fo  I  Itrode  over  the  two  back  rows  of  benches,  and 
placed  myfelf  befide  him. 

The  old  officer  was  reading  attentively  a  fmall 
pamphlet  (it  might  be  the  book  of  the  opera)  with 
a  large  pair  of  fpeCtacles.  As  foon  as  I  fat  down^ 
he  took  his  fpeftacles  off,  and  putting  them  into  a 
fhagreen  cafe,  returned  them  and  the  book  into  his 
pocket  together.  I  half  rofe  up,  and  made  him  a 
bow. 

Trandate  this  into  any  civilized  language  in  the 
world,  the  fenfe  is  this  : — 

Here's  a  poor  ftranger  come  into  the  box  ;  he 
"  feems  as  if  he  knew  nobody  ;  and  is  never  likely, 

was  he  to  be  feven  years  in  Paris,  if  ever}^  man 

he  comes  near  keeps  his  fpe6lacles  upon  his  nofe: 
^'  — 'tis  fhutting  the  door  of  converfation  abfokteiy 

in  his  face,  and  ufmg  him  worfe  than  a  German." 

The  French  officer  might  as  well  have  faid  it  all 
aloud  :  and  if  he  had,  I  ihould  in  courfe  have  put 
the  bow  I  made  him  into  French  too,  and  told  him, 
"  I  was  fenfible  of  his  attention,  and  returned  him  a 

thoufand  thanks  for  it." 

There 
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There  is  not  a  fecret  fo  aiding  to  the  progrefs  of 
ibciality,  as  to  get  mafterof  this  Jliort  hand^  and  to 
be  quick  in  rendering  the  feveral  turns  of  looks  and 
limbs,  with  all  their  inflexions  and  delineations, 
into  plain  words.  For  my  own  part,  by  long  habi- 
tude, I  do  it  fo  mechanically,  that  when  I  walk  the 
ftreets  of  London,  I  go  tranflating  all  the  way  ;  and 
have  more  than  once  ftood  behind  the  circle,  w  here 
not  three  w  ords  have  been  faid,  and  have  brought 
off*  twenty  different  dialogues  with  me,  which  I 
could  have  fairly  wrote  do  wn  and  fworn  to. 

I  was  going  one  evening  to  Martini's  concert  at 
Milan,  and  was  juft  entering  the  door  of  the  hall^ 
when  the  Marquifma  de  F'^^'^  was  coming  out,  in  a 
fort  of  a  hurry : — Itie  was  aimoft  upon  me  before  I 
law^  her:  fo  I  gave  a  fpring  to  one  fide,  to  let  her 
pafs.  She  had  done  the  fame,  and  on  the  fame 
fide  too :  fo  we  ran  our  heads  together :  Ihe  in- 
fcantly  got  to  the  other  fide  to  get  out :  I  was  juft 
as  unfortunate  as  ftie  had  been  ;  for  I  had  fprung 
to  that  fide,  and  oppofed  her  paiTage  again.  Wq 
both  flew  together  to  the  other  fide,  and  tiien  back, 
— and  fo  on: — it  was  ridiculous;  we  both  bluihed 
intolerably;  fo  I  did  at  lafi  the  thing  I  ftiouldhave 
done  at  firit ; — I  ftood  fi:ock  ftill,  and  the  Marquilina 
had  no  more  difficulty.  I  had  no  pow  er  to  go  into 
the  room  till  I  had  made  her  fo  much  reparation 
as  to  wait  and  follow  her  with  my  eye  to  the  end 
of  the  paiTage.  She  looked  back  twice,  and  walked 
along  it  rather  fideways,  as  if  ftie  would  make  room 
for  any  one  coming  up  ftairs  to  pafs  her. — No, 
faid  I,  that  s  a  vile  tranllation  :  the  Marquifina  has 

A  A  4  a  right 
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a  right  to  the  beft  apology  I  can  make  her ;  and  that 
opening  is  left  for  me  to  do  it  in : — fo  I  ran  and 
begged  pardon  for  the  embarraffment  I  had  given 
her,  faying  it  was  my  intention  to  have  made  her 
way.  She  anfwered,  fte  was  guided  by  the  lame 
intention  to^vvards  me ; — fo  we  reciprocally  thanked 
each  other.  She  was  at  the  top  of  the  ftairs ;  and 
feeing  no  cicijbeo  near  her^  I  begged  to  hand  her 
to  her  coach ;  fo  we  went  down  the  ftairs,  flop- 
ping at  every  third  ftep  to  talk  of  the  concert  and 
the  adventure. — Upon  my  word.  Madam,  faid  I, 
when  I  had  handed  her  in,  I  made  fix  different 
efforts  to  let  you  go  out. — And  I  made  fix  eflx)rts, 
replied  ihe,  to  let  you  enter. — I  with  to  Heaven 
you  would  make  a  ieventh,  faid  L — With  all  my 
heart,  faid  ftie,  making  room.^ — life  is  too  fhort  to 
be  long  about  the  forms  of  it — fo  I  inftantly  ftep- 

ped  in,  and  ftie  carried  me  home  with  her.  • 

And  hat  became  of  the  concert,  St.  Cecilia,  who, 
I  fuppofe,  V,  as  at  it,  knows  more  than  I. 

I  will  only  add,  that  the  connection  which  arofe 
out  of  the  tranflation,  gave  me  more  pleafure  than 
any  one  I  had  the  honour  to  make  in  Italy. 


THE  DWARF. 

PARIS. 

I  HAD  never  heard  the  remark  made  by  any 
one  in  my  life,  except  by  one ;  and  who  that  was, 
will  probably  come  out  in  this  chapter;  fo  that 

being 
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being  prett}'  much  unprepofTeffed,  there  niuft  have 
been  grounds  for  what  ftruck  me  the  moment  I 
caft  my  eyes  over  the  parfcrre^—  ^tA  that  was, 
the  unaccountable  fport  of  Nature  in  forming  fuch 
numbers  of  dwarfs.— No  doubt,  fiie  fljorts  at  cer- 
tain times  in  almoft  every  corner  of  the  world ; 
but  in  Paris,  there  is  no  end  to  her  amufeoients. 
— The  goddefs  feems  almoft  as  merry  as  (he  is 
wile. 

As  I  carried  my  idea  out  of  the  Opera  Comiqiic 
w  ith  me,  I  meafured  every  body  I  faw  walking  in 
the  ftr^ets  by  it — Melancholy  appiicarion  !  eipe- 
cially  where  the  fize  was  extremely  little, — tiie  Ikce 
extremely  dark, — the  eyes  quick, — the  nofe  long, 
—the  teeth  white, — the  ja^v  procrloent, — to  fee  fo 
many  miferables,  by  force  of  accidents,  driven  out 
of  their  own  proper  clafs  into  tlie  very  ver  i;e  of 
another^  wiiich  it  gives  me  pain  to  wTit^.  down  : 
— every  third  man  a  pigmy? — fome  by  ricketty 
heads  and  hump  backs  ; — others  by  bandy- legs  ; 
— a  third  fet  arretted  by  the  hand  of  Nature  in 
the  fixth  and  feventh  years  of  their  growth ; — - 
a  fourth,  in  their  perfect  and  natural  ftate,  like 
dwarf  apple-trees  ;  from  the  firlt  rudimeiirs  and 
ftamina  of  their  exiftence,  never  meant  to  grow 
higher. 

A  Medical  Traveller  might  fay,  'tis  owing  to 
undue  bandages ;— a  Splenetic  one,  to  want  of  air ; 
—and  an  Inquifitive  Traveller,  to  fortify  the  fyliem, 
may  nleafure  the  height  of  their  houfes,— the  nar- 
rownefs  of  their  Itreets,  and  in  how  fe^v  feet 
fquare  in  the  fixth  and  feventh  ftories  fuch  num- 
bers 
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bers  of  the  Bourgeoijie  eat  and  fleep  together. 
But  I  remember,  Mr.  Shandy  the  Eider,  who  ac- 
counted for  nothing  hke  any  body  elfe,  in  fpeaking 
one  evening  of  thefe  matters,  averred,  That 
children,  like  other  animals,  might  be  increafed 
almoft  to  any  fize,  provided  they  came  right  into 
the  world  ;  but  the  mifery  was,  the  citizens  of 
Paris  were  ib  coop'd  up,  that  they  had  not  aftually 
room  enough  to  get  them. — I  do  not  call  it  get- 
ting any  thing,  lliid  he  ; — 'tis  getting  nothing. — • 
Nay,  continued  he,  rifmg  in  his  argument,  'tis 
getting  w^orfe  than  notliing,  ^vhen  all  you  have  got, 
after  twenty  or  hve-and-twenty  years  of  the  ten- 
dereft  care  and  moft  nutritious  aliment  beftowed 
upon  it,  ftiall  not  at  iaft  be  as  high  as  my  leg. 
Now,  Mr.  Shandy  being  very  ftiort,  there  could  be 
nothing  more  faid  of  it. 

As  this  is  not  a  work  of  reafoning,  I  leave 
the  (blution  as  I  found  it,  and  content  mvfelf  with 
tlie  truth  only  of  the  remark,  which  is  verified  in 
every  lane  and  by-iane  of  Paris.  I  w  as  walking 
down  that  which  leads  from  the  Caroufal  to  the 
Palais  Royal,  and  obferving  a  little  boy  in  fome 
diftrefs  at  the  fide  of  the  gutter  w  hich  ran  down 
the  middle  of  it,  I  took  hold  of  his  hand,  and 
help'd  him  over.  Upon  turning  up  his  face  to 
look  at  him  after,  I  perceived  he  was  about  forty. 

'  Never  mind,  faid  I,  fome  good  body  will  do 

as  much  for  me  when  I  am  ninety. 

I  feel  fome  little  principles  within  me,  which 
incline  me  to  be  merciful  towards  this  poor 
blighted  part  of  my  fpecies,  who  have  neither  fize 

nor 
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nor  ftrength  to  get  on  in  the  world. — I  cannot  bear 
to  fee  one  of  them  trod  upon  ;  and  had  fcarce  got 
feated  beiide  my  old  French  oiiicer  ere  the  difguit 
was  exercifed,  by  feeing  the  very  thing  happen 
under  the  box  we  lat  in. 

At  the  end  of  the  orcheftra,  and  betwixt  that 
and  the  fiilt  fide-box,  there  is  a  fmall  efplanade 
left,  where,  when  the  houfe  is  full,  numbers  of 
all  ranks  take  fanduary.  Though  you  ftcind,  as 
in  the  parterre^  you  pay  the  fame  price  as  in  the 
orcheftra.  A  poor  derencelefs  being  of  this  order, 
had  got  thruft,  fomehow  or  other,  into  this  lucklefs 
place ; — the  night  was  hot,  and  he  was  farrounded 
by  beings  two  feet  and  a  half  higher  than  hinifelf. 
The  dwarf  fuffered  inexprefiibly  on  all  fides ;  but 
the  thing  which  incommoded  him  moft,  was  a 
tall,  corpulent  German,  near  leven  feet  hio^h,  who 
ftood  direfilly  betv\ixt  him  and  all  poflibiHty  of 
his  feeing  either  the  ftage  or  the  aSors.  The  poor 
dwarf  did  all  he  could  to  get  a  peep  at  v/hat  was 
going  forwards,  by  feeking  for  fome  little  opening 
betwixt  the  German's  arm  and  his  body,  trying 
firlt  on  one  fide,  then  on  the  other ;  but  the  Ger- 
man ftood  fquare  in  the  moft  uiiaccommcdating 
pofture  that  can  be  imagined  : — the  dwarf  iiiigbt 
as  well  have  been  placed  at  the  bottom  of  the 
deepeft  dravv-well  in  Paris  ;  fo  he  civilly  reach'd 
op  his  hand  to  the  German  s  fleeve,  and  told  him 
his  diftrefs. — The  German  turn'd  his  head  back, 
look'd  down  upon  hhn  as  Goliah  did  upon  David^ 
—and  unfeelingly  refumed  his  pofture. 

I  was  juft  then  taking  a  pinch  of  fnuff  out  of 

my 
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my  monk's  little  horn  box. — And  how  would  thy 
meek  and  courteous  fpirit,  m}^  dear  monk  !  fo 
temper'd  to  bear  and  forbear! — how  fweetly 
would  it  have  lent  an  ear  to  this  poor  fouFs  com- 
plaint. 

The  old  French  Officer  feeing  me  lift  up  my 
eyes  with  an  emotion,  as  I  made  the  apoftrophe, 
took  the  liberty  to  aik  me  what  was  the  matter  ? 

'  1  told  him  the  ftoryin  three  words,  and 

added,  how  inhuman  it  was. 

By  this  time  the  dwarf  was  driven  to  extremes, 
and  in  his  firft  tranfports,  which  are  generally  un- 
reafonable,  had  told  the  Germ.an  he  would  cut 

off  his  long  queue  with  his  knife.  The  German 

look'd  back  coolly,  and  told  him  he  was  welcome, 
if  he  could  reach  it. 

An  injury  fiiarpcn'd  by  an  inlult,  be  it  to  whom 
it  vriii,  makes  every  man  of  fentiment  a  party  :  I 
could  have  leap  d  out  of  the  box  to  have  redreffed 
it. — The  old  Frencli  olticer  did  it  with  much  lefs 
coofufion  ;  for  leaning  a  little  over,  and  nodding 
to  a  fentinel,  and  pointing  at  the  fame  time  with 
his  nnyfir  at  the  diftrefs, — the  fentinel  made  his 
w  ay  to  it. — There  vms  no  occafion  to  tell  the  griev- 
ance,— tlic  thing  told  itlelf;  fo  thrufting  back 
the  German  inftantly  with  his  muiket^ — he  took 
the  poor  dwarf  by  the  hand,  and  placed  him  before 

him.  This  is  noble  !  faid  I,  clapping  my  hands 

together. — —And  yet  you  would  not  permit  tfiis, 
Jaid  the  old  officer,  in  England. 

'  In  England,  dear  Sir,  faid  I,  we  fit  all  at 

our  cafe. 

The 
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The  old  French  officer  would  have  let  me  at 
unity  with  niyfelf,  in  cafe  I  had  been  at  variance, 
A — by  faying  it  was  a  bon  mot ; — and  as  a  bon  mot 
is  always  worth  fomething  at  Paris,  he  offered  me 
a  pinch  of  fnufF. 


THE  ROSE 

PARIS, 

IT  was  now^  my  turn  to  aik  the  old  French 
officer,  "  What  was  the  matter  ? for  a  cry  of 
^'  Haiifjez  les  viains,  Monficur  VAbbc^'^  re- 
echoed from  a  dozen  different  parts  of  the  par- 
terre^ was  as  unintelligible  to  me  as  my  apoftrophe 
to  the  monk  had  been  to  him. 

He  told  me  it  vvas  fome  poor  Abbe  in  one 
of  the  upper  logcs^  who  he  fuppofed  had  got 
planted  perdu  behind  a  couple  of  grifetles^  in 
order  to  fee  the  opera,  and  that  liia  parterre 
efpying  him,  v/ere  infiftiog  upon  his  holding  up 

both  his  hands  during  the  reprefentation.--  And 

can  it  be  fuppofed,  faid  I,  that  an  ecclcfiaftic 
w^ould  pick  the  grifettes  pockets  ? — The  old  French 
officer  fmiled,  and  whifpering  in  my  ear,  opened  a 
door  of  knowledge  which  I  had  no  idea  of. 

 Good  God  !   faid  I,  turning  pale  with 

aftoniOiment, — is  it  poffible,  that  a  people  fo  fmit 
with  fentiment  ihould  at  the  fame  time  be  fo  un- 
clean, and  fo  unlike  themfelves.—-22/^//(f^'r^>^(fr^e/ 
added  I, 

 The 
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 The  French  officer  told  me  it  was  an 

illiberal  farcalm  at  the  church,  which  had  begun 
in  the  theatre  about  the  time  the  Tartuffe  was 
given  in  it,  by  Moliere  : — but,  like  other  remains 
of  CiOthic  manners,  was  declining. — Every  nation, 
continued  he,  have  their  refinements  and  groffiertcs^ 
in  v/liich  they  take  the  lead,  and  lofe  it  of  one 
another  by  turns  ; — that  he  he.d  been  in  moft 
countries,  but  never  in  one  where  he  found  not 
fome  delicacies,  which  others  feemed  to  want« 
Le pour  et  Ic  contrc  fe  trouvant  en  chaque  nation  ; 
there  is  a  balance,  faid  he,  of  good  and  bad  every- 
where ;  and  nothing  but  the  knowing  it  is  fo,  can 
emancipate  one  half  of  the  world  from  the  pre- 
poffeffion  which  it  holds  againft  the  other : — that 
the  advantage  of  travel,  as  it  regarded  the  fgavoir 
vivre^  was  by  feeing  a  great  deal  both  of  men  and 
manners  ;  it  taught  us  mutual  toleration  ;  and  mu- 
tual toleration,  concluded  he,  making  me  a  bow, 
taught  us  mutual  love. 

The  old  French  officer  delivered  this  with  an 
air  of  fuch  candour  and  good  fenfe,  as  coincided 
wilh  my  frrft  favourable  impreffions  of  his  cha- 
racter : — r  thought  I  loved  the  man;  but  I  fear 
I  miftook  the  objeQ: : — 'twas  my  own  way  of 
thinking, — the  difference  was,  I  could  not  have 
expreiled  it  half  fo  well 

it  is  alike  troublefome  to  both  the  rider  and 
his  beaft, — if  the  latter  goes  pricking  up  his  ears, 
and  ftarting  all  the  way  at  every  object  which  he 
never  faw  before. — I  have  as  little  torment  of  this 
kind  as  any  creature  alive ;  and  yet  I  honeftly 

confefs^ 
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confefs,  that  many  a  thing  gave  me  pain,  and 
that  I  blufh'd  at  many  a  word  the  firft  month, — 
which  I  found  inconfequent  and  perfecHy  innocent 
the  fecond. 

Madame  de  Rambouliet,  pater  an  acquaintance 
of  about  fix  weeks  with  her,  had  done  me  the 
honour  to  take  me  in  her  coach  about  two  leag:ues 
out  of  town. — Of  all  women,  Madame  de  Ram- 
bouliet  is  the  moft  corre6t ;  and  I  never  wifh  to  fee 
one  of  more  virtues  and  purity  of  heart. — In  our 
return  back,  Madame  de  Kambouliet  deiired  me 
to  pull  the  cord.— — I  aiked  her  if  flie  wanted 

any  thing  ?  Rein  que  pour  pifer,  faid  Madame 

de  Rambouliet. 

Grieve  not,  gentle  traveller,  to  let  Madame  de 
Rambouliet  p — fs  on. — And  ye  fair  myftic  nymphs, 
go  each  one  pluck  your  rofe^  and  fcatter  them  in  your 
path, — for  Madame  de  Rambouliet  did  no  more« 
— I  handed  Madame  de  Rambouliet  out  of  the 
coach;  and  had  I  been  the  prieft  of  the  chafte 
Cajialia,  I  could  not  have  ferved  at  her  fountain 
with  a  more  refpeftful  decorum. 
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THE  FILLE  DE  CHAMBRE. 

PARIS, 

WHAT  the  old  French  officer  had  delivered 
upon  travelling,  bringing  Polonius's  advice  to  his 
fon,  upon  the  fame  fubject,  into  my  head, — and 
that  bringing  in  Hamlet, — and  Hamlet  the  reft 
of  Shakefpeare  s  Works,  I  ftopt  at  the  Quai  de 
Conti,  in  my  return  home,  to  purchafe  the  whole 
fet. 

The  bookfeller  faid  he  had  not  a  fet  in  the 
world.-- — Coviment!  faid  I,  taking  one  up  out 
of  a  fet  which  lay  upon  the  counter  betwixt  us. 

•  He  laid,  they  were  fent  him  only  to  be  got 

bound ;  and  were  to  be  fent  back  to  Verfailles  in 
the  morning  to  the  Count  de  B'^'*^'^, 

 And  does  the  Coiuit  de  B'"^*^,  faid  I, 

read  Shakefpeare  ?  C'eji  un  Ejprit  fort^  re- 
plied the  bookleller. — He  loves  Englifh  books  ; 
and  what  is  more  to  his  honour,  Monfieur,  he 

loves  the  Englilh  too.  You  fpeak  this  fo  civilly, 

faid  I,  that  it  is  enough  to  oblige  an  Engiiftimaa 

VOL.  II.  33  B  to 


370  SENTIMENTAL  JOURNEY 

to  lay  out  a  Louis  d  or  or  two  at  your  ftiop.-— 
The  bookfeller  made  a  bow,  and  was  going  to  fay 
fomething,  when  a  young  decent  girl,  about 
twenty,  who  by  her  air  and  drels  feemed  to  be 
fille  de  chambre  to  fome  devout  w^oman  of  felhion^ 
came  into  the  fliop  and  alked  for  Lcs  Egarements 
(III  Cmir  ST  de  I  Efprit.  The  bookfeller  gave  her 
the  book  direClly ;  llie  pulled  oat  a  little  green 
fatin  purfe,  run  round  with  a  ribband  of  the  fame 
colour,  and  putting  her  finger  and  ttiumb  into  it, 
flie  took  out  the  money  and  paid  for  it.  As  I  had 
nothing  more  to  ftay  me  in  the  Ihop,  we  both 
walk'd  out  of  the  door  together. 

 And  what  have  you  to  do,  my  dear,  faid 

I,  with  The  Wanderings  of  the  Hearty  who 
fcarce  know^  yet  you  have  one  ?  nor,  till  Love  has 
lirft  told  you  it,  or  fome  faithlefs  ftiepherd  has 

made  it  ache,  canft  thou  ever  be  fure  it  is  fo.  

La  Dieii  m^en  garde!  faid  the  girl.-  With 

reafon,  faid  I ;  for  if  it  is  a  good  one,  'tis  a  pity 
it  Ihould  be  ftolen ;  'tis  a  little  treafure  to  thee, 
and  gives  a  better  air  to  your  face^  than  if  it  was 
drefs'd  out  with  pearls. 

The  young  liftened  with  a  fubmiffive  at- 
tention, holding  her  iatin  purfe  by  its  ribband  in 

her  hand  all  the  time.--  'Tis  a  very  fmall  one, 

faid  I,  taking  hold  of  tlie  bottom  of  it— (Ihe  held 
it  towards  me) — and  there  is  very  little  in  it,  my 
dear,  faid  I ;  but  be  but  as  good  as  thou  art  hand- 
fome,  and  Heaven  will  fill  it.  I  had  a  parcel  of 
crowns  in  my  hand  to  pay  for  Shakefpeare ;  and 
as  ihe  had  let  go  the  purfe  entirely,  I  put  a  fmgle 

one 
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one  in ;  and  tying  up  the  ribband  in  a  bow-knot, 
returned  it  to  lier. 

The  young;  girl  made  me  more  a  humble  cour-* 
tefy  than  a  low  one  :■ — 'twas  one  of  thofe  quiet, 
thankful  f.nkings,  where  the  Ipirit  bows  itfelf  down, 
— the  body  does  no  more  than  tell  it.  I  never 
gave  a  girl  a  crown  in  my  life  which  gave  me  half 
the  pleafure. 

My  advice,  my  dear,  w^ould  not  have  been 
vvorth  a  pin  to  you,  faid  I,  if  I  had  not  given 
this  along  with  it :  but  now,  when  you  fee  the 
crown,  you'll  remember  it;^ — fo  don't,  my  dear, 
lay  it  out  in  ribbands. 

— — Upon  my  word.  Sir,  faid  the  girl,  ear- 
neftly,  I  am  incapable  ; — in  faying  which,  as  is 
ufual  in  little  bargains  of  honour,  flie  gave  me 
her  hand  : — En  vei^iti,  Monjieur^  je  mcttrai  cet 
argent  apar%  faid  Ihe. 

When  a  virtuous  convention  is  made  betwixt 
man  and  woman,  it  fanftifies  their  moft  private 
v^^alks ;  fo  notwithftandiiig  it  was  dulky,  yet  as 
both  our  roads  lay  the  lame  v*^ay,  we  made  no 
feruple  of  w^alking  along  the  Quai  de  Conti 
together. 

She  made  me  a  fecond  courtefy  in  fetting  off ; 
and  before  Ave  got  twenty  yards  from  the  door, 
as  if  fhe  had  not  done  enough  before,  flie  made  a 
fort  of  a  little  ftop,  to  tell  me  again— ftie  thank'd 
me. 

—It  was  a  fmall  tribute,  I  told  her,  which  I 
could  not  avoid  paying  to  virtue,  and  would  not 
be  miftaken  in  the  perfon  I  had  been  rendering  it 
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to  for  the  world  ;  but  I  fee  innocence,  my  dear,  in 
your  face, — and  foul  befal  the  man  who  ever  lays 
a  fnare  in  its  way  ! 

The  girl  feem'd  affefted,  fome  way  or  other, 
with  what  I  faid  :~  fhe  ijave  a  low  firfi : — I  found 
I  was  not  empowered  to  inquire  at  all  after  it, — fo 
faid  nothing  more  till  I  got  to  the  corner  of  the 
Rue  de  Nevers,  where  we  were  to  part. 

•  -But  is  this  the  way,  my  dear,  faid  I,  to  the 

Hotel  de  INIodene  ?  She  told  me  it  was ; — or 

that  I  might  go  by  the  Rue  de  Gueneguault, 

which  was  the  next  turn.  Then  I'll  go,  my 

dear,  by  the  Rue  de  Gueneguault,  faid  I,  for  two 
reafons  :  firft,  I  fliall  pleafe  myfelf ;  and  next,  I 
lliall  give  you  the  proteQion  of  my  company  as 

far  on  your  way  as  I  can.  The  girl  was  fen- 

fible  I  was  civil, — and  faid,  She  wdih'd  the  Hotel 

de  i\Iodene  was  in  the  Rue  de  St.  Pierre.  

You  live  there  ?  faid  L  She  told  m^e  fhe  was 

^fille  de  chambre  to  Madame  R^^*^*.  Good 

God !  faid  I,  'tis  the  very  lady  for  whom  I  have 

broui^ht  a  letter  from  Amiens.  The  s;irl  told 

me  that  Madame  R»^^^  Ihe  believed,  expected  a 
ftrang;er  with  a  letter,  and  was  impatient  to  fee 

him,'  -So  I  defired  the  girl  to  prefent  my  com- 

pUments  to  Madame  R'^^^^^=^^  and  fay  I  would  cer- 
tainly  wait  upon  her  in  the  morning. 

We  ftood  ftill  at  the  corner  of  the  Rue  de 
Nevers  whilft  this  pafs'd. — We  then  ftopped  a 
moment  whilft  fhe  difpofed  of  her  Egaremenfs  du 
Cmi?\  &c.  more  commodioufly  than  carrying  them 
ill  her  hand : — they  were  two  volumes ;  fo  J  held 

the 
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the  fecond  for  her  whilft  (lie  put  the  firft  into  her 
pocket ;  and  then  fhe  held  her  pocket,  and  I  put 
in  the  other  after  it. 

Tis  fweet  to  feel  by  what  fine-fpun  threads  our 
affections  are  drawn  tog;ether  ! 

We  fet  off  afrefti ;  and  as  flie  took  her  third 

ftep,  the  girl  put  her  hand  within  my  arm.--  1 

was  juft  bidding  her, — but  llie  did  it  of  herfelf,  with 
that  undeliberating  fimplicity,  which  ihew'd  it  was 
out  of  her  head  that  flie  had  never  feen  me  before. 
For  my  own  part,  t  felt  the  convifition  of  con- 
fanguinity  fo  ftrongly,  that  I  could  not  help  turn- 
ing half  round  to  look  in  her  face,  and  fee  if  I 
could  trace  out  any  thing  in  it  of  a  family  hke- 
nefs. — Tut !  laid  I,  are  we  not  all  relations  ? 

When  we  arrived  at  the  turning  up  of  the 
Rue  de  Gueneguault,  I  ftopp'd  to  bid  her  adieu 
for  good  and  all :  the  girl  would  thank  me  again 
for  my  company  and  kindnefs. — She  bid  me  adieu 
twice ; — I  repeated  it  as  often ;  and  fo  cordial 
was  the  parting  between  us,  that  had  it  happened 
any  where  elfe,  I'm  not  fure  but  I  fliouid  have 
figned  it  with  a  kifs  of  charity,  as  warm  and  holy 
as  an  apoftle. 

But  in  Paris,  as  none  kifs  each  other  but  the 
men, — -I  did  what  amounted  to  the  fame  thing,— ^ 

I  bid  God  blefs  her  j 
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THE  PASSPORT. 

PARIS. 

WHEN  I  got  home  to  my  hotel,  La  Fleur 
told  me  I  had  been  inquired  after  by  the  Lieu- 
tenant de  Police.  The  deuce  take  it,  laid  I,— 

I  know  the  realbn.  It  is  time  the  reader  ftiould 
know  it ;  for  in  the  order  of  things  in  which  it 
happened,  it  was  omitted ;  i*Jt  that  it  M^as  out 
of  my  head  ;  but,  that  had  I  told  it  then,  it  might 
have  been  forgot  now  ; — and  now  is  the  time  I 
want  it. 

I  had  left  London  with  fo  much  precipitation, 
that  it  never  entered  my  mind  that  we  were  at 
war  with  France  ;  and  had  reached  Dover,  and 
looked  through  my  glafs  at  the  hills  beyond  Bou- 
logne, before  the  idea  prefented  itfelf ;  and  with 
this  in  its  train,  that  there  was  no  getting  there 
without  a  paffport  Go  but  to  the  end  of  a  ftreet, 
I  have  a  mortal  averfion  for  returning  back  no 
wifer  than  I  fet  out;  and  as  this  was  one  of  the 
greateft  efforts  I  had  ever  made  for  knowledge,  I 
could  lefs  bear  the  thoughts  of  it ;  fo  hearing  the 
Count  de  had  hired  the  packet,  I  begg  d  he 
would  take  me  in  his  faite.  The  Count  had  fome 
little  knowledge  of  me,  fo  made  little  or  no  diffi- 
culty,— only  faid,  his  inclination  to  ferve  me  could 
reach  no  farther  than  Calais,  as  he  was  to  return 
by  way  of  BrulTels  to  Paris ;  however,  when  I  had 
once  pafs  d  there,  I  might  get  to  Paris  without 

interruption ; 
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mteiTuption;  but  that  in  Paris  I  muft  make  friends 
and  ftiift  for  myfelf — = — Let  me  get  to  Paris, 
Monfieur  le  Count,  faid  I, — and  I  flrall  do  very 
well.  So  I  embark'd,  and  never  thought  more  of 
the  matter. 

When  La  Fleur  told  me  the  Lieutenant  de  Po- 
lice had  been  enquiring  after  me,— the  thing  in- 
ftantly  recurred; — and  by  the  time  La  Fieurhad 
%vell  told  me,  the  mafter  of  the  hotel  came  into  my 
room  to  tell  me  the  fame  thing,  with  this  addition  to 
it,  that  my  paffport  had  been  particularly  alked 
after:  the  mafter  of  the  hotel  concluded  with  fay- 
ing he  hoped  I  had  one.  Not  I,  foith  !  faid  1. 

The  mafter  of  the  hotel  retired  three  Iteps  from 
me,  as  from  an  infeCled  perfon,  as  I  declared  this ; 
■ — and  poor  La  Fleur  advanced  three  fteps  towards 
me,  and  with  that  fort  of  movement  which  a  good  foul 
makes  to  fuccour  a  diftrefs'd  one : — the  fellow  won 
my  heart  by  it ;  and  from  that  fingle  trait,  I  knew 
his  character  as  perfectly,  and  could  rely  upon  it  as 
firmly,  as  if  he  had  ferved  me  with  fidelity  forfeven. 
years, 

Mon  Seigneur  !  cried  the  mafter  of  the  hotel ; — 
but  recollecting  himfelf  as  he  made  the  exclama- 
tion, he  inftantly  changed  the  tone  of  it — If  Mon- 
fieur, faid  he,  has  not  a  palTport  (apparemment )  in 
all  likelihood  he  has  Iriends  in  Paris  who  can  pro- 
cure him  one. — Not  that  I  know  of,  quoth  I,  with 

an  air  of  indifference.  Then  certes,  replied  he, 

you'll  be  lent  to  the  Baftile,  or  the  Chatelet,  an 

moins.  Poo !  faid  I,  the  King  of  France  is  a 

good-natured  foul, — he'll  hurt  nobody.  Cela 

B  B  4  n'empedw 
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n'empeche  pas^  faid  he, — you  will  certainly  be  fenfc 

to  the  Baftile  to-morrow  morning.  But  1  Ve 

taken  your  lodgings  for  a  month,  anfwer'd  I ;  and 
111  not  quit  them  a  day  before  the  time  for  all  the 

Kings  of  France  in  the  world.  La  Fleurwhif-^ 

pered  in  my  ear, — That  nobody  could  oppofe  the 
King  of  France. 

Pardi^  faid  my  hoft,  ces  Mejfieurs  Anglois  sont 
defi  gens  tres  extraordinaires ; — and  having  both 
faid  and  fworn  it, — he  went  out. 


THE  PASSPORT. 

THE  HOTEL  AT  PARIS. 

I  COULD  not  find  in  my  heart  to  torture  La 
Fleur  s  wath  a  ferious  look  upon  the  fubjeft  of  my 
embarraffment,  ^vhich  \a  as  the  reafon  I  had  treated 
it  fo  cavalierly ;  and  to  fliew  him  how^  light  it  lay 
upon  my  mind,  I  dropped  the  fubjecl  entirely  ; 
and  whilft  he  waited  upon  m.e  at  fupper,  talk'd  to 
him  with  more  than  ufual  gaiety  about  Paris,  and 
of  the  opera  coviiqiie, — La  Fleur  had  been  there 
himfelf,  and  had  followed  me  through  the  ftreets  as 
far  as  the  bookfeller  s  fliop ;  but  feeing  me  come 
out  with  the  young  Jille  de  chambre^  and  that  we 
walk'd  down  the  Quai  de  Conti  together,  La  Fleur 
deem VI  it  unnecelTary  to  follow  me  a  ftep  further, 
— fo  making  his  own  refieftions  upon  it,  he  took  a 
Ihorter  cut,- — and  got  to  the  hotel  in  time  to  be  in- 
formed of  the  affair  of  the  police  againft  my  arrival. 

As 
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As  foon  as  the  honeft  creature  had  taken  away, 
and  gene  down  to  lup  himfelf,  I  then  began  to  think 
a  little  feriouily  about  my  lituation. 

— And  here,  I  know,  Eugenius,  thou  wilt  fmile 
at  the  remembrance  of  a  fhort  dialogue  which 
pafs'd  bet^vixt  us  the  moment  I  was  going  to  fet 
out : — I  muft  tell  it  here. 

Eugenius,  knowing  that  I  was  as  little  fubjeCl  to 
be  ovelrburtKen'd  with  money  as  thought,  had 
draw^n  me  afide  to  interrogate  me  how  much  I  had 
taken  care  for.  Upon  tellinsj  him  the  exaCl  fum, 
Eugenius  ihook  his  head,  and  faid,  it  would  not  do  ; 
fo  puird  out  his  purfe,  in  order  to  empty  it  into 

mine.  IVe  enough,  in  confciencCj  Eugenius, 

faid  I.  —  Indeed,  Yorick,  you  have  not,  replied 

Eugenius  ; — I  know  France  and  Italy  better  than 

you.  But  you  don't  confider,  Eugenius,  faid  I, 

refufino;  his  offer,  that  before  I  have  been  three 
days  in  Paris,  I  lhall  take  care  to  fay  or  do  fome- 
thing  or  other  for  which  1  lhall  get  clapp'd  up  into 
the  Baftiie,  and  that  I  fliail  live  there  a  couple  of 
months  entirely  at  the  King  of  France's  expcnce. 

■  1  beg  pardon,  faid  Eugenius,  dryly  :  really,  I 

had  forgot  that  refource. 

Now  the  event  I  treated  gaily,  came  ferioufly  to 
my  door. 

Is  it  folly,  or  nonchalance^  or  philofophy,  or  per- 
tinacity ; — or  what  is  it  in  me,  that,  after  all,  when 
La  Fleur  had  gone  down  ftairs,  and  I  was  quite 
alone,  I  could  not  bring  down  my  mind  to  think  of  it 
otherwife  than  I  had  then  fpoken  of  it  to  Eugenius? 

—And  as  for  the  Baftiie^,— the  terror  is  in  the 

word.— 
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word. — Make  the  inoft  of  it  you  can,  faid  I  to 
mylelf,  the  Baftile  is  but  another  word  for  a  tower; 
— and  a  tower  is  but  another  m  ord  for  a  houfe  you 
can't  get  out  of — Mercy  on  the  gouty !  for  they 
are  in  it  twice  a  year. — But  with  nine  livres  a  day, 
and  pen  and  ink  and  paper  and  patience,  albeit  a 
man  can't  get  out,  he  may  do  very  well  within,— at 
ieaft  for  a  month  or  fix  weeks ;  at  the  end  of  which, 
if  he  is  a  harmlefs  fellow,  his  innocence  appears, 
and  he  comes  out  a  better  and  \^  ifer  man  than  he 
went  in. 

I  had  fome  occafion  (I  forgot  vv  hat)  to  ftep  into 
tiie  court-yard,  as  I  fettled  this  account ;  and  re- 
member I  walk'd  down  ftairs  in  no  fmail  triumph 
with  the  conceit  of  my  reafoning, — —Beflirew  the 
fomhre  pencil !  faid  I,  vauntingly, — for  I  envy  not 
its  power,  which  paints  the  evils  of  life  with  fo  hard 
and  deadly  a  colouring.  The  mind  fits  terrified  at 
theobjefts  fhe  has  magnified  herfelf,  and  blackened : 
reduce  them  to  their  proper  fize  and  hue,  fhe  over- 
looks them. — ^Tis  true,  faid  I,  corre6ting  the  pro- 
pofition, — the  Baftile  is  not  an  evil  to  be  defpifefl. 
— But  ftrip  it  of  its  towers, — fill  up  the  fofs,^ — un- 
barricade  the  doors^ — call  it  fimply  a  confinement, 
and  fuppofe  tis  fome  tyrant  of  a  diftemper,^ — and 
not  of  a  man,  which  holds  you  in  it, — the  evil 
vanifhes,  and  you  bear  the  other  half  without  com- 
plaint, 

I  was  interrupted  in  the  hey-day  of  this  folilo- 
quy,  with  a  voice  which  I  took  to  be  of  a  child, 
which  complained  "  it  could  not  get  out." — I 
look'd  up  and  down  the  palfage,  and  feeing  neither 

man^ 
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man,  woman^  nor  child,  I  went  out  without  further 
attention. 

In  my  return  back  through  the  pafiage,  I  heard 
the  fame  words  repeated  twice  over ;  and  looking 
up,  I  faw  it  was  a  Itarling  hung  in  a  little  cage. 
— I  can't  get  out, — I  can't  get  out,"  laid  the 
ftarling. 

I  ftood  looking  at  the  bird  :  and  to  every  perfon 
Avho  came  through  the  paflage,  it  ran  fluttering  to 
the  fide  towards  which  they  approach'd  it,  with  the 
fame  lamentation  of  its  captivity, ^ — '^I  can  t  get  out," 

feid  the  ftarling.  God  help  thee !  faid  I, — but 

I'll  let  thee  out,  coft  what  it  will ;  fo  I  turned  about 
the  cage  to  get  the  door:  it  was  twifted  and 
double  twifted  fo  faft  with  wire,  there  was  no  get- 
ting it  open  without  pulling  the  cage  to  pieces. — I 
took  both  hands  to  it. 

The  bird  flew  to  the  place  where  I  was  attempt- 
ing his  deliverance,  and  thrufiing  his  head  through 
the  trellis,  prefled  his  breaft  againft  it,  as  if  impa- 
tient.— I  fear,  poor  creature,  faid  I,  I  cannot  fet 
thee  at  liberty.-  No,"  faid  the  ftarling;  I 

can't  get  out, — I  can't  get  out,"  faid  the  ftarling. 

I  vow  I  never  had  my  afl^efilions  more  tenderly 
aw^akened  ;  nor  do  I  remember  an  incident  in  my 
life  where  the  diffipated  fpirits  to  which  my  reafon 
had  been  a  bubble,  were  fo  fuddenly  cali'd  home. 
Mechanical  as  the  notes  were,  yet  fo  true  in  tune 
to  nature  were  they  chanted,  that  in  one  moment 
they  overthrew  all  my  lyftem.atic  reafcnings  upon 
the  Baltile;  and  I  heavily  walk'd  up  ftairs,  unfaying 
every  word  I  had  faid  in  going  down  them. 

Difguife 
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Dilguife  thyfelf  as  thou  wilt,  ftiil,  Slavery,  laid 
T, — ftill  thou  art  a  bitter  draught !  and  thoup^h 
thoulands  in  all  ages  have  been  made  to  drink  of 
thee,  thou  art  no  lefs  bitter  on  that  account. — 'Tis 
thou,  thrice  fweet  and  gracious  goddefs,  addreffing 
inyfclf  to  Liheriy^  whom  all  in  public  or  in  private 
w  orfiiip,  w4iofe  tafte  is  grateful,  and  ever  will  be  fo, 
till  Nature  herfelf  fliall  change. — No  tint  of  words 
can  fpot  thy  fnovry  mantle,  or  chymic  power  turn 
thy  fceptre  into  iron ; — with  thee  to  fmile  upon  him 

he  eats  his  cruft,  the  fwain  is  happier  than  his 
monarch,  from  whofe  court  thou  art  exiled. — Gra- 
cious Heaven  !  cried  I,  kneeling  down  upon  the 
laft  ftep  but  one  in  my  afcent,  grant  me  but  health, 
thou  great  Eeftower  of  it,  and  give  me  but  this  fair 
goddefs  as  my  companion, — and  fhower  down  thy 
mitres,  if  it  feems  good  unto  thy  divine  providence,, 
upon  thofe  heads  which  are  aching  for  them  ! 


THE  CAPTIVE. 

PARIS. 

THE  bird  in  his  cagepurfued  me  into  my  room. 
I  fat  down  clofe  by  my  table,  and  leaning  my  head 
upon  my  hand,  I  began  to  figure  to  myfelf 
the  miferies  of  confinement.  I  was  in  a  right 
frame  for  it,  and  fo  I  gave  full  fcope  to  my  imagi- 
nation. 

I  w^as  going  to  begin  with  the  millions  of  my 
fellow-creatures  born  to  no  inheritance  butiiavery: 

but 
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but  finding,  however  affeSing  the  pifture  was,  that 
I  could  not  bring  it  near  me,  and  that  the  multi- 
tude of  fed  groups  in  it  did  but  diftraft  me, 

— I  took  a  fuigle  captive ;  and  having  lirft  fliut 
him  up  in  his  dungeon,  I  then  lookVi  through  the 
twihght  of  his  grated  door  to  take  his  picture. 

I  beheld  his  body  half  wafted  away  with  long 
expectation  and  confinement,  and  felt  what  kind 
of  ficknefs  of  the  heart  it  ^^  as  which  arifes  from 
hope  deferred.  Upon  looking  nearer,  I  faw  liim 
pale  and  feverifti ;  in  thirty  years  the  w  eftera 
breeze  had  not  once  fanned  his  blood he  had 
feen  no  fun,  no  moon,  in  all  that  time  ; — nor  had 
the  voice  of  friend  or  kinfman  breathed  through  his 
lattice  ! — His  children  !  • 

But  here  my  heart  began  to  bleed  ;  and  I  was 
forced  to  go  on  with  another  part  of  the  portrait. 

He  was  fitting  upon  the  ground  upon  a  little 
ftraw,  in  the  furtheft  corner  of  his  dungeon, 
w4iich  was  alternately  his  chair  and  bed  :  a  little 
calendar  of  fmall  fticks  were  laid  at  the  head^ 
notched  all  over  with  the  difmal  days  and  nights 
he  had  pafied  there : — he  had  one  of  thefe  little 
Iticks  in  his  hand,  and  with  aruftynailhe  was  etch- 
ing another  day  of  mifery  to  add  to  the  heap.  As  I 
darkened  the  little  light  he  had,  he  lifted  up  a  hope^ 
lefs  eye  towards  the  door,  then  caft  it  down,™ 
fliook  his  head,  and  went  on  with  his  w^ork  of 
affliction.  I  heard  his  chains  upon  his  legs,  as  he 
turned  his  body  to  lay  his  little  ftick  upon  the  bundle. 
—He  gave  a  deep  ligh.— I  faw  the  Iron  enter  into 
his  foul ! — I  burft  into  tears.— I  could  apt  luftaia 

the 
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the  pi6lure  of  confinement  which  my  fancy  had 
drawn. — I  ftarted  up  from  my  chair,  and  calling 
La  Fleur, — I  bid  him  befpeaK  me  a  remife,  and 
have  it  ready  at  the  door  of  the  hotel  by  nine  in 
tlie  morning. 

— I'll  go  direfilly,  faid  I,  myfelf  to  Monfieur  le 
Due  de  ChoifeuL 

La  Fleur  w^ould  have  put  me  to  bed  ;  but  not 
willing  he  ftiould  fee  any  thing  upon  my  cheek 
which  w^ould  coft  the  honeft  fellow  a  heart-ach, — I 
told  him  I  would  go  to  bed  by  myfelf, — and  bid 
him  go  do  the  fame. 


THE  STARLINa 

ROAD   TO  VERSAILLES. 

I  GOT  into  my  remife  the  hour  I  propofed. 
La  Fleur  got  up  behind,  and  I  bid  the  coachman 
make  the  beft  of  his  way  to  Verfailles. 

As  there  was  nothing  in  this  road,  or  rather  no- 
thing which  1  look  for  in  travelling,  I  cannot  fill  up 
the  blank  better  than  with  a  Ihort  hiftory  of  this 
felf-fame  bird,  which  became  the  fubjeO;  of  the  laft 
chapter. 

Whilft  the  honourable  Mr.  was  w^aitino[ 

for  a  wind  at  Dover,  it  had  been  caught  upon  the 
cliffs  before  it  could  w^ell  fly,  by  an  Englifh  lad  w^ho 
was  his  groom  ;  v/ho,  not  caring  to  deftroy  it,  had 
taken  it  in  his  breaft  into  the  packet ; — andby  courfe 
of  feeding  it,  and  taking  it  once  under  his  protec- 
1 5  tion^ 
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tion,  in  a  day  or  two  grew  fond  of  it,  and  got  it  fafe 
along  w  ith  him  to  Paris. 

At  Paris  the  lad  had  laid  out  a  livre  in  a  little 
cage  for  the  ftarling ;  and  as  he  had  little  to  do 
better  the  five  months  his  mafter  ftaid  there,  he 
taught  it  in  his  mother  s  tongue,  the  lour  fimple 
words — (and  no  more) — to  w  hich  1  owned  niylelf 
fo  much  its  debtor. 

Upon  his  mafter  s  going  on  for  Italy,  the  lad  had 
given  it  to  the  mafter  of  tlie  hotel.  But  his  little 
fong  for  liberty  being  in  an  unknown  langacge  at 
Paris,  the  bird  had  little  or  no  ftore  fet  by  him : — 
fo  La  Fleur  bought  both  him  and  his  cage  for  me 
for  a  bottle  of  Burgundy. 

In  my  return  from  Italy,  I  brought  him  with 
me  to  the  country  in  wdiofe  language  he  had  learn- 
ed his  notes ; — and  telling  the  ftory  of  him  to  Lord 
A — ,  Lord  A.  begged  the  bird  of  me ; — in  a  week 
Lord  A.  gave  him  to  Lord  B — ;  Lord  B.  made  a 
prefent  of  him  to  Lord  C —  ;  and  Lord  C/s  gentle- 
man fold  him  to  Lord  D/s  for  a  fliilling; — Lord 
D.  gave  him  to  Lord  E,  and  fo  on,  half  round  the 
alphabet.  From  that  rank  he  paffed  into  the  low^er 
lioufe,  and  pafied  the  hands  of  as  many  commoners. 
- — But  as  all  thefe  wanted  to  get  in,  and  my  bird 
wanted  to  get  out,  he  had  almoft  as  little  ftore  fet 
by  him  in  London  as  in  Paris. 

It  is  impofTible  but  many  of  my  readers  muft 
have  heard  of  him ;  and  if  any  by  mere  chance 
have  ever  feen  him,^ — I  beg  leave  to  inform  them 
that  that  bird*  was  my  bird, — ^or  fome  vile  copy  fet 
up  to  reprefent  him. 

I  have 
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I  have  nothing  farther  to  add  upon  him,  but  that 
from  that  time  to  this  1  have  borne  this  poor  ftar- 
ling  as  the  creft  to  my  arms. — —And  let  th^ 
herald's  officers  twift  his  neck  about  if  they  dare. 


THE  ADDRESS, 

VERSAILLES. 

I  SHOULD  not  like  to  have  my  enemy  take  a  view 
of  my  mind  when  I  am  going  to  aik  proteftion  of 
any  man  ;  for  which  reafon  I  generally  endeavour 
to  protecl  myfelf :  but  this  going  to  Monfieur  le 

Due  do  C  -y  was  an  a6t  of  compulfion ; — had 

it  been  an  acl  of  choice,  I  fhould  have  done  it,  I 
fuppofe,  like  other  people. 

How  many  mean  plans  of  dirty  addrefs,  as  I 
went  along,  did  my  fervile  heart  form !  I  deferved 
the  Eaftile  for  every  one  of  them. 

Then  nothing  would  lerve  me,  w  hen  I  got  within 
fight  of  Verfailles,  but  putting  words  and  fentences 
together,  and  conceiving  attitudes  and  tones  to 

WTithe  m37felf  ii  to  Jtionfieur  le  Due  de  C  s 

good  grace. — This  will  do,  laid  I. — Juft  as  well, 
retorted  I  again,  as  a  coat  carried  up  to  him  by  an 
adventurous  taylor,  witliout  taking  his  meafure. — 
Fool  I  continued  I, — fee  Monfieur  le  Dues  face 
firft ; — obferve  what  charafter  is  written  in  it ; — 
take  notice  in  what  pofture  he  ftands  to  hear  you  ; 
—mark  the  turns  and  expreffions  of  his  body  and 
limbs  ; — and  for  the  tone, — the  firft  found  which 

comeg 
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comes  from  his  lips  will  give  it  you ;  and  from  all 
thefe  together  you'll  compound  an  addrefs  at  once 
upon  the  fpot,  which  cannot  difguft  the  Duke ; — • 
the  ingredients  are  his  own,  and  moft  likely  to  go 
down. 

Well!  faid  I,  I  wifh  it  well  over. — Coward 
again !  as  if  man  to  man  was  not  equal  throughout 
the  whole  furface  of  the  globe ;  and  if  in  the  field, 
why  not  face  to  face  in  the  cabinet  too  ?  and  truft 
me,  Yorick,  whenever  it  is  not  fo,  man  is  falfe  to 
himfelf,  and  betrays  his  own  fuccours  ten  times 
where  nature  does  it  once.    Go  to  the  Due  de 

C  with  the  Baftile  in  thy  looks  ; — ^my  life  for 

it,  thou  wilt  be  fent  back  to  Paris  in  half  an  hour 
with  an  efcort. 

I  believe  fo,  faid  I. — Then  111  go  to  the  Duke, 
by  Heaven !  with  all  the  gaiety  and  debonairnefs 
in  the  world. 

' — And  there  you  are  wrong  again,  replied  I, 

 A  heart  at  eafe,  Yorick,  flies  into  no  extremes, 

—'tis  ever  on  its  center. — Well !  w  ell !  cried  I,  as 
the  coachman  turned  in  at  the  gates,  I  find  T  ihall 
do  very  well :  and  by  the  time  he  had  wheeled 
round  the  court,  and  brought  me  up  to  the  door,  I 
found  myfelf  fo  much  the  better  for  my  own  lec- 
ture, that  I  neither  afcended  the  fteps  like  a  viftim 
to  jaftice,  who  was  to  part  with  life  upon  the  top- 
maft, — nor  did  I  mount  them  with  a  Ikip  and  a 
couple  of  ftrides,  as  I  do  when  I  fly  up,  Eliza !  to 
thee,  to  meet  it. 

As  I  entered  the  door  of  the  faloon,  I  was  met 
by  a  perfon  who  poffibly  might  be  the  maitre 

VOL,  II.  c  c  d' hotels 
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dhotel^  but  had  more  the  air  of  one  of  the  under-- 

fecretaries,  who  told  me  the  Due  de  C   was 

bu^y. — I  am  utterly  ignorant^  faid  I,  of  the  forms 
of  obtaining  an  audience,  being  an  abfolute  ftranger^ 
and,  what  is  worfe  in  the  prefent  conjunfture  of 

aftairs,  being  an  Englifhman  too,-  He  replied, 

that  did  not  increafe  the  difficulty.^ — I  made  him  a 
flight  bow,  and  told  him,  I  had  fomething  of  im- 
portance to  fay  to  Monfieur  le  Due.  The  fecretary 
looked  towards  the  Itairs,  as  if  he  was  about  to 
leave  me  to  carry  up  this  account  to  fome  one. — 
But  I  muit  not  miflead  you,  faid  I, — for  what  I 
have  to  fay  is  of  no   manner  of  importance 

to  Monfieur  le  Due  de  C  ,  but  of  great 

importance  to  myfelf.  Ceft  une  autre  affaire^ 

replied  he.  Not  at  all,  faid  I,  to  a  man 

of  gallantry.    But  pray,  good  Sir,  continued  I, 

when  can  a  ftranger  hope  to  have  accejjh  ?  In 

not  lefs  than  two  hours,  faid  he,  looking  at  his 
watch.  The  number  of  equipages  in  the  court- 
yard feemed  to  juftify  the  calculation,  that  I  could 
have  no  nearer  a  profpe6t ; — and  as  walking  back- 
w^ards  and  forwards  in  the  faloon,  without  a  foul  to 
commune  with,  was  for  the  time  as  bad  as  being  in 
the  Baftile  itfelf,  I  infl-amtly  went  back  to  my  remife, 
and  bid  the  coachman  drive  me  to  the  Cordon  Bleu^ 
which  w^as  the  neareft  hotel. 

I  think  there  is  a  fatality  in  it ; — I  feldom  go  to* 
the  place  I  fet  out  for. 
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LE  PATISSER. 

VERSAILLES. 

BEFORE  I  had  got  half  way  down  the  ftreet, 
I  changed  rny  mind :  as  I  am  at  Verfailles, 
thought  I,  I  might  as  well  take  a  view  of  the  town ; 
fo  I  pulled  the  cord,  and  ordered  th3  coachman  to 
drive  round  fome  of  the  principal  ftreets. — I  lup- 
pofe  the  town  is  not  very  large,  laid  1. — The  coach- 
man begged  pardon  for  fetting  me  right,  and  told 
me  it  was  very  fuperb;  and  that  numbers  of  the 
firft  dukes  and  marquiffes  and  counts  had  hotels. 

• — The  Count  de  B  ,  of  whom  the  bookfeller  at 

the  Quai  de  Conti  bad  fpoke  fo  handfomely  the 
night  before,  came  inftantly  into  iny  mind.— And 
why  fhould  1  not  go,  thought  I,  to  the  Count  de 

B  ,  who  -las  fo  high  an  idea  of  Engiifli  books 

and  Englifh  men, — and  tell  him  my  Itory^  So  I 
changed  my  mind  a  fecond  time,  in  truth  it  was 
the  third ;  for  I  had  intended  that  day  for  Madame 
de  R~  ,  in  the  Kue  St.  Pierre,  and  had  de- 
voutly fent  her  word  by  her^fille  de  ckambre  that 
I  would  affuredly  m  ait  upon  her ; — but  1  am  go- 
verned by  circumftances ; — I  cannot  govern  them: 
fo  feeing  a  man  ftanding  vt  ith  a  ba&et  on  the  other 
fide  ot  the  ftrcCt,  as  if  he  iiad  Ibmething  to  fell,  I 
bid  La  Fleur  go  up  to  him  and  inquire  lor  tlie 
Counts  hole!. 

La  ileur  ieturned  a  little  pale ;  and  told  me  it 
c  c  2  was 
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was  a  Chevalier  de  St.  Louis  felling  pates. — It  h 
impoffible,  La  Fleur,  faid  L — La  Fleur  could  no 
more  account  for  the  phaenomenon  than  myfelf ;  hut 
perfifted  in  his  ftory  :  he  had  feen  the  croix  fet  in 
gold;  with  its  red  ribband,  he  laid,  tied  to  his  but- 
ton-hole ;  and  had  looked  into  the  baiket,  and  feen 
the  pates  which  the  Chevalier  was  felling;  fo 
could  not  be  miftaken  in  that 

Such  a  reverfe  in  man  s  life  aw^akens  a  better 
principle  than  curiofity :  I  could  not  help  looking 
for  fome  time  at  him  as  I  fat  in  the  remife.  The 
more  I  looked  at  him,  his  croix,  and  his  baiket, 
the  ftronger  they  wove  themfelves  into  my  brain* 
■■ — I  got  out  of  the  remife,  and  went  tow^ards  himo 

He  w^as  begirt  with  a  clean  linen  apron,  which 
fell  below  his  knees,  and  with  a  fort  of  a  bib  that 
w^ent  half  way  up  his  breaft.  Upon  the  top  of 
this,  but  a  little  below  the  hem,  hung  his  croix. 
His  baiket  of  little  pates  was  covered  over  with  a 
white  damaik  napkin :  another  of  the  fame  kind 
was  fpread  at  the  bottom ;  and  there  was  fuch  a 
look  of  proprete  and  neatnefs  throughout,  that  one 
might  have  bought  his  pates  of  him  as  much  from 
appetite  as  fentiment. 

He  made  an  offer  of  them  to  neither  ;  but  ftood 
fiill  with  them  at  the  corner  of  a  hotel,  for  thofe  to 
buy  who  chofe  it,  without  folicitation. 

He  was  about  forty-eight; — of  a  fedate  look, 
fomething  approaching  to  gravity.  I  did  not  won- 
der. 1  went  up  rather  to  the  baiket  than  him^ 

and  having  lifted  up  the  napkin,  and  taken  one  of 

his 
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his  pates  into  my  hand, — I  begged  he  would  ex- 
plain the  appearance  which  atiefted  me. 

lie  told  me  in  a  few  words,  that  the  beft  part  of 
his  life  had  palTed  in  the  lervice ;  in  which,  after 
fpending  a  fmall  patrimony,  he  had  obtained  a  com- 
pany and  the  croix  with  it;  but  that,  attheconclu- 
fion  of  the  laft  peace,  his  regiment  being  reformed, 
and  the  whole  corps  with  thofe  of  fome  other  regi- 
ments, left  without  any  proviiion,  he  found  himfelf 
in  a  wide  world  without  friends,  w  ithout  a  livre  ; — - 
and  indeed,  faid  he,  without  any  thing  but  this  : — - 

(pointing,  i3  he  faid  it,  to  Ins  croix).  The  poor 

Chevalier  won  my  pity  ;  and  he  hniihed  the  fcene 
by  winning  my  efteem  too. 

The  King,  he  iaid,  was  the  moft  generous  of 
prhices;  bat  his  generofity  could  neither  relieve 
nor  reward  every  one ;  and  it  was  only  his  misfor- 
tune  to  be  amongft  the  number.  He  had  a  little 
wife,  he  faid,  whom  he  loved,  w  ho  did  the  patijjhrie; 
and  added,  he  felt  no  difhonour  in  defending  her 
and  himfelf  from  want  in  this  way^ — unlefs  P  ovl- 
dence  had  offered  him  a  better. 

It  would  be  wicked  to  withhold  a  pleafare  from 
the  good,  ip  paffing  over  what  happened  tp  this 
poorChevaiier  of  St.  Louis  about  nine  months  alter. 

It  feems  he  ufaally  took  his  ftand  near  the  iron 
gates  which  lead  up  to  the  palace ;  and  as  his 
€roix  had  caught  the  eye  of  numters,  namlersh  id 
made  the  fame  inquiry  which  I  had  done. — He 
had  told  the  fame  ftory,  and  always  with  fo  much 
aiiodefty  and  good  fenfe,  that  it  had  reached  at  laft 
the  king  s  ears ; — who  hearing  the  Chevalier  had 
c  c  3  been 
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been  a  gallant  officer,  and  refpefted  by  the  whole 
regiment  as  a  man  of  honour  and  integrity, — he 
broke  up  his  little  trade  by  a  penfion  of  fifteen 
hundred  livres  a  year. 

As  I  have  told  this  to  pleafe  the  reader,  I  beg 
he  will  allow  me  to  relate  another,  out  of  its  order, 
to  pleafe  myfelf ; — the  two  ftories  refleO:  light  upon 
each  other, — and  'tis  a  pity  they  Ihould  be  parted. 


THE  SWORD. 

RENNES. 

WHEN  ftates  and  empires  have  their  periods 
of  declenfion,  and  feel  in  their  turns  what  diftrefs 
and  poverty  is, — I  ftop  not  to  tell  the  caufes  which 

gradually  brought  the  houfe  d^E-         in  Britanny 

into  decay.    The  Marquis  d'E  had  fought 

up  againft  his  condition  with  great  firmnels  ;  m  ifh- 
ing  to  preferve,  and  ftill  ftiew  to  the  world  fome 
litde  fragments  of  what  his  anceftors  had  been ; 
their  indifcretions  had  put  it  out  of  his  power. 
There  was  enough  left  for  the  little  exigencies  of 
obfcurity. — But  he  had  two  boys  who  looked  up  to 
him  for  light ; — he  thought  they  deferved  it.  He 
had  tried  his  fword,—  it  could  not  open  the  way, — 
the  mounting  was  too  expenfive, — and  fimple 
oeconomy  was  not  a  match  for  it : — there  was  no 
refource  but  commerce. 

In  any  other  province  in  France  fave  Britanny, 
this  was  fmiting  the  root  for  ever  of  the  little  tree 
1 4  hk 
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his  pride  and  affeaion  wiflied  to  lee  re-bloffom, — 
But  in  Britanny,  there  being  a  provifion  for 
this,  he  availed  himfelf  of  it ;  and  taking  an  occa- 
fion  v\  hen  the  ftates  were  aflembled  at  Rennes, 
the  Marquis,  attended  with  his  two  boys,  entered 
the  court;  and  having  pleaded  the  right  of  an 
ancient  law  of  the  duchy,  which,  though  feldom 
claimed,  he  iaid,  was  no  lels  in  force,  he  took  his 
fword  from  his  fide  : — Here,  faid  he,  take  it ;  and 
be  trufty  guardians  of  it  till  better  times  put  me  in 
condition  to  reclaim  it 

The  prefident  accepted  the  Marquis's  fword ; — 
he  ftaid  a  few  minutes  to  fee  it  depofited  in  the 
archives  of  his  houfe,  and  departed. 

The  Marquis  and  his  whole  family  embarked 
the  next  day  for  Martinico,  and  in  about  nineteen 
or  twenty  years  of  fuccefsful  application  to  bufinefs, 
with  fome  unlooked-for  bequefts  from  diftant 
branches  of  his  houfe,  returned  home  to  reclaim 
his  nobility,  and  to  fupport  it. 

It  was  an  incident  of  good  fortune  which  will 
never  happen  to  any  traveller  but  a  fentimental 
one,  that  I  Qiould  be  at  Rennes  at  the  very  time  of 
this  folemn  requifition.  I  call  it  foiemn; — it  was 
fo  to  me. 

The  Marquis  entered  the  court  with  his  whole 
family :  he  fupported  his  lady ; — his  eldeft  fon 
fupported  his  fifter,  and  his  youngeft  was  at  the 
other  extreme  of  the  line  next  his  mother; — he  put 
his  handkerchief  to  his  face  twice.  — 

— There  was  a  dead  filence.  When  the  Mar- 
quis had  approached  within  fix  paces  of  the  tribu- 

c  c  4  ml, 
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nal,  he  gave  the  Marchionefs  to  his  youngeft  fon, 
and  advancing  three  fteps  before  his  family, — he 
reclaimed  his  fword.  His  fword  was  given  him  : 
and  the  moment  he  got  it  into  his  hand,  he  drew  it 
ahnolt  out  of  the  fcabbard  : — twas  the  Ihining  face 
of  afriendhe  had  once  given  up: — he  looked  atten- 
tively along  it,  beginning  at  the  hilt,  as  if  to  fee 
w  hether  it  was  the  fame, — when  obfervin^  a  little 
ruft  which  it  had  contrafted  near  tlie  point,  he 
brought  it  near  his  eye,  and  bending  his  head  down 
over  it, — I  think  I  favv  a  tear  fall  upon  the  place. 
I  could  not  be  deceived  by  what  followed. 

I  lliall  find/'  faid  he,     fome  other  way  to 
get^t  off." 

When  the  Marquis  had  faid  this,  he  returned 
his  fword  into  his  fcabbard,  made  a  bow  to  the 
guardians  of  it,— and,  with  his  wife  and  daughter^ 
and  his  two  fons  following  him,  walked  out. 

O  how  I  envied  his  feelings  ! 


THE  PASSPORT. 

VERSAILLES. 

I  FOUND  no  difficulty  in  getting  admittance  to 
INIonfieur  le  Count  de  B-^ — — *  The  fet  of  Shake-^ 
fpeares  was  laid  upon  the  table,  and  he  was  tum- 
bling them  over.  I  walked  up  clofe  to  the  table^ 
and  giving  firft  fuch  a  look  at  the  books  as  to  make 
him  conceive  I  knew  what  they  were,— I  told  him 
I  had  come  without  any  one  to  prefent  me^  know- 
ing 
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ing  I  fhould  meet  with  a  friend  in  his  apartm^^nt, 
who,  I  trufted,  would  do  it  for  me  : — It  is  my 
countryman  the  great  Shakefpeare,  faid  I,  pointing 
to  his  works, — et  ayez  la  bonier  mon  cher  ami^ 
apoltrophizing  his  fpirit,  added  de  me  faire  cct 
hoiineur-ld. — • 

The  Count  fmilcd  at  the  fingularity  of  the  intro- 
duction ;  and  feeing  1  looked  a  little  pale  and  fickly, 
infifted  upon  my  taking  an  arm-chair;  fo  I  fat 
down  ;  and  to  lave  him  conjefilures  upon  a  vifit  fo 
out  of  all  rule,  I  told  him  limply  of  the  incident  in 
the  bookfeller's  Oiop,  and  how  that  had  impelled 
me  rather  to  go  to  him  with  the  ftory  of  a  little 
embarralfment  I  was  under,  than  to  any  other  man 

in  France.  And  what  is  your  einbarraffment  ? 

let  me  hear  it,  faid  the  Count.^  So  I  told  him 

the  ftory  juft  as  I  have  told  it  the  reader. 

 And  the  mafter  of  my  hotel,  faid  I,  as  I 

concluded  it,  will  needs  have  it,  Monlieur  le  Count, 
that  I  ftiould  be  fent  to  the  Baftile  ; — but  I  have 
no  apprehenfions,  continued  I, — for  in  failing  into 
the  hands  of  the  moft  polilhed  people  in  the  world^ 
and  being  confcious  I  was  a  true  man,  and  not 
come  to  fpy  the  nakednefs  of  the  land,  I  Icarce 
thought  I  lay  at  their  mercy. — It  does  not  fuit  the 
gallantry  of  the  French,  Monfieur  le  Count,  faid  I, 
to  fhew  it  againft  invalids. 

An  animated  blufh  came  into  the  Count  de 

B  's  cheeks  as  I  fpoke  this — Nc  craignez  ricn 

— Don  t  fear,  faid  he. — Indeed  I  don't,  replied  I 
again. — Befides,  continued  I  a  little  fportingly,  I 
bave  come  laughing  all  the  way  from  London  to 

Paris ; 
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Paris;  and  I  do  not  think  Monfieur  le  Due  de- 
Choifeui  is  fuch  an  enemy  to  niirth,  as  to  fend  me 
back  crying  for  my  pains. 

— My  application  to  you,  Monfieur  le  Count  de 
B  (making  him  a  low  bow)  is  to  defire  he  will  not. 

The  Count  heard  me  with  great  good-nature,  or 
I  had  not  faid  half  as  much, — and  once  or  twice 
faid, — C'efi  bicn  diL  So  I  refted  my  caufe  there, 
— and  determined  to  fay  no  more  about  it. 

The  Count  led  the  difcourfe :  we  talked  of  in- 
different things, — of  books,  and  politics,  and  men  ; 

and  then  of  women.  God  blefs  them  all !  faid 

I,  after  mucli  difcourfe  about  them, — there  is  not 
a  man  upon  earth  who  loves  them  fo  much  as  I  do. 
After  all  the  foibles  I  have  feen,  and  all  the  fatires 
I  have  read  againft  them,  ftill  I  love  them ;  being 
firmly  perfuaded  that  a  man  who  has  not  a  fort  of 
an  affeftion  for  the  whole  fex,  is  incapable  of  ever 
loving  a  fngle  one  as  he  ought. 

Hell  hkn  !  Monfieur  VAiiglois^  faid  the  Count, 
gaily ; — you  are  not  come  to  fpy  the  nakednefs  of 
the  land; — I  believe  you; — ni  encore^  I  dare  fay 
that  of  our  women  :  but  permit  me  to  conjecture, 
— if,  par  hazard^  they  fell  into  your  way,  that  the 
profpeQ:  would  not  affeQ:  you. 

I  have  fomething  within  me  which  cannot  bear 
the  Ihock  of  the  leaft  indecent  infinuation  :  in  the 
fportability  of  chit-chat  I  have  often  endeavoured 
to  conquer  it,  and  with  infinite  pain  have  hazarded 
a  thoufand  things  to  a  dozen  of  the  fex  together, — 
the  leaft  of  which  I  could  not  venture  to  a  fingle 
one  to  gain  Heaven. 

Excufe 
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Excufe  me,  Monfieur  le  Count,  faid  I : — as  for 
the  nakednels  of  your  land,  if  I  faw  it,  I  ftiould 
calt  my  eyes  over  it  with  tears  in  them  ; — and  for 
that  of  your  women  (blufliing  at  the  idea  he  had 
excited  in  me)  I  am  fo  evangehcal  in  this,  and 
have  fuch  a  fellow-feehno;  for  whatever  is  weak 
about  them,  that  I  would  cover  it  with  a  garment, 
if  I  knew  how  to  throw  it  on  ; — bnt  I  could  wilh, 
continued  I,  to  fpy  the  nakednefs  of  tlieir  hearts, 
and,  through  the  different  difguifes  of  cuftoms, 
climates,  and  religion,  find  out  what  is  good  in 
them  to  fafhion  my  own  by  s — and  therefore  am 
I  come. 

It  is  for  this  reafon,  Monfieur  le  Count,  conti- 
nued I,  that  I  have  not  feen  the  Palais  Royal,  nor 
the  Luxembourg, — nor  the  Fa9ade  of  the  Louvre, 
— nor  have  attempted  to  fvvell  the  catalogues  w^e 
have  of  piftures,  fiatues,  and  churches. — I  con- 
ceive every  fair  being  as  a  temple,  and  would  rather 
enter  in,  and  fee  the  original  drawings,  and  ioofe 
fketches  hung  up  in  it,  than  the  Tranofiguration  of 
Raphael  itfelf. 

The  thirft  of  this,  continued  I,  as  impatient  as 
that  which  inflames  the  breaft  of  the  connoifleur, 
has  led  me  from  my  own  home  into  France, — 
and  from  France  w4U  lead  me  through  Italy ; — 
'tis  a  quiet  journey  of  the  heart  in  purfuit  of 
Nature^  and  thofe  affections  which  arife  out  of 
her,  which  make  us  love  each  other, — and  the 
world,  better  than  we  do. 

The  Count  faid  a  great  many  civil  things  to  me 
upon  the  occafion ;  and  added,  very  politely,  how 

much 
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much  he  ftood  obliged  to  Shakefpeare  for  maldiig 

ine  known  to  him.  -But,  d-propos,  laid  he  ; — 

Shakefpeare  is  full  of  great  things ; — he  forgot  the 
fniall  punftilio  of  announcing  yoiu^  name  it  puts 
you  under  a  neceffity  of  doing  it  yourfelf. 


THE  PASSPORT. 

VERSAILLES. 

THERE  is  not  a  more  perplexing  affair  in 
life  to  me,  than  to  fet  about  telling  any  one  who 
I  am, — for  there  is  fcarce  any  body  I  cannot  give 
a  better  account  of  than  myfelf ;  and  I  have  often 
wilh'd  I  could  do  it  in  a  fingle  word, — and  have 
an  end  of  it.  It  was  the  only  time  and  occafion 
ill  my  life  I  could  accomplilli  this  to  any  purpofe ; 
— for  Shakefpeare  lying  upon  the  table,  and  recol- 
leQing  I  was  in  his  books,  I  took  up  Hamlet,  and 
turning  immediately  to  the  gravG-digg;ers  fcene  in 
the  filth  aO:,  I  laid  my  finger  upon  Yorick  ;  and 
advancing  the  book  to  the  Count,  with  my  finger 
all  the  way  over  the  name, — Me  void!  faid  I. 

Now,  whether  the  idea  of  poor  Yorick's  ikuli 
was  put  out  of  the  Count's  mind  by  the  reality  of 
my  own,  or  by  what  n)agic  he  could  drop  a  period 
of  feven  or  eight  hundred  years,  makes  nothing  in 
this  account;  'tis  certain,  the  French  conceive 
better  than  they  combine  ; — I  wonder  at  nothing 
in  this  worldj  and  the  lefs  at  this ;  inafmuch  as 

one 
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one  of  the  firft  of  our  own  church,  for  whofe  can- 
dour and  paternal  fentiments  I  have  the  higheft 
veneration,  fell  into  the  fame  miftake  in  the  very 
fame  cafe  : — He  could  not  bear,"  he  faid,  to 
^'  look  into  fermons  wrote  by  the  King  of  Den- 
mark  s  jefter.'' — Good,  my  Lord  !  faid  I ;  but 
there  are  two  Yoricks.  The  Yorick  your  Lord- 
Ihip  thinks  of,  has  been  dead  and  buried  eight 
hundred  years  a^o  :  he  flourilh'd  in  Horwendillus  s 
court -the  other  Yotick  is  myfelf,  who  have 

flourilh'd,  my  Lord,  in  no  court.  He  fliook  his 

head.  Good  God !  faid  I,  you  might  as  well 

confound  Alexander  the  Great  with  Alexander 
the  Copperfmith,  my  Lord ! — — 'Twas  all  one,  he 
replied, 

— -If  Alexander,  Kins  of  Macedcn,  could 
have  tranflated  your  Lordihip,  fiid  I,  1  ni  fore 
your  Lordfhip  would  not  have  faid  fo. 

The  poor  Count  de  B^^^^^^^  fell  but  into  the 
fame  error. 

 E^,  Monjieur^  efi  il  Yorick  P  cried  the 

Count.  Je  le  fuis^  faid  1.  Vous  ?  Mai 

'  moi  qui  ai  Vhonneur  de  vous  parler^  Moti- 

fieiir  le  Comte,  Mon  Dieu !  faid  he,  embrac- 
ing me, — Vous  ites  Yorick? 

The  Count  inftantly  put  the  Shakefpeare  into 
his  pockety  and  left  me  alone  in  his  room. 
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THE  PASSPORT. 

VERSAILLESo 

I  COULD  not  conceive  why  the  Count  de 
-Q^m  i^^^  gQj^^  £^  abruptly  out  of  the  room, 
any  more  than  I  could  conceive  why  he  had  put 
the  Shrtkefpeare  into  his  pocket. — Myferies  which 
mufi  explain  themfdves^  are  not  worth  the  lofs  of 
time  which  a  conjediire  about  thtm  takes  up  : 
'twas  better  to  read  Shakefpeare;  fo  taking  up 
"  Much  ado  about  Notliing^''  I  tranfported  myfelf 
inftantly  from  the  chair  I  fat  in  to  Meffina  in 
Sicily,  and  got  fo  bufy  with  Don  Pedro,  and  Be- 
nedict, and  Beatrice,  that  I  thought  not  of  Ver- 
failles,  the  Count,  or  tiie  paflport. 

Sweet  pliability  of  man's  fpirit,  that  can  at 
once  furrender  itleif  to  illufions  which  cheat  ex- 
peftation  and  Ibrrovv  of  their  w^eary  moments ! 
—Long, — long  lince  had  ye  number 'd  out  my 
days,  hdd  I  not  trod  fo  great  a  part  of  them  upon 
this  enchanted  ground.  When  my  way  is  too 
rough  for  my  feet,  or  too  fteep  for  my  ftrength,  I 
get  off  it,  to  fome  fmooth  veWet  path  which  fancy 
has  fcattered  over  with  rofe-buds  of  delights ;  and, 
having  taken  a  few  turns  in  it,  come  back  ftrength- 
en  d  and  refrefh'd. — When  evils  prefs  fore  upon 
me,  and  there  is  no  retreat  from  them  in  this 
w^orld,  then  I  take  a  new  conrfe  ; — I  leave  it, — • 
and,  as  I  have  a  clearer  idea  of  the  Elyfian  fields 
than  I  have  ot  Heaven,  1  lorce  mjfell^  like^Eneas, 

into 
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into  them ; — I  fee  him  meet  the  penfive  fliade  of 
his  forfaken  Dido,  and  wilh  to  recognize  it ; — I 
fee  the  injured  fpirit  wave  her  head,  and  turn  oft' 
filent  from  the  author  of  her  miferies  and  diftio- 
nours  ; — I  lofe  the  feeUngs  for  myfelf  in  hers,  and 
in  thofe  affefilions  which  were  wont  to  make  me 
mourn  for  her  when  I  was  at  fchool. 

Surely^  this  is  not  zvalking  in  a  vain  Jhadozo, 
— 7107^  does  man  difquiet  himfilf  in  vain  by  it : — ■ 
he  oftener  does  fo  in  trufting  the  iffue  of  his  com- 
motions to  reafon  only. — I  can  fafeiy  fay  for  my- 
felf, I  was  never  able  to  conquer  any  one  fmgle 
bad  fenfation  in  my  heart  fo  decifively,  as  by  beat- 
ing  up  as  faft  as  I  could  for  fome  kindly  and  gentle 
fenfation  to  fight  it  upon  its  own  ground. 

When  I  had  got  to  the  end  of  the  third  aft, 
the  Count  de  B^^^*  entered  with  my  paffport  in 

his  hand.    Monf  le  Due  de  C  ,  faid  the 

Count,  is  as  good  a  prophet,  I  dare  fay,  as  he  is 

a  ftatefman.  Un  homme  qui  rit^  faid  the  Duke, 

ne  fera  jamais  dangcreux  Had  it  been  for 

any  one  but  the  King's  jefter,  added  the  County 

I  could  not  have  got  it  thefe  two  hours.  Par- 

donnez  moi,  Monf.  le  Count,  faid  I,  I  am  not  the 

Kings  jefter.  But  you  are  Yorick?  Yes. 

 Et  vous  plaifanfez  ? — • — anfwered,  Indeed 

I  did  jeft, — but  was  not  paid  for  it ; — 'twas  en- 
tirely at  my  own  expence. 

We  have  no  jefter  at  court,  Monf  le  Count, 
faid  I ;  the  laft  we  had  was  in  the  licentious  reign 
of  Charles  II. ; — fmce  which  time  our  manners 
have  been  fo  gradually  refining,  that  our  court  at 

prefent 
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prefent  is  fo  full  of  patriots,  who  wifti  for  nothing 
but  the  honours  and  wealth  of  our  country; — and 
our  ladies  are  all  fo  chafte,  fo  fpotlefs,  fo  good,  fo 
devout, — there  is  nothing  for  a  jefter  to  make  a 
jeft  of. 

Voila  un  perjiflage  !  cried  the  Count 


THE  PASSPORT, 


VERSAILLES. 


AS  the  paflport  was  dire6led  to  all  lieutenant- 
governors,  governors,  and  commandants  of  cities, 
generals  of  armies,  jufticiaries,  and  all  officers  of 
juftice,  to  let  Mr.  Yorick  the  King's  jefter,  and 
his  baggage,  travel  quietly  along, — I  own  the  tri- 
umph of  obtaining  the  pafTport  was  not  a  little 
tarnifli'd  by  the  figure  I  cut  in  it. — But  there  is 
fiothing  unmix'd  in  this  world  ;  and  fome  of  the 
graveft  of  our  divines  have  carried  it  fo  far  a^  to 
affirm,  that  enjoyment  itfelf  was  attended  even 
with  a  figh, — and  that  the  greateft  they  kncxv  of^ 
terminated,  m  a  general  way^  in  little  better  than 
a  convulfion. 

I  remember  the  grave  and  learned  Bevorifl^ius, 
in  his  Commentary  upon  the  Generations  from 
Adam,  very  naturally  breaks  off  in  the  middle  of 
a  note,  to  give  an  account  to  the  world  of  a  couple 
of  fparrows  upon  the  outedge  of  his  window, 
which  nad  incommoded  him  all  the  time  he  wrote ; 
and,  at  laft,  had  entirely  taken  liim  off  from  his 
genealogy. 

 Tis 
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*~ — ^'Tis  ftrange!  writes  Bevorifkias,  but  the 
fa9;s  are  certain ;  for  I  have  had  the  curiofity  to 
mark  them  down,  one  by  one,  with  my  pen  ; — but 
the  cock  fparrow,  during  the  little  time  that  I 
could  have  finifhed  the  other  half  of  this  note,  has 
aclually  interrupted  me  with  the  reiteration  of  his 
careffes  three-and -twenty  times  and  a  half 

How  merciful,  adds  Bevorilkius,  is  Heaven  to 
his  creatures  ! 

Ill-fated  Yorick !  that  the  graveft  of  thy  brethren 
ihould  be  able  to  write  that  to  the  world,  which 
ftains  thy  face  with  crimfon  to  copy,  even  in  thy 
ftud}^ 

But  this  is  nothing  to  my  travels ; — ^fo  I  twice^ 
—twice  beg  pardon  for  it. 


CHARACTER. 

VERSAILLES. 

And  how  do  you  find  the  French  ?  faid  the 
Count  de  B-- — ,  after  he  had  given  me  the  paff- 
port. 

The  reader  may  fuppofe,  that,  after  ib  obliging 
a  proof  of  courtefy,  I  could  not  be  at  a  lofs  to 
fay  fomething  handfome  to  the  inquiry. 

 Mais  pqfe^  pour  cela.  Speak  frankly, 

faid  he :  do  you  find  all  the  urbanity  in  the  French 

which  the  world  give  us  the  honour  of?  1  had 

found  every  thing,  I  faid,  which  confirmed  it.  • 

VOL,  II,  D  D  Vraiment^ 
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Vraimenf^  faid  the  Count,  les  Frangois  fontpoli^, 
'  To  an  excefs,  replied  1. 

The  Count  took  notice  of  the  word  exccjfe ; 
and  would  have  it  I  meant  more  than  I  faid.  I 
defended  myfelf  a  long  time,  as  well  as  I  could, 

againft  it ;  he  infifted  I  had  a  referve,  and  that 

I  would  fpeak  my  opinion  frankly. 

I  believe,  Monf  le  Count,  faid  I,  that  man  has 
a  certain  compafs,  as  well  as  an  inftrument ;  and 
that  the  fecial  and  other  calls  have  occafion,  by 
turns,  for  every  key  in  him ;  fo  that,  if  you  begin 
a  note  too  high  or  too  low,  there  muft  be  want 
either  in  the  upper  or  under  part,  to  fill  up  the 

fyftem  of  harmony.  The  Count  de  B  did 

not  underftand  miific ;  fo  defired  me  to  explain  it 

fome  other  way.  A  polifti'd  nation,  my  dear 

Count,  faid  I,  makes  every  one  its  debtor ;  and 
befides,  Urbanity  itfelf,  like  the  fair  fex,  has  fo 
many  cliarms,  it  goes  againft  the  heart  to  fay  it 
can  do  ill ;  and  yet,  I  believe,  there  is  but  a  cer- 
tain line  of  perfefclion  that  man,  take  him  alto- 
gether, is  empowered  to  arrive  at  ;— if  he  gets 
beyond,  he  rather  exclianges  qualities  than  gets 
them.  I  muft  not  preftime  to  fay  how  far  this  has 
affeQed  the  French  in  the  fubjeft  we  are  fpeaking 
of  \' — but  fhould  it  ever  be  the  cafe  of  the  Englilh, 
in  the  progrefs  of  their  refinements,  to  arrive  at 
the  fame  polilh  which  diftinguifhes  the  French,  if 
we  did  not  lofe  the  polite jje  die  cwur,  which  in- 
clines men  more  to  humane  actions  than  courteous 
ones,' — we  ftiould  at  leaft  lofe  that  diftinct  variety 
and  originality  of  character,  which  diftinguifhes 

them 
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them  not  only  from  each  other,  but  from  all  the 
v/orld  belides. 

I  had  a  few  of  King  William's  fliillings,  as 
fmooth  as  glafs,  in  my  pocket,  and  forefecing  they 
would  be  of  ufe  in  the  illuftration  of  my  hypo- 
thelis,  I  had  got  tliem  into  my  hand,  when  I  had 
proceeded  fo  far  :  

See,  Monf.  le  Count,  faid  I,  rifing  up,  and  lay- 
ing them  before  him  upon  the  table, — by  jingling 
and  rubbing  one  againft  another  for  feventy  years 
together  in  one  body's  pocket  or  another's,  they 
are  become  fo  much  alike,  you  can  fcarce  diftin- 
guiih  one  Ihilling  from  another. 

The  Englifii,  like  ancient  medals,  kept  more 
apart,  and,  pafTmg  but  few  people  s  hands,  pre- 
ferve  the  firft  fharpnefs  wliich  the  fine  hand  of 
Nature  has  given  them ; — they  are  not  fo  pleafant 
to  feel, — but,  in  return,  the  legend  is  fo  vifible, 
that,  at  the  firft  look,  you  fee  whofe  image  and 
fuperfcription  they  bear.  But  the  French,  Monf. 
le  Count,  added  I,  (wifhing  to  foften  what  I  had 
faid)  have  fo  many  excellencies,  they  can  the  bet- 
ter fpare  this  ; — they  are  a  loyal,  a  gallant,  a  ge- 
nerous, an  ingenious  and  good  temper  d  people 
as  is  under  Heaven if  they  have  a  fault,  they 
are  too  ferious. 

Mon  Dieu !  cried  the  Count,  rifing  out  of  his 
chair. 

Mais  vous  plaifantez^  faid  he,  corre9:ing  his 

exclamation.^  1  laid  my  hand  upon  my  breaft, 

and,  with  earneft  gravity,  affured  him  it  was  my 
moft  fettled  opinion. 

p  D  2  ™_Xhe 


404  SENTIMENTAL  JOURNEY 

 The  Count  laid  he  was  mortified,  he  could 

not  ftay  to  hear  my  reafons,  being  engaged  to  go 
that  moment  to  dine  with  tlie  Due  de  C  . 

But,  if  it  is  not  too  far  to  come  to  Verfailles, 
to  eat  your  foup  with  me,  I  beg,  before  you  leave 
France,  I  may  have  the  pleafure  of  knowing  you 
retraft  your  opinion, — or  in  what  manner  you 
fupportit. — But  if  you  do  fupport  it,  Monf.An^ 
glois,  faid  he,  you  muft  do  it  with  all  your  powers^ 
becaufe  you  have  the  whole  world  againft  you. 

 1  promifed  the  Count  I  would  do  myfelf  the 

honour  of  dining  with  him  before  I  fet  out  for 
Italy     fo  took  my  leave. 


THE  TEMPTATION. 

PARIS. 

WHEN  I  alighted  at  the  hotel,  the  porter 
told  me  a  young  woman  with  a  band-box  had 
been  that  moment  inquiring  for  me.-- — ~I  do  not 
know,  faid  the  porter,  whether  (he  is  gone  away 

or  not.  1  took  the  key  of  my  chamber  of  him, 

and  went  up  ftairs ;  and,  when  I  had  got  within 
ten  fteps  of  the  top  of  the  landing  before  my  door, 
I  met  her  coming  eafily  down. 

It  was  the  fair  ,filk  de  chambre  I  had  walked 
along  the  Quai  de  Conti  with  :  Madame  de 
#  *  #  had  fent  her  upon  fome  commiffion  to  a 
marchante  des  modes  within  a  ftep  or  two  of  the 

hotel 
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hotel  de  Modene;  and,  as  I  had  fail'd  in  waiting 
upon  her,  had  bid  her  inquire  if  I  had  left  Paris  ; 
and  if  fo,  whether  I  had  not  left  a  letter  addrelTed 
to  her. 

As  the  fair  fille  de  chamhre  was  fo  near  my 
door,  ftie  returned  back,  and  went  into  the  room 
with  me  for  a  moment  or  two  whilft  I  wrote  a  card. 

It  was  a  fine  ftill  evening  in  the  latter  end  of 
the  month  of  May, — the  crimfon  window  curtains 
(which  were  of  the  fame  colour  as  thofe  of  the 
bed)  were  drawn  clofe,— the  fun  was  fetting,  and 
reflefted  through  them  ib  warm  a  tint  into  the 
fair fille  de  chambr-e^  face, — I  thought  flie  blulh'd; 
" — the  idea  of  it  made  me  blufh  myfelf ; — we  were 
quite  alone,  and  that  fuperinduced  a  fecond  blulh 
before  the  firft  could  get  off. 

There  is  a  Ibrt  of  a  pleafmg  half- guilty  blufti, 
where  the  blood  is  more  in  fault  than  the  man  ; 
• — 'tis  fent  impetuous  from  the  heart,  and  virtue 
flies  after  it,  — not  to  call  it  back,  but  to  make  the 
fenfation  of  it  more  delicious  to  the  nerves  ; — 'tis 
alTociated. 

But  I'll  not  defcribe  it  ; — I  felt  fomething  at  firft 
within  me  which  was  not  in  ftriO:  unifon  with  the 
leffon  of  virtue  I  had  given  her  the  night  before ; 
- — I  fought  five  minutes  for  a  card ;  I  knew  I  had 
not  one.  I  took  up  a  pen, — I  laid  it  down  again, 
—my  hand  trembled  : — the  Devil  was  in  me. 

I  know  as  well  as  any  one  he  is  an  adverfary ; 
whom,  if  we  refift,  he  will  dy  from  us ;  but  I  fel- 
dom  refift  him  at  all,  Iron]  a  terror  t.jat  thouoh  I 
may  conquer,  I  may  ftiil  get  a  hurt  in  the  com- 
bat fo  I  give  up  the  triumph  for  fecurity ;  and, 
p  D  3  inftead 
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inftead  of  thinking  to  make  him  fly,  I  generally 
fly  myfelf. 

The  fair,y?/fe  de  chambre  came  clofe  up  to  the 
bureau,  where  I  was  looking  for  a  card, — took  up 
firft  the  pen  I  caft  down,  then  offer'd  to  hold  me 
the  ink ;  flie  offer  d  it  fo  fweetly,  1  w^as  going  to 

accept  it,  but  1  durlt  not ;  1  have  nothing,  my 

dear,  faid  I,  to  write  upon.  Write  it,  faid  flie, 

Amply,  upon  any  thing. 

— • — I  was  juft  going  to  cry  out,  Then  I  will 
write  it,  fair  girl,  upon  thy  li[^s  ! 

 If  I  do,  faid  I,  1  fliall  perifti ;  fo  I  took 

her  by  the  hand,  and  led  her  to  the  door,  and 
begg'd  fhe  would  not  forget  the  leflbn  I  had  given 

her.  She  faid,  indeed  flie  would  not,  and  as 

ftie  uttered  it  with  fome  earneftnefs,  flie  turn'd 
about,  and  gave  me  both  her  hands,  clofed  to- 
gether, into  mine  ; — it  was  impoffible  not  to  com- 
prefs  them  in  that  fituation  ; — 1  wiflrf  d  to  let  them 
go  ;  and,  all  the  time  1  held  them,  I  kept  arguing 
within  myfelf  againft  it, — -and  fall  I  held  them  on. 
— In  two  minutes  I  founa  I  had  all  the  battle  to 
fight  over  again ; — and  I  felt  my  legs  and  every 
limb  about  me  tremble  at  the  idea. 

The  foot  of  the  bed  was  within  a  yard  and  a 
half  of  the  place  where  we  were  Itanding. — I  had 
ftill  hold  of  her  hands — (and  how  it  happened  I 
can  give  no  account) ;  but  I  neither  afk'd  her,  nor 
drew  her,  nor  did  1  think  of  the  bed  ; — but  fo  it 
did  happen,  we  both  fit  down. 

Ill  jufi  ihew  you,  faid  the  i^vcflk  de  chambre^ 
the  little  purfe  I  have  been  making  to-day  to  hold 
your  crown.    So  flie  put  her  hand  into  her  right 

pockeij 
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pocket,  which  was  next  me,  and  felt  for  it  fome 

time; — then  into  the  left.  She  had  loft  it." 

 1  never  bore  expeftation  more  quietly ; — it 

was  in  her  right  pocket  at  laft ;  llie  pull'd  it  out ; 
it  was  of  green  taffeta,  lined  with  a  little  bit  of 
white  quilted  fattin,  and  juft  big  enough  to  hold 
the  crown : — Ihe  put  it  into  my  hand  ;  it  was 
pretty  ;  and  I  held  it  ten  minutes  with  the  back  of 
my  hand  refting  upon  her  lap,  looking  fometimes 
at  the  purfe,  fometimes  on  one  fide  of  it. 

A  ftitch  or  two  had  broke  out  in  the  gathers  of 
my  ftock  ;  the  idcvc^fille  de  chambre^  without  faying 
a  word,  took  out  her  little  houfewife,  threaded  a 
fmall  needle,  and  fewed  it  up.  I  forefaw  it  would 
hazard  the  glory  of  the  day,  and,  as  Ihe  pafs'd 
her  hand  in  filence  acrofs  and  acrofs  my  neck  in 
the  manoeuvre,  I  felt  the  laurels  lhake  which  fancy 
had  wreath'd  about  my  head. 

A  ftrap  had  given  way  in  her  walk,  and  the 

buckle  of  her  ftioe  was  juft  falling  off.  See, 

faid  the  ^fille  de  chambre,  holding  up  her  foot, 

 1  could  not  from  my  foul  but  faften  the 

buckle  in  return  ;  and  putting  in  the  ftrap,— and 
lifting  up  the  other  foot  with  it,  when  I  had  done, 
to  fee  both  were  right,  in  doing  it  fo  fuddenly,  it 
unavoidably  threw  the  fair  Jille  de  chambre  off  her 
centre, — and  then — • 


THE  CONQUEST. 

YES, — and  then-  Ye  whofe  clay-cold  heads 

and  lukewarm  hearts  can  argue  down  or  mafk 

B  D  4  your 
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your  pallions,  tell  me,  ivhat  trefpafs  is  it  that  man 
Ihould  have  them  ?  or  how  his  fpirit  ftands  anfv  er- 
able  to  the  Father  of  fpirits  but  for  iiis  conduQ:  un- 
der them? 

If  nature  has  fo  wove  her  web  of  kindnefs,  that 
fome  threads  of  love  and  defire  are  entangled  with 
the  piece, — muft  the  whole  web  be  rent  in  drawing 
them  out? — Whip  me  fuch  ftoics,  great  Governor 
of  Nature  !  faid  I  to  myfelf : — wherever  thy  pro- 
vidence ftiall  place  me  for  the  trials  of  my  virtue  ; 
whatever  is  my  danger, — whatever  is  my  fituation, 
— let  me  feel  the  movements  which  rife  out  of  it, 
and  which  belong  to  me  as  a  man^ — and,  if  I  go- 
vern them  as  a  good  one,  I  will  truft  the  iffues  to 
thy  juftice ;  for  thou  haft  made  us,  and  not  we 
ourfelves. 

As  I  finifti'd  my  addrefs,  I  raifed  the  fair^/fc  de 
chambre  up  by  the  hand,  and  led  her  out  of  the 
room  :— (he  ftood  by  me  till  I  locked  the  door  and 
put  the  key  in  my  pocket, — and  then, — the  viftory 
being  quite  decifive, — and  not  till  then,  I  prefs'd 
my  lips  to  her  cheek,  and,  taking  her  by  the  hand 
again,  led  her  fafe  to  the  gate  of  the  hotel. 


THE  MYSTERY. 

PARIS. 

IF  a  man  know^s  the  heart,  he  will  know  it  was 
impoflible  to  go  back  inftantly  to  my  chamber ; — 
it  was  touching  a  cold  key  with  a  flat  third  to  it, 
upon  the  clofe  of  a  piece  of  mufic,  which  had  calFd 
forth  my  affections  ;  therefore,  when  I  let  go  the 
15  hand 
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hand  of  iiie^fille  dechambre^  I  remain'd  at  the  gate 
of  the  hotel  for  fome  time,  looking  at  e\ery  one 
who  pafs'd  by,  and  forming  conjeftures  upon  them, 
till  my  atti^ntion  g;ot  fix'd  upon  a  fingle  objefil 
which  confounded  all  kind  of  reafoning  upon  him. 

It  was  a  tall  fignre,  of  a  philofophic,  ferious, 
aduft  look,  which  pafs'd  and  repals'd  fedately  along 
tiie  ftreet,  making  a  turn  of  about  fixty  paces  on 
each  fide  of  the  gate  of  the  hotel. — The  man  w^as 
about  fifty-two,  had  a  fmall  cane  under  his  arm, 
w^as  drels'd  in  a  dark  drab-coloured  coat,  waift- 
coat,  and  breeches,  which  ieem'd  to  have  feenfome 
years  fervice  ; — they  were  ftill  clean,  and  there  was 
a  little  air  of  frugal  proprete  tliroughout  him*  By 
his  pulling  off  his  hat,  and  his  attitude  of  accofting 
a  good  many  in  ^lis  way.  I  faw  he  was  aiking  cha- 
rity ;  fo  I  got  a  fous  or  t  .vo  out  of  my  pocket  ready 
to  give  him,  as  he  took  me  in  his  turn.  He  pafs'd 
by  me  without  aiking  any  thing, — and  yet  did  not 
go  five  fteps  farther  before  he  afk"d  charity  of  a 
little  woman. — I  was  much  moi^e  likely  to  have 
given  of  the  two.  He  had  fcarce  done  with  the 
woman,  when  he  puU'd  his  hat  off  to  another  who 
w^as  coming  the  fame  way.  An  ancient  gentleman 
came  (lowly,  and,  after  him,  a  young  fmart  one. 
He  let  then)  both  pafs,  and  alk'd  nothing  :  I  ftood 
obfervin^  him  half  an  hour;  in  which  time  Jie  had 
made  a  dozen  turns  backwards  and  forwards,  and 
found  that  he  invariably  pur fued  the  famepl  m. 

There  were  two  things  very  fmgular  v^  tl»is, 
which  let  my  brain  to  work,  and  to  no  purpoie; 
—the  firft  was,  Why  the  man  fliould  onlij  tell  his 

ftory 
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ftory  to  the  fex  ; — and  fecondly,  What  kind  of 
ftory  it  was,  and  what  fpecies  of  eloquence  it  could 
be,  which  foften'd  the  hearts  of  the  women,  which 
he  knew  'twas  to  no  purpofe  to  praftife  upon  the 
men. 

There  were  two  other  circum/tances  which  en- 
tangled this  myftery  : — the  one  was,  He  told  every 
woman  what  he  had  to  fay,  in  her  ear,  and  in  a 
way  which  had  much  more  the  air  of  a  ferret  than 
a  petition  : — the  other  was,  It  was  always  fuccefs- 
ful ; — he  never  ftopp'd  a  woman  but  fhe  puU'd  out 
her  purfe,  and  immiediately  gave  him  fomething. 

I  could  form  no  fyftem  to  explain  the  phaeno- 
menon. 

1  had  got  a  riddle  to  amufe  me  for  the  reft  of 
the  evening  ;  fo  I  w  alk'd  up  ftairs  to  my  chamber. 


THE  CASE  OF  CONSCIENCE. 

PARIS. 

I  WAS  immediately  foUow^ed  up  by  the  mafter 
of  the  hotel,  who  came  into  my  room  to  tell  me 

I  muft  provide  lodgings  elfewhere.  How  fo, 

friend  ?  faid  I.  He  anfwer'd,  I  had  a  young 

woman  lock'd  up  with  me  two  hours  that  evening 
in  my  bedchamber,  and  'twas  againft  the  rules  of 

his  houfe.  Very  well,  faid  I,  we'll  all  part 

friends  then,^ — for  the  girl  is  no  worfe, — and  I  am 
no  worfe, — and  you  will  be  juft  as  I  found  you.— 
It  was  enough,  he  faid,  to  overthrow  the  credit  of 

his 
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his  hotel — Voyez  vous,  Monjieur,  faid  he,  pointiDg 

to  the  foot  of  the  bed  we  had  been  fitting  upon.  

I  own  it  had  fomething  of  the  appearance  of  an 
evidence  ;  but  my  pride  not  fufFering  me  to  enter 
into  any  detail  of  the  cafe,  I  exhorted  hiai  to  let 
his  foul  fleep  in  peace,  as  I  refolved  to  let  mine  do 
that  night,  and  that  1  would  difcharge  what  I  owed 
him  at  breakfaft. 

 1  iliould  not  have  minded,  Monf.eur,  faid  he 

if  you  had  had  twenty  girls,  '1  is  a  fcore  more, 

replied  I,  interrupting  him,  than  I  ever  reckon'd 

upon.-  Provided,  added  he,  it  had  been  but  in 

a  morning.  — — And  does  the  difference  of  the  time 
of  the  day  at  Paris,  iijake  a  difference,  in  the  fin? 

•  It  made  a  difference,  he  faid,  in  the  fcandal 

'  1  like  a  good  difiliifition  in  my  heart ;  and 

cannot  fay  I  was  intolerably  out  of  temper  with  the 

man.  1  own  it  oeceffary,  reilimed  the  mafter  of 

the  hotel,  that  a  ftranger  at  Paris  ftiould  have  the 
opportunities  prefented  to  him  of  buying  lace  and 

filk   ftockings,  and   rufiles,  ct  tout  cela;  and 

'tis  nothing  if  a  woman  comes  with  a  band-box. 
— — O'  my  confcience,  faid  I,  fne  had  one  ;  but  I 

never  looked  into  it.  Then,  Monfieur,  faid  he, 

has  bought  nothing.  Not  one  earthly  thing, 

replied  L  Becaufe,  fdid  he,  I  could  recommend 

you  to  one  who  would  ufe  you  en  confcience.-^  

But  I  muft  fee  her  this  night,  laid  I.--^ — ^He  made 
me  a  low  bow,  and  walk'd  down. 

Nowftiall I  tnnm^ho\exi]i\smaitre dliotel,  cried 
I ; — and  what  then  ?  Then  I  lhall  let  him  fee  I  know 
lie  is  a  dirty  fellow. — And  what  then.^ — \¥hat 

then ! 
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then  I — I  was  too  near  myfelf  to  fay  it  was  for  the 
fake  of  others. — I  had  no  good  anfwer  left  ; — there 
was  more  of  fi)leen  than  of  principle  in  my  projefit, 
and  I  was  fick  of  it  before  the  execution. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  grifette  came  in  with  her 

box  of  lace.  I'll  buy  nothing,  however,  faid  I, 

within  myfelf. 

The  grifelte  would  fhew  me  every  thing. — I  was 
hard  to  pleafe  :  flie  would  not  feem  to  fee  it.  She 
open'd  her  little  magazine,  and  laid  all  her  laces, 
one  after  another,  before  me ; — unfolded  and  fold- 
ed them  up  again,  one  by  one,  with  the  moft  pa- 
tient fweetnefs. — I  might  buy^ — or  not; — llie 
would  let  me  have  every  thing  at  my  own  price  — - 
the  poor  creature  feem'd  anxious  to  get  a  penny ; 
and  laid  herfelf  out  to  win  me,  and  not  fo  much  in 
a  manner  which  feem'd  artful,  as  in  one  I  felt  fmi- 
ple  and  careffing. 

If  there  is  not  a  fund  of  honeft  cullibility  in  man, 
fo  much  the  worfe ; — my  heart  relented,  and  I  gave 
up  my  fecond  refolution  as  quietly  as  the  firft. — 
Why  ftiould  I  chaftife  one  for  the  trelpafs  of  an- 
other ?  If  thou  art  tributary  to  this  tyrant  of  an 
hoft,  thought  I,  looking  up  in  her  face,  fo  much 
harder  is  thy  bread. 

If  I  had  not  had  more  than  four  Louis  d'ors  in 
my  purfe,  there  was  no  fuch  thing  as  riling  up  and 
ihewing  her  the  door  till  I  had  firft  laid  three  of 
them  out  in  a  pair  of  ruffles. 

— The  mafter  of  the  hotel  will  fhare  the  profit 
with  her ; — no  matter, — :tlien  I  liave  only  paid,  as 
many  a  poor  foul  has  paid  before  me,  for  an  aQ:  he 
could  not  do,  or  think  of. 
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THE  RIDDLE. 

PARIS. 

WHEN  La  Fleur  came  up  to  wait  upon  me  at 
fupper,  he  told  me  how  forry  the  mafter  of  the 
hotel  was,  for  his  atfront  to  me  in  bidding  me 
change  my  lodgings. 

A  man  who  values  a  good  night  s  reft  will  not 
lie  down  with  enmity  in  his  heart,  if  he  can  help  it. 
— So  I  bid  La  Fleur  tell  the  mafter  of  the  hotel, 
that  I  was  forry,  on  my  fide,  for  the  occafion  I  had 
given  him ; — and  you  may  tell  him,  if  you  will.  La 
Fleur,  added  I,  that  if  the  young  woman  lliould 
call  again,  I  ftiall  not  fee  her. 

This  was  a  facrifice  not  to  him,  but  myfelf,  hav- 
ing refolded,  after  fo  narrow  an  efcape,  to  run  no 
more  riiks,  but  to  leave  Paris,  if  it  was  poffibie, 
with  all  the  virtue  I  entered  it. 

C'ejl  deroger  d  iioblefc^  M^nfieiir^  faid  La  Fleur, 
making  me  a  bow  down  to  the  ground  as  he  faid  it. 
— Et  encore^  Monfeur^  faid  he,  may  change  his 
fentiments  ; — and  if  fpar  hazard)  he  fliould  like 

to  amufe  himfelf,  1  find  no  amufement  in  it, 

faid  I,  interrupting  him. 

 Mon  Dieu  !  lliid  La  Fleur, — and  took 

away. 

Lian  hours  hvne  became  to  put  me  to  bed,  and 
was  more  than  commonly  officious  : — fomething 
hung  upon  his  lips  to  fay  to  me,  or  afk  me,  which 
he  could  not  get  off ;  I  could  not  conceive  what  it 

was ; 
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was  ;  and  indeed  gave  nayielf  little  trouble  to  find 
it  out,  as  I  had  another  riddle  fo  much  more  in- 
terefting  upon  my  mind,  which  was  that  of  the 
man  s  aiking  charity  before  the  door  of  the  hotel. — I 
would  have  given  any  thing  to  have  got  to  the  bot- 
tom of  it ;  and  that  not  out  of  curiofity, — 'tis  fo 
low  a  principle  of  enquiry,  in  general,  I  would  not 
purchafe  the  gratification  of  it  with  a  two-fous 
piece  ;— but  a  fecret,  I  thought,  w  hich  fo  foon  and 
fo  certainly  foften'd  the  heart  of  every  w^oman  you 
came  near,  was  a  fecret  at  leaft  equal  to  the  phiio- 
fopher  s  ftone  :  had  I  had  both  the  Indies,  I  would 
have  given  up  one  to  have  been  mafi:er  of  it. 

I  tofs'd  and  turn'd  it  almoft  all  night  long  in  my 
brains,  to  no  m.anner  of  purpofe ;  and  when  I  awoke 
in  the  morning,  I  tound  my  fpirits  as  much  troubled 
with  my  dreams,  as  ever  the  King  of  Babylon  had 
been  with  his ;  and  I  will  not  befitate  to  affirm,  it 
would  have  puzzled  all  the  wile  men  of  Paris  as 
much  as  thofe  of  Chaldea,  to  have  given  its  inter- 
pretation. 


LE  DIMANCHE/ 

PARIS. 

IT  was  Sunday ;  and  when  La  Fleur  came  in^ 
in  the  morning,  with  my  coffee  and  roll  and  butter, 
he  had  got  himfelf  fo  gallantly  array'd^  I  fcarce 
knew  him. 

I  had  covenanted  at  Montriul  to  give  him  a  new 

hat 
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hat  with  a  filver  button  and  loop,  and  four  Louis 
d'ors  pour  s*  adomfei\  when  we  got  to  Paris  ;  and 
the  poor  fellow,  to  do  him  juftice,  had  done  won- 
ders with  it. 

He  had  bought  a  bright,  clean,  good  fcarlet  coat, 

and  a  pair  of  breeches  of  the  fame.  -They  were 

not  a  crown  worfe,  he  faid,  for  the  wearing. — I 

wifti'd  him  hang'd  for  telling  me.  They  look'd 

fo  frefh,  that  though  I  knew  the  thing  could  not  be 
done,  yet  I  would  rather  have  impofed  upon  my 
fancy  with  thinking  I  had  bought  them  new  for  the 
fellow,  than  that  they  had  come  out  of  the  Rue  de 
Friperie. 

This  is  a  nicety  which  makes  not  the  heart  fore 
at  Paris. 

Pie  had  purchafed,  moreover,  a  handfome  blue 
fatin  vvaiftcoat,  fancifully  enough  embroidered  ; — » 
This  was  indeed  fomething  the  worfe  for  the  fervice 
it  had  done,  but 'twas  clean  fcour  d, — the  gold  had 
been  touch'd  up,  and,  upon  the  whole,  vvas  rather 
fliowy  than  otherwife ;— and  as  the  blue  was^  not 
violent,  it  fuited  with  the  coat  and  breeches  very 
well :  he  had  fqueez'd  out  of  the  money,  moreover,  a 
new  bag  and  a  folitaire  ;  and  had  infifted  with  the 
fripier  upon  a  gold  pair  of  garters  to  his  breeches 
knees.— He  had  purchafed  muflin  ruffles  bien  hro- 
dees^  with  four  livres  of  his  own  money ; — and  a 
pair  of  white  filk  ftockings  for  five  more ; — and,  to 
top  all,  Nature  had  given  him  a  handfome  figure, 
without  cofting  him  a  fous. 

He  entered  the  room  thus  fet  off,  with  his  hair 
dreft  in  the  firft  ftyle,  and  with^  handfome  bouquet 

in 
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in  his  breaft.— In  a  word,  there  was  that  look  of 
fefti^ity  in  every  thing  about  him,  which  at  once 
put  me  in  mind  it  was  Sunday — and  by  combin- 
ing both  together,  it  inftantly  ftruck  me,  that  the 
favour  he  wiih'd  to  alk  of  nie  the  night  before,  m  as 
to  fpend  the  day  as  every  body  in  Paris  fpent  it 
befides.  1  had  fcarce  made  tlie  con'efture,  when 
La  Fleur,  with  infinite  humility,  but  with  a  look 
of  truft,  as  if  I  fhould  not  refufe  him,  begg  d  I 
w^ould  grant  him  the  day,  pour /aire  le  galant  vis- 
U'Vis  de  fa  maitrejfe. 

Now  it  w  as  the  very  thing  T  intended  to  do  my- 
felf  vis-d-vis  Madame  de  R**^^^. — I  had  retained 
the  remiie  on  purpofe  for  it,  and  it  would  not  have 
mortified  my  vanity  to  have  had  a  lervant  fo  well 
drefs'd  as  La  Fleur  was,  to  have  got  up  behind  it : 
I  never  could  have  worfe  fpared  him. 

But  we  mufi:  feel^  not  argue,  in  thefe  embar- 
raffments  ; — the  fons  and  daughters  of  Service 
part  with  liberty,  but  not  with  nature,  in  their  con- 
traQs  ;  they  are  flefh  and  blood,  and  have  their 
little  vanities  and  wifties  in  the  midfi:  of  the  houfe 
of  bondage,  as  well  as  their  taik-mafl;ers ; — no 
doubt,  they  have  fet  their  felf-denials  at  a  price, — 
and  their  expectations  are  fo  unreafonable,  that  I 
would  often  difappoint  them,  but  that  their  condi- 
tion puts  it  fo  much  in  my  power  to  do  it. 

Behold^ — Behold^  I  am  the  fervant^ — difarms 
me  at  once  of  the  powers  of  a  Mafl;er. 

 Thoufiialt  go,  La  Fleur,  faid  L 

— And  what  Miftrefs,  La  Flenr,  faid  I,  canft 

thou  have  pick'd  up  in  fo  little  a  time  at  Paris  ?  

La 


» 
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La  Fleur  laid  his  hand  upon  his  brealt,  and  faid> 
^Twas  petite  demoifelle^  at  Monfieur  le  Count  de 
g####^g^ — Fleur  had  a  heart  made  for  Ibciety ; 
and  to  fpeak  the  truth  of  him,  let  as  few  occafions 
flip  him  as  his  matter, — fo  that  fomeliow  or  other, 
— but  how,^ — ^Heaven  knows, — he  had  connected 
himfelf  with  the  demmfelle  upon  the  landing  of  the 
ftaircale,  during  the  time  I  was  taken  up  with  my 
paflport ;  and  as  there  was  time  enough  for  me  to 
win  the  Count  to  my  intereft,  I.a  Fleur  had  con- 
trived to  make  it  do  to  win  the  maid  to  his.  The 
family,  it  feems,  was  to  be  at  Paris  that  day,  and 
he  had  made  a  party  with  her,  and  two  or  three 
more  of  the  Count's  houfehold,  npon  the  boule- 
vards. 

Happy  people !  that  once  a  week  at  leaft  are 
fure  to  lay  down  all  your  cares  together,  and  dance 
and  fing,  and  fport  away  the  weights  of  grievance, 
which  bow  down  the  fpirit  of  other  nations  to  tlie 
earth. 


THE  FRAGMENT. 

PARIS. 

LA  FLEUR  had  left  me  fomething  to  amufe 
myfelf  with  for  the  day  more  than  I  had  bargained 
for,  or  could  have  entered  either  into  his  head 
or  mine. 

He  had  brought  the  little  print  of  butter  upon  a 
currant-leaf ;  and,  as  the  morning  was  warm,  and 
he  had  a  good  ftep  to  bring  it,  he  had  begg'd  a  flieet 

VOL.  II.  EE  of 
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of  wafte  paper  to  put  betwixt  the  currant-leaf  and 
his  hand. — As  that  was  plate  fafficient,  I  bade  him 
lay  it  upon  the  table  as  it  was ;  and  as  I  refolved 
to  ftay  within  all  day,  I  ordered  him  to  call  upon 
the  traifeiir^  to  befpeak  my  dinner,  and  leave  me 
to  breakfaft  by  myfelf 

When  I  had  finifhed  the  butter,  I  threw  the  cur- 
rant-leaf out  of  the  window,  and  was  going  to  do 
the  fame  by  the  wafte  paper  ; — but  flopping  to  read 
a  line  firft,  and  that  drawing  me  on  to  a  fecond 
and  third,— I  thought  it  better  worth  ;  fo  I  fliut 
the  window,  and  drawing  a  chair  up  to  it,  I  fat 
down  to  read  it. 

It  was  in  the  old  French  of  Rabelais 's  time ; 
and,  for  aught  I  know,  might  have  been  wrote  by 
him  : — it  was  moreover  in  a  Gothic  letter,  and  that 
fo  faded  and  gone  off  by  damps  and  length  of 
time,  it  coft  me  infinite  trouble  to  make  any  thing 
ofit.— Ithrew  it  down;  and  then  wrote  a  letter  to 
Eugenius, — then  I  took  it  up  again,  and  embroiled 
my  patience  with  it  afrefti ; — and  then,  to  cure 
tliat,  I  wrote  a  letter  to  Eliza. — Still  it  kept  hold  of 
me ;  and  the  difficulty  of  underftanding  it,  increafed 
but  the  defire. 

I  got  my  dinner ;  and  after  I  had  enlightened 
my  mind  with  a  bottle  of  Burgundy,  I  at  it  again ; 
— and  after  two  or  three  hours  poring  upon  it,  with 
almoft  as  deep  attention  as  ever  Gruter  or  Jacob 
Spon  did  upon  a  nonfenfical  infcription,  I  thought 
I  made  fenfe  of  it;  but  to  make  fure  of  it,  the  beft 
way,  I  imagined,  was  to  turn  it  into  Englifh,  and  fee 
how  it  would  look  then ; — fo  I  went  on  leifurely 

as 
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as  a  trifling  man  does,  fometimes  writing  a  fentencey 
— then  taking  a  turn  or  two, — and  then  looking 
how  the  world  went,  out  of  the  window ;  lb  that  it 
M^as  nine  o'clock  at  night  before  I  had  done  it.— I 
then  began  and  read  it  as  follows  : — 


THE  FRAGMENT. 

PARIS. 

— NOW  as  the  Notary's  wife  difputed  the 
point  with  the  Notary  with  too  much  heat,— — I 
wifh,  faid  the  Notary  (throwing  down  tlie  parch- 
ment) that  there  was  another  Notary  here,  only  to 
fet  down  and  atteft  all  this. 

 And  what  would  you  do  then,  Monfieur? 

faid  fhe,  rifing  haftily  up. — The  Notary's  wife  was 
a  little  fume  of  a  woman,  and  the  Notary  thought 
it  well  to  avoid  a  hurricane  by  a  mild  reply. — : — ■ 

I  would  go,  aiifwered  he,  to  bed  You  may  go 

to  the  Devil,  anfwered  the  Notary's  wife. 

Now  there  happening  to  be  but  one  bed  in  the 
houfe,  the  other  two  rooms  being  unfurniihed,  as 
is  the  cuftom  at  Paris,  and  the  Notai'y  not  caring 
to  lie  in  the  fame  bed  ^vith  a  woman  who  had  but 
that  moment  fent  him  pell-mell  to  the  Devi!,  went 
forth  with  his  hat  and  cane  and  lliort  cloke,  the 
night  being  very  windy,  and  walk'd  out  ill  at  eafe 
towards  the  Pont  Neuf. 

Of  all  the  bridges  which  ever  were  built,  the 
whole  world  who  have  pafs'd  over  the  Pont  Neuf 
muft  own,  that  it  is  the  nobleft, — the  fmeft, — the 

E  E  2  grandeft^ 
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grandeft, — the  lighteft, — thelongeft, — the  broad^il^. 
that  aver  conjoin'd  land  and  land  together  upon- 
the  face  of  the  terraqueous  globe. — 

jBj/-  this  it  feems  as  if  the  author  of  the  frag- 
merit  h  ad  not  been  a  Frenchman, 

The  worft  fault  which  Divines  and  the  Do6}'ors 
©f  the  Sorbonne  can  allege  againft  it^  is,  that  ifi 
there  is  but  a  cap-full  of  wind  in  or  about  Paris, 
'tis  more  blafphemoufly  facre  Dieu'd  there  thaii^ 
in  any  other  aperture  of  the  whole  city, — and  witb 
reafon,  good  and  cogent,  Meffieurs ;  for  it  comes 
againft  you  without  crying,  garde  d'eaiiy  and  with 
fuch  unpremeditable  puffs,  that  of  the  few  who  crofc 
it  with  their  hats  on,  not  one  in  fifty  but  hazards 
two  livres  and  a  half,  which  is  its  full  w^orth. 

The  poor  Notary,  juft  as  he  was  paffing  by  the 
fentry,  inftinftively  clapp'd  his  cane  to  the  fide  of 
it ;  but  in  raifing  it  up,  the  point  of  his  cane  catch- 
ing hold  of  the  loop  of  the  fentinel's  hat,  hoifted  it 
over  the  fpikesof  theballuftrade  clear  into  the  Seine. 

 'Tis  an  ill  zvind,  faid  a  boatman,  who 

catch'd  it,  which  blows  nobody  any  good. 

The  fentry,  being  a  Gafcon^^  incontinently  twirl'd 
up  his  whiikers,  and  levell'd  his  arquebufe. 

Arquebufes  in  thofe  days  w^ent  off  w  ith  matches  ; 
and  an  old  woman's  paper  lantern  at  the  end  of 
the  bridge  happening  to  be  blown  out,  flie  had  bor- 
rowed the  fentry's  match  to  light  it ; — it  gave  a  mo- 
ment's time  for  the  Gafcon's  blood  to  run  cool,  and 
turn  the  accident  better  to  his  advantage. — *Tis  an 
ill  zvind,  faid  he,  catching  oft  the  Notary's  caftor^ 
and  legitimating  the  capture  with  the  boatm-an'^ 
adage. 

The 
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The  poor  Notary  crofsVl  the  bridge,  and  paffing 
along  the  Rae  de  liauphine  into  the  Faiixbourgh  of 
St.  Germain,  lamented  himfelf  as  he- walked  along 
■in  this  manner : — 

Lucklefs  man  that  I  am  1  faid  the  Notary,  to  be 
the  fport  of  hurricanes  all  my  days  ! — to  be  born 
to  have  the  ftorm  of  ill  language  levelFd  againft 
•me  and  my  profeffion  wherever  I  go  ! — to  be  forced 
into  marriage  by  the  thunder  of  the  church  to  a 
tempeft  of  a  woman  ! — to  be  driven  forth  out  of 
my  houfe  by  domeftic  winds,  and  defpoiFd  of  my 
caftor  by  pontific  ones ! — to  be  here,  bare-headed, 
in  a  windy  night,  at  the  mercy  of  the  ebbs  and 
flows  of  accidents  ! — Where  am  I  to  lay  my  head  ? 
— Miferable  man !  what  wind  in  the  two-and -thirty 
points  ofthe  whole  compafs^an  blow  unto  thee,  as  it 
does  to  the  reft  of  thy  fellow-creatures,  good ! 

As  the  Notary  was  paffing  on  by  a  dark  paf- 
iage,  complaining  in  this  fort,  a  voice  called  out  to 
a  girl,  to  bid  her  run  for  the  next  Notary. — Now 
tlie  Notary  being  the  next,  and  availing  himfelf  of 
his  fituation,  walk'd  yp  the  paffage  to  the  door,  and 
paffing  through  an  old  fort  of  a  faloon,  was  uihered 
into  a  large  chamber,  dilmantled  of  every  thing 
but  a  long  military  pike, — a  breaft-plate, — a  rufty 
old  fword,  and  bandoleer,  hung  up  equidiftant  in 
four  different  places  againft  the  wall. 

An  old  perfonage,  who  had  heretofore  been  a 
gentleman,  and  unlefs  decay  of  fortune  taints  the 
blood  along  with  it,  w^as  a  gentleman  at  that  time^. 
lay  fupporting  his  head  upon  his  hand,  in  his  bed ; 
a  little  table  with  a  taper  burning  was  fet  clofe  be- 
fide  it  and  eiofe  by  the  table  w^as  placed  a  chair 

E  E  3  the 
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the  Notary  fat  him  down  in  it ;  and  pulling  out  his 
inkhorn  and  a  ftieet  or  two  of  paper  which  he  had  in 
his  pocket,  he  placed  them  before  him,  and  dipping 
his  pen  in  his  ink,  and  leaning  his  breaft  over  the 
table,  he  difpofed  every  thing  to  make  the  gentle- 
mans  laft  will  and  teftament. 

 Alas!  Monfieur  le  Notaire,  faid  the  gen- 
tleman, raifmg  himfelf  up  a  little,  I  have  nothing 
to  bequeath,  which  Mill  pay  the  expence  of  be- 
queathing, except  the  hiftory  of  myfelf,  which  I 
could  not  die  in  peace  unlefs  I  left  it  as  a  legacy  to 
the  world ;  the  profits  arifing  out  of  it  I  bequeath 
to  you  for  the  pains  of  taking  it  from  me. — It  is  a 
ftory  fo  uncommon,  it  muft  be  read  by  all  mankind ; 

— it  will  make  the  fortunes  of  your  houfe.  The 

Notary  dipp'd  his  pen  into  his  inkhorn.  Al- 
mighty Direftor  of  every  event  in  my  life !  faid 
the  old  gentleman,  looking  up  earneftly,  and  raifing 
his  hands  towards  Heaven, — Thou,  whofe  hand 
has  led  me  on  through  fuch  a  labyrinth  of  ftrange 
pafTages  down  into  this  fcene  of  defolation,  alTift 
the  decaying  memory  of  an  old,  infirm,  and  broken- 
hearted man  !— Direft  my  tongue  by  the  fpirit  of 
thy  eternal  truth,  that  this  ftranger  may  fet  down 
nought  but  what  is  written  in  that  Book^  from 
whofe  records,  faid  he,  clafping  his  hands  together, 
I  am  to  be  condemn  d  or  acquitted !  The  No- 
tary held  up  the  point  of  his  pen  betwixt  the  taper 
and  his  eye. 

 It  is  a  ftory,  Monfieur  le  Notaire,  faid  the 

gentleman,  which  will  rpufe  up  every  afFeSlion  in 
nature ; — it  will  kill  the  humane,  and  touch  the 
heart  of  Cruelty  herfelf  with  pity,-— 

The 


THROUGH  FRANCE  AND  ITALY.  423 

The  Notary  was  inflamed  with  a  defire  to  be- 
gin, and  put  his  pen  a  third  time  into  his  inkhorn; — ■ 
and  the  old  gentleman,  turning  a  little  more  to- 
wards the  Notary,  began  to  dilate  his  ftory  in 
thefe  words  : — — ■ 

 Afid  where  is  the  reft  of  it,  LaFleur?  faid 

I, — as  he  juft  then  entered  the  room. 


THE  FRAGMENT, 
AND  THE  BOUQUET^. 

PARIS. 

WHEN  La  Fleur  came  clole  up  to  the  table, 
and  was  made  to  comprehend  what  I  wanted,  he 
told  me  there  were  only  two  other  ftieets  of  it, 
which  he  had  wrapped  round  the  ftalks  of  a  bou- 
quet to  keep  it  together,  which  he  had  prefented  to 

the  demoifelle   upon  the  boulevards,  Then 

prithee.  La  Fleur,  foid  L  ft^p  back  to  her,  to  the 
Count  de  B^^'^^  s  hotel,  and  fee  if  thou  canft  get  it 
——There  is  no  doubt  of  it,  faid  La  Fleur ; — and 
away  he  flew. 

In  a  very  little  time  the  poor  fellow  came  back^ 
quite  out  of  breath,  with  deeper  marks  of  dif* 
appointment  in  his  looks,  than  could  arife  from  the 
fimple  irreparability  of  the  fragment.  Jufte  ciel ! 
in  lefs  tlian  two  minutes  that  the  poor  fellow  had 


*  Nofegaye 
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taken  his  laft  tender  farewell  of  her, — his  faithlefs 
niiftrefs  had  given  his  gage  d' amour  to  one  of  the 
Counts  footmen, — the  footman  to  a  young  femp- 
ftrefs, — and  the  fempftrefs  to  a  fiddler,  with  my 
fragment  at  the  end  of  it. — Our  misfortunes  were 
involved  together ; — I  gave  a  figh, — and  La  Fleur 
echo'd  it  back  again  to  my  ear. 

 How  perfidious  !  cried  La  Fleur.  How 

unlucky!  faid  1. 

■  1  fliould  not  have  been  mortified,  Monfieur, 

quoth  La  Fleur,  if  llie  had  loft  it.  Nor  I,  La 

Fleur,  faid  I,  had  I  found  it. 

Whether  1  did  or  no,  will  be  feen  hereafter. 


THE  ACT  OF  CHARFIY. 

PARIS. 

THE  man  who  either  difdains  or  fears  to  walk 
up  a  dark  entry,  may  be  an  excellent  good  man, 
and  fit  for  a  hundred  things ;  but  he  will  not  do  to 
make  a  good  Sentimental  Traveller.  I  count  little 
of  the  many  things  I  fee  pafs  at  broad  noon  day,  in 
large  and  open  ftreets. — Nature  is  Ihy,  and  hates 
to  aO:  before  fpeCiators ;  but  in  fuch  an  unoblerved 
corner  you  fometimes  fee  a  fingle  ftiort  fcene  of  hers, 
worth  all  the  fentiments  of  a  dozen  French  plays 
compounded  together, — and  yet  they  are  ahfolutdy 
fine; — and  w4ienever  I  have  a  more  brilliant  affair 
upon  my  hands  than  common,  as  they  fuit  a 
preacher  juft  as  well  as  a  berO;,  I  generally  make 

my 
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my  fermon  out  of  'em ; — and  for  the  text, — "  Ca[>« 
padocia,  Pontusand  Afia,  Phryg;ia  and  Pamphy- 
lia," — is  as  good  as  any  one  in  the  Bible. 
There  is  a  long  dark  paffage  iffaing  out  from  the 
Opera  Comiqiic  into  a  narrow  ftreet ;  'tis  trod  by 
a  fe^v  who  humbly  wait  for  ^Jiacre^^  or  wifli  to 
get  off  quietly  o'foot  when  the  opera  is  done.  At 
the  end  of  it,  towards  the  theatre,  'tis  lighted  by  a 
fmall  candle,  tlie  light  of  which  is  almoft  loft  before 
you  get  half  way  down,  but  near  the  door ; — ^'tis 
more  for  ornament  than  ufe  :  you  fee  it  as  a  jSx'd 
ftar  of  the  leaft  magnitude ;  it  burns, — but  does 
little  good  to  the  world,  that  we  know  of. 

In  returning  along  this  paffage,  I  difcern'd,  as  I 
approach'd  within  five  or  fix  paces  of  the  door, 
two  ladies  ftanding,  arm  in  arm,  w  ith  their  backs 
againft  the  wall,  waiting,  as  I  imagined,  for  a 
Jiacre : — as  they  were  next  the  door,  I  thought 
they  had  a  prior  right ;  fo  edged  myfelf  up  Avithin  a 
yard  or  little  more  of  them,  and  quietly  took  my 
ftand. — I  was  in  black,  and  fcarce  feen. 

The  lady  next  me  w  as  a  tall  lean  figure  of  a 
woman,  of  about  thirty-fix  ;  the  other,  of  the  fame 
fize  and  make,  of  about  forty :  there  was  no  mark 
of  w  ife  or  widow  in  any  one  part  of  either  of  them  ; 
— they  feem'd  to  be  two  upright  veftal  fifters,  un- 
fapp'd  by  careffes,  unbroke  in  upon  by  tender  falu- 
tations.  I  could  have  willfd  to  have  made  them 
happy ; — their  happinefs  was  deftin'd,  that  night,  to 
pome  from  another  quarter. 


*  Hackney-coach. 
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A  low  voice,  with  a  good  turn  of  expreffion,  and 
fweet  cadence  at  the  end  of  it,  begg'd  for  a  twelve- 
fous  piece  betwixt  them,  for  the  love  of  Heaven.  I 
thought  it  Angular  that  a  beggar  ftiould  fix  the 
quota  of  an  alms, — and  that  the  fum  Ihould  be 
twelve  times  as  much  as  what  is  ufually  given  in 
the  dark.    They  both  feem'd  aftonifti'd  at  it  as 

much  as  myfeif.  Twelve  fous !  faid  one.  

A  twelve-fous  piece!  faid  the  other, — and  made 
no  reply. 

 The  poor  man  faid,  he  knew  not  how  to 

aflc  lefs  of  ladies  of  their  rank  ;  and  bow'd  down 
his  head  to  the  ground, 

— — Poo  !  faid  they, — we  have  no  money. 

The  beggar  remained  filent  for  a  moment  or 
two,  and  renew'd  his  fupplication. 

'  Do  not,  my  fair  young  ladies,  faid  he,  ftop 

your  good  ears  againftme.^  Upon  my  word,  honeft 

man  !  faid  the  younger,  we  have  no  change.  

Then  God  blefs  you !  faid  the  poor  man,  and  mul- 
tiply thofe  joys  which  you  can  give  to  others,  with- 
out change !  1  obferved  the  eldeft  fifter  put  her 

hand  into  her  pocket.-  I'll  fee,  faid  ftie,  if  I  have 

a  fous ! — — A  fous  !  give  twelve,  faid  the  fuppli- 
cant ;  Nature  has  been  bountiful  to  you ;  be  boun- 
tiful to  a  poor  man. 

 1  would,  friend;,  with  all  my  heart,  faid  the 

younger,  if  I  had  it. 

 My  fair  charitable !  faid  he,  addreffing 

himfelf  to  the  elder, — What  is  it  but  your  goodnefs 
and  humanity  which  makes  your  bright  eyes  fo 
fweet,  that  they  outihine  the  morning,  even  in  this 

dark 
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dark  paflage!  and  what  was  it  which  made  the  Mar- 
quis de  Santerre  and  his  brother  fay  fo  much  of  you 
both  as  they  juft  pafs'd  by? 

The  two  ladies  feemed  much  afFe6led  ;  and  im- 
pulfively  at  the  fame  time  they  both  put  their 
hands  into  their  pockety  and  each  took  out  a  twelve- 
fous  piece. 

The  conteft  betwixt  them  and  the  poor  fupplicant 
was  no  more, — it  was  continued  betwixt  them- 
felvesy  which  of  the  two  fliould  give  the  twelve-fous 
piece  in  charity ; — and,  to  end  the  difpute,  they 
both  gave  it  together,  and  the  man  went  away. 


THE  RIDDLE  EXPLAINED. 

PARIS. 

I  STEPPED  hafiily  after  him  :  it  was  the  very 
man  whofe  fuccefs  in  aiking  charity  of  the  women 
before  the  door  of  the  hotel  had  fo  puzzled  me ; — 
and  I  found  at  once  his  fecret,  or  at  leaft  the  bafis 
of  it 'twas  tiattery. 

Delicious  elTence  !  how  refrefhing  art  thou  to 
Nature  !  how  Itrongly  are  all  its  powers  and  all  its 
weaknelTes  on  thy  fide !  how  fv^^eetly  doft  thou  mix 
with  the  blood,  and  help  it  thro'  the  moft  difficult 
and  tortuous  palTages  to  the  heart ! 

The  poor  man,  as  he  was  not  ftraiten  d  for  time^ 
had  given  it  here  in  a  larger  dofe :  'tis  certain  he 
had  a  way  of  bringing  it  into  lefs  form,  for  the 
many  fudden  cafes  he  had  to  do  with  in  the  ftreets ; 

but 
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but  how  he  contrived  to  correci,  Iweeten,  concen- 
tre, and  qualify  it, — I  vex  not  my  fpirit  with  the 
inquiry  ; — it  is  enough,  the  beggar  gained  two 
twelve-lbus  pieces, — and  they  can  beft  tell  the  reft 
who  have  gained  much  greater  matters  by  it. 


PARIS. 

WE  get  forwards  in  the  world,  not  fo  much  by 
doing  fervices  as  receiving  them  :  you  take  a  wither- 
ing twig,  and  put  it  in  the  ground;  and  then  you 
w^ater  it,  becaufe  you  have  planted  it. 

Monf.  le  Count  de  B^^'^^,  merely  becaufe  he 
had  done  me  one  kindnefs  in  the  affair  of  my 
paffport,  would  go  on  and  do  me  another,  the  few 
days  he  was  at  Paris,  in  making  me  known  to  a  few 
people  of  rank ;  and  they  were  to  prefent  me  to 
others,  and  fo  on. 

I  had  got  mafter  of  my  fccret  juft  in  time  to 
turn  thefe  honours  to  fome  little  account;  other- 
wife,  as  is  commonly  the  cafe,  I  fhould  have  din'd 
or  fupp'd  a  fingle  time  or  two  round ;  and  then, 
by  tranjlating  French  looks  and  attitudes  into 
plain  Engliih,  I  fliould  prefently  have  feen  that  I 
had  o-old  out  of  the  convert^  of  fome  more  enter- 
taining  gueft ;  and,  in  courfe,  fhould  have  rcfigned 
all  my  places,  one  after  another,  merely  upon  the 
principle  that  I  could  not  keep  them. — As  it  waSj 
things  did  not  go  much  amilb. 


*  Plate,  napkin,  knife,  fork,  andfpoon. 

I  had 
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I  had  the  honour  of  being  introduced  to  the  old 
Marquis  de  B^'^''*^*.  In  days  of  yore  he  had  fig-- 
nahz'd  himfelf  by  fome  iinall  feats  of  chivalry  in  the 
Coin*  d'Amoii7\  and  had  drefs'd  himleif  out  to  the 
idea  of  tilts  and  tournaments  ever  fince. — The  Mar- 
quis de  B*^^^  wifli'd  to  have  it  thought  the  aifair 
was  fome  where  elfe  than  in  his  brain.       He  could 

like  to  take  a  trip  to  England  and  alk'd  much 
of  the  Englifh  ladies. — — Stay  where  you  are,  I 

befeech  you,  Monf.  le  Marquis,  faid  L  Les 

Mejfieurs  Anglois  can  fcarce  get  a  kind  look  from 
them  as  it  is.  The  Marquis  invitedme  to  fupper. 

Monf.  P'^'^^^^j  the  farmer-general,  was  juft  a& 
inquifitive  about  our  taxes. — They  were  veiy  con- 
fiderable,  he  heard. — —If  we  knew  but  how  to 
colle£l  them,  faid  I,  making  him  a  low  bow. 

I  could  never  have  been  invited  to  Monf 
p##^=#^g  concerts  upon  any  other  terms, 

I  had  been  mJfreprefented  to  Madame  de  Q^'^'^ 
as  an  ^^r//.— Madame  de  Q^^=^^^  was  an  efjyt^it 
herfelf :  fhe  burnt  with  impatience  to  fee  me,  and 
hear  me  talk.  I  had  not  taken  my  feat,  before  I 
faw  flie  did  not  care  a  fous  whether  I  bad  any  wk 
or  no — I  was  let  in  to  be  convinced  fiie  had. — I 
call  Heaven  to  witnefs  I  never  once  open  cl  the  door 
of  my  lips. 

Madame  de  V^^'^  vow'd  to  every  creature  flie 
met,  She  had  never  had  a  more  improving  con^ 
verfation  with  a  man  in  her  life." 

There  are  three  epochas  in  the  empire  of  a 
French  woman : — She  is  coquette, — ^then  Deift, — 
then  devote :  the  empire  during  thele  is  never  loft, 

— ftie 
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— file  only  changes  her  fubjefils  :  when  thirty-five 
years  and » more  have  unpeopled  her  dominions  of 
the  flaves  of  love,  fhe  repeoples  it  with  the  flaves  of 
infidelity,    and  then  with  the  flaves  of  the  church. 

Madame  de  V^'"^^  w^as  vibrating  betwixt  the 
fjrft  of  thefe  epochas  :  the  colour  of  the  rofe  was 
fiiding  faft  away ; — llie  ought  to  have  been  a  Deift 
five  years  before  the  time  I  had  the  honour  to  pay 
my  firft  vifit. 

She  placed  me  upon  the  fame  fofa  with  her, 
for  the  fake  of  difputing  the  point  of  religion  more 
clofely. — In  fliort  Madame  de  V"'^'^  told  me  ftie 
believed  nothing. ^ — I  told  Madame  de  V^^^'^  it 
might  be  her  principle  ;  but  I  w^as  fure  it  could  not 
be  her  intereft  to  level  the  outworks,  without  which 
I  could  not  conceive  hov/  {nch  a  citadel  as  hers 
could  be  defended ; — that  there  w  as  not  a  more 
dangerous  thing  in  the  world  than  for  a  beauty  to 
be  a  Deift ; — that  it  was  a  debt  I  owed  my  creed, 
not  to  conceal  it  from  her  ; — that  I  had  not  been 
five  minutes  fat  upon  the  Ibfa  beiide  her,  but  I  had 
beran  to  form  defi<;ns : — and'what  is  it  but  the  fen- 
timents  of  religion,  and  the  perfuafion  they  had  ex- 
cited in  her  breafc,  w  liich  could  have  check'd  them 
as  they  rofe  up  ? 

 We  are  not  adamant^  faid  I,  taking  hold  of 

lier  hand ; — and  there  is  need  of  all  reftraints,  till 
Age  in  her  own  time  fteals  in  and  lays  them  on  us. 
— But,  my  dear  lady,  faid  I,  kiffmg  her  hand, — 'tis 
too — too  foon. — 

I  declare  I  had  the  credit  all  over  Paris  of  un- 

perverting  Madame  de  Y^^'^,  She  aflirmed  to 

Monf 
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Monf.  D^=^^  and  the  Ahhe  M^^^^^thatin  one  half 
hour  I  had  faid  more  for  revealed  religion  than  all 
their  Encyclopedia  had  faid  againft  it, — I  was  lifted 
directly  into  Madame  de  V^^^^  s  coterie ; — ^and  ftie 
put  off  the  epocha  of  Deifm  for  two  years. 

I  remember  it  was  in  this  coterie,  in  the  middle 
of  a  difcourfe,  in  which  I  was  fhewing  the  necellity 
of  3>^rji  ccmfe,  that  the  young  Count  de  Faineant 
took  me  by  the  hand  to  the  fartheft  corner  of  the 
room,  to  tell  me  my  folitaire  was  pinn'd  too  ftrait 

about  my  neck.  It  ftiould  be  plus  hadinant^ 

faid  the  Count,  looking  down  upon  his  own ; — but 
aw^ord,  Monf.  Yorick,  to  the  wife^  • 

— And  from  the  wife,  Monf  le  Count,  replied 
I,  making  him  a  bow,— enough. 

The  Count  de  Faineant  embraced  me  with  more 
ardour  than  ever  I  w^as  embraced  by  mortal  man. 

For  three  weeks  together,  I  was  of  every  man's 

opinion  I  met.  Pardi!  ce  Monf,  Yorick  a 

autant  d'efprit  que  nous  autres,  //  ralfonnc 

bien,  faid  another  Cef  un  bon  enfant,  faid  a 

third. — And  at  this  price  I  could  have  eaten  and 
drank  and  been  merry  all  the  days  of  my  life  at 
Paris ;  but  'twas  a  dilhoneft  reckoning ; — I  grew 
alhamed  of  it. — It  was  the  gain  of  a  flave  ; — every 
fentiment  of  honour  revolted  againft  it; — the  higher 
I  got,  the  more  was  I  forced  upon  my  beggarly 
fyjiem ; — the  better  the  coterie ^ — the  more  children 
of  Art, — I  languifli'd  for  thofe  of  Nature  ;  and  one 
night,  after  a  moftvile  proftitution  of  myfelf  to  half 
a  dozen  different  people,  I  grew  fick, — went  to 
bed; — ordered  La  Fleur  to  get  me  horfes  in  the 
morning,  to  fet  out  for  Italy, 
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MARIA. 

MOULINES. 

I  NEVER  felt  what  the  diftrefs  of  plenty  was 
in  any  one  ftiape  till  now, — to  travel  it  through  the 
Bourbonnois,  the  fvi  eeteft  part  of  France, — in  the 
hey-day  of  the  vintage,  when  Nature  is  pouring 
her  abundance  into  every  one's  lap,  and  every  eye 
is  lifted  up,— a  journey  through  each  ftep  of  which 
mufic  beats  time  to  Labour^  and  all  her  children 
are  rejoicing  as  they  carry  in  their  clufcrs;  — to 
pafs  through  this  with  my  affe6tions  flying  out^  and 
kindling  at  every  group  before  me, — and  every  one 
of  them  was  pregnant  with  adventures, — 

Juft  Heaven  ! — it  would  fill  up  twenty  volumes ; 
— and  alas !  I  have  but  a  few  fmall  pages  left  of 
this  to  crowd  it  into,- — and  half  of  thefe  muft  be 
taken  up  with  the  poor  Maria  my  friend  Mr.  Shandy 
met  with  near  Moulines. 

The  Itory  he  had  told  of  that  diforder'd  maid 
affefted  me  not  a  little  in  the  reading ;  but  when 
I  got  within  the  neidibourhood  w  here  ihe  lived,  it 
relurned  fo  ftrong  into  my  mind,  that  I  could  not 
refrft  an  impulfe  which  prompted  me  to  go  half  a 
league  out  of  the  road,  to  the  village  where  her 
parents  dwelt,  to  enquire  after  her. 

'Tis  going,  I  own,  like  the  Knight  of  the  Woful 
Countenance,  in  queft  of  melancholy  adventures ; 
— I  know  not  how  it  is^  but  I  am  never  fo  perfe6lly 

confcious 
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conlcious  of  the  exiftence  of  a  foul  within  me,  as 
when  I  am  entangled  in  them. 

The  old  mother  came  to  the  door ;  her  looks 
told  me  the  ftory  before  ftie  open'd  her  mouth. — • 
She  had  loft  her  hufband ;  he  had  died,  ftie  faid, 
of  anguilli,  for  the  lofs  of  Maria  s  fenfe,  about  a 
month  before. — She  had  feared  at  firft,  llie  added^ 
that  it  would  have  plunder  d  her  poor  girl  of  what 
little  underftanding  was  left but,  on  the  contrary, 
it  had  brought  her  more  to  herfelf ; — ftill  fhe  could 
not  reft. — Her  poor  daughter,  Ihe  faid,  crying,  was 
wandering;  fomewhere  about  the  road. 

— Why  does  my  pulfe  beat  languid  as  I  write 
this  ?  and  what  made  La  Fleur,  whofe  heart  ieem'd 
only  to  be  tuned  to  joy,  to  pafs  the  back  of  his 
hand  twice  acrofs  his  eyes,  as  the  woman  ftood  and 
told  it  ?  I  beckoned  to  the  poftiiiion  to  turn  back 
into  the  road. 

When  we  had  got  within  half  a  league  of  Mou- 
lines,  at  a  little  opening  in  the  road,  leading  to  a 
thicket,  I  difcovered  poor  Maria  fitting  under  a 
poplar. — She  was  litting  with  her  elbow  in  her  lap, 
and  her  head  leaning  on  one  fide  within  her  hand  : 
—a  fmall  brook  ran  at  the  foot  of  the  tree. 

I  bid  the  poftiiiion  go  on  with  the  chaife  to  Mou- 
lines ; — and  La  Fleur  to  befpeak  my  fupper; — and 
that  I  w^ould  walk  after  him. 

She  was  drefs  d  in  white,  and  much  as  my  friend 
defcribed  her,  except  that  her  hair  hung  loofe, 
which  before  was  twifted  with  a  filken  net. — She 
had  fuperadded  likewife  to  her  jacket,  a  pale  green 
riband,  which  fell  acrofs  her  (houlder  to  the  waift; 
VOL-.  II,  F  F  at 
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at  the  end  of  which  hung  her  pipe.— Her  goat  had 
been  as  faithlefs  as  her  lover ;  and  (he  had  got  a  lit- 
tle dog  in  lieu  of  him,  which  fhe  kept  tied  by  a 
firing  to  her  girdle.    As  I  look'd  at  her  dog,  fhe 

drew  him  towards  her  with  the  ftring.  '^Thou 

"  {halt  not  leave  me,  Sylvio,"  faid  Ihe.  I  looked 
in  Maria's  eyes,  and  faw  fhe  was  thinking  more  of 
her  father,  than  of  her  lover,  or  her  little  goat ;  for 
as  flie  utter'd  them,  the  tears  trickled  down  her 
cheeks. 

I  fat  down  clofe  by  her ;  and  Maria  let  me  wipe 
them  away  as  they  fell,  with  my  handkerchief. — I 
then  Iteep'd  it  in  my  own, — and  then  in  hers, — and 
then  in  mine, — and  then  I  wip'd  hers  again ; — and 
as  I  did  it,  I  felt  fuch  undefcribable  emotions  with- 
in me,  as  I  am  fure  could  not  be  accounted  for 
from  any  combinations  of  matter  and  motion. 

I  am  pofitive  I  have  a  foul ;  ^or  can  all  the  books 
with  which  materialifts  have  peftered  the  world^^ 
ever  convince  me  to  the  contrary. 


MARIA. 

WHEN  Maria  had  come  a  Httle  to  herlelf,  I 
,  afk'd  her  if  ihe  remembered  a  pale  thin  perlbn  of  a 
man,  who  had  fat  down  betwixt  her  and  her  goat 

about  tw  o  years  before  ?  She  faid,  fhe  w  as  un- 

fettled  much  at  that  time,  but  remember  d  it  upon 
two  accounts  : — That  ill  as  flie  was,  fhe  faw  the 
perfon  pitied  her ;  and  next,  That  her  goat  had 
ftoleu  his  handkerchief,  and  flie  had  beat  him  for 

the 
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the  theft ; — ftie  had  wafti'd  it,  ftie  faid,  in  the  brook, 
and  kept  it  ever  fince  in  her  pocket,  to  reftore  it  to 
him,  in  cafe  ihe  ftiould  ever  fee  him  again ;  which, 
ftie  added,  he  had  half  proniifed  her.  As  (he  told 
me  this,  iTie  took  the  handkerchief  out  of  her 
pocket,  to  let  me  fee  it ;  ihe  had  folded  it  up  neatly 
in  a  couple  of  vine-leaves,  tied  round  w  ith  a  ten- 
dril.— On  opening  it,  I  faw  an  S.  marked  in  one 
of  the  corners. 

— She  had  lince  that,  flie  told  me,  ftrayed  as  far 
as  Rome,  and  walk'd  round  St.  Peter  s  once, — and 
return d  back: — that  fhe  found  her  way  alone 
acrofs  the  Apennines, — had  travelFd  over  all  Lom- 
bardy  without  money, — and  through  the  flinty  roads 
of  Savoy  without  fhoes : — how^  fhe  had  borne  it, 
and  how  flie  had  got  fupported,  fhe  could  not  tell ; 
— but  God  tempers  the  zvinds,  faid  Maria,  to  the 
JJiorn  lamb, 

 Shorn  indeed !  and  to  the  quick,  faid  I 

and  waft  thou  in  my  own  land,  where  I  have  a  cot- 
tage, I  would  take  thee  to  it,  and  fhelter  thee  ;  thou 
fhouldft  eat  of  my  own  bread  and  drink  of  my  own 
cup  ; — I  would  be  kind  to  thy  Sylvio  ;  — in  all  thy 
weakneffes  and  wanderings  I  w  ould  feek  after  thee, 
and  bring  thee  back ; — w  hen  the  fun  went  down  I 
would  fay  my  prayers ;  and  when  I  had  done,  thou 
fhouldft  play  thy  evening-fong  upon  thy  pipe  :  nor 
would  the  incenfe  of  myfacrifice  be  worfe  accepted 
for  entering  Heaven  along  with  that  of  a  broken 
heart ! 

Nature  melted  within  me  as  I  utter  d  this ;  and 
Maria  obferving,  as  I  took  out  my  handkerchief, 

F  F  2  that 
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that  it  was  fteep'd  too  much  already  to  be  of  ule^ 

would  needs  go  wafli  it  in  the  ftream.'  And 

where  will  you  dry  it,  Maria  ?  faid  I.-  I'll  dry 

it  in  my  bofom,  faid  fl)e  ; — 'twill  do  me  good. 

— — And  is  your  heart  ftill  fo  v/arm^  Maria  ? 
lliidl. 

I  touched  upon  the  firing  on  which  hung  all  her 
forrows  flie  look'd  with  wiftful  diforder  for  fome 
time  in  my  face ;  and  then,  Avithout  faying  any 
thing,  took  her  pipe,  and  play'd  her  fervice  to  tlie 
Virgin. — The  firing  I  had  touched  ceafed  to  vi- 
brate ; — in  a  moment  or  two  Maria  returned  to 
herfelf, — let  her  pipe  fall, — and  rofe  up. 

'  -And  where  are  you  going,  Maria  ?  faid  I. 

 She  faid,  to  Moulines.  -Let  us  go,  faid  I, 

together, — Maria  put  her  arm  within  mine,  and 
lengthening  the  firing  to  let  the  dog  follow, — in 
that  order  we  enter  d  Moulines. 


MARIA. 

MOULINES. 

THOUGH  I  hate  falutations  and  greetings  in 
the  market-place,  yet  when  we  got  into  the  middle 
of  this,  I  ftopp'd  to  take  my  laft  look  and  laft  farewell 
of  Maria. 

Maria,  though  not  tall,  was  neverthelefs  of  the 
fir  ft  order  of  fine  forms  — afflifilion  had  touched 
her  looks  with  fomething  that  was  fcarce  earthly ; 
*--ftill  {he  was  feminine ; — and  fo  much  was  there 

about 
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about  her  of  all  that  the  heart  wifties,  or  the  eye 
looks  for  in  woman,  that  could  the  traces  be  ever 
worn  out  of  her  brain,  and  thofe  of  Eliza  out  of 
mine,  {he  fliould  7iot  only  eat  of  7ny  bread  and 
drink  of  my  own  cup,  but  Maria  ftiould  lie  in  my 
bofom,  and  be  unto  me  as  a  daughter. 

Adieu,  poor  lucklefs  maiden ! — Imbibe  the  oil 
and  wine  which  the  compaffion  of  a  ftranger,  as  he 
journeyeth  on  his  way,  now  pours  into  thy  wounds; 
' — the  Being  who  has  twice  bruifed  thee  can  only 
bind  them  up  for  ever. 


THE  BOURBONNOIS. 

THERE  was  nothing  from  which  I  had  painted 
out  for  myfelf  fo  joyous  a  riot  of  the  afFeclions,  as 
in  this  journey  in  the  vintage,  through  this  part  of 
France  ;  but  preffing  through  this  gate  of  forrow  to 
it,  my  fufFerings  have  totally  unfitted  me.  In  every 
fcene  of  feltivity  I  faw  Maria  in  the  back-ground  of 
the  piece,  fitting  penlive  under  her  poplar :  and  I 
had  got  almoft  to  Lyons  before  I  was  able  to  caft  a 
lhade  acrofs  her. 

— Dear  Senfibility!  fource  inexhaufted  of  all 
that's  precious  in  our  joys,  or  coftly  in  our  forrows  I 
—thou  chaineft  thy  martyr  down  upon  his  bed  of 
ftraw, — and 'tis  thou  who  hftTt  him  up  to  Heaven! 
— Eternal  fountain  of  our  feeling! — 'tis  here  I 
trace  thee, — and  this  is  thy  divinity  zvhich  Jiirs 
within  me not  that,  in  fome  fad  and  fickening 
moments,  "  my  foul  fhrinks  back  upon  herfelf 
F  F  3  and 
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and jlar ties  at  deftruclion  /" — mere  pomp  of  words ! 
■ — but  that  I  feel  fome  generous  joys  and  generous 
cares  beyond  myfelf ; — all  comes  from  thee,  great, 
—great  Sevforium  of  the  world  !  which  vibrates,  if 
a  hair  of  our  heads  but  falls  upon  the  ground,  in  the 
remoteft  defertof  thy  creation. — Touched  with  thee, 
Eugenius  draws  my  curtain  when  I  languifti, — 
hears  my  tale  of  lymptoms,  and  blames  the  wea- 
ther for  the  diforder  of  his  nerves.  Thou  givTt  a  por- 
tion of  it  fometimes  to  the  rougheft  peafant  who 
traverfes  the  bleakeft  mountains  — he  finds  the 
lacerated  lamb  of  another's  flock. — This  moment 
I  behold  him  leaning  with  his  head  againft  his 
crook,  with  piteous  inclination  looking  down  upon 
it ! — Oh !  had  I  come  one  moment  fooner  ! — it 
bleeds  to  death  ! — his  gentle  heart  bleeds  with  it ! 

Peace  to  thee,  generous  fwain  ! — I  fee  thou 
walkeft  off  with  anguifli, — but  thy  joys  lhall  ba- 
lance it ; — for  happy  is  thy  cottage, — and  happy  is 
the  ftiarer  of  it, — and  happy  are  the  lambs  w  hich 
fport  about  you. 


THE  SUPPER. 

A  SHOE  coming  loofe  from  the  fore-foot  of  the 
thill-horfe,  at  the  beginning  of  the  afcent  of  Mount 
Taurira,  the  poftillion  difmounted,  twifted  the  Ihoe 
off,  and  put  it  in  his  pocket.  As  the  afcent  was 
of  five  or  fix  miles,  and  that  horfe  our  main  de- 
pendence, 1  made  a  point  of  having  the  ftioe 
faften'd  on  again  as  well  as  we  could ;  but  the  pof- 
14  tiliion 
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tillion  had  tlirown  away  the  nails ;  and  the  ham- 
mer in  the  chaife-box  being  of  no  great  ufe  without 
them,  I  fubmitted  to  go  on. 

He  had  not  mounted  half  a  mile  higher,  when 
coming  to  a  flinty  piece  of  road,  the  poor  Devil 
loft  a  lecond  fhoe,  and  from  off  his  other  fore-foot. 
I  then  got  out  of  the  chaife  in  good  earneft ;  and 
feeing  a  houfe  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  the  left 
hand,  with  a  great  deal  to  do  I  prevailed  upon  the 
poftillion  to  turn  up  to  it.  The  look  of  the  houfe, 
and  of  every  thing  about  it,  as  we  drew  nearer, 
foon  reconciled  me  to  the  difafter. — It  was  a  little 
farm-houfe,  furrounded  with  about  twenty  acres  of 
vineyard,  about  as  much  corn  ; — and  clofe  to  the 
houfe,  on  one  fide,  was  a  pofagerie  of  an  acre  and 
a  half,  full  of  every  thing  which  could  make  plenty 
in  a  French  peafant's  houfe ; — and,  on  the  other 
fide,  was  a  little  wood,  which  furnifhed  wherewithal 
to  drefs  it.  It  was  about  eight  in  the  evening  when 
I  got  to  the  houfe, — fo  I  lelt  the  poftillion  to  manage 
his  point  as  he  could ;  and,  for  mine,  I  walked  di- 
rectly into  the  houfe. 

The  family  confifted  of  an  old  grey-headed  man 
and  his  vvife,  w^ith  five  or  fix  fons  and  fons-in-law, 
and  their  feveral  wives,  and  a  joyous  genealogy  out 
of  them. 

They  were  all  fitting  down  together  to  their 
lentil-foup ;  a  large  wheaten  loaf  w  as  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  table  ;  and  a  flaggon  of  w  ine  at  each  end 
of  it  promifed  joy  through  the  ftages  of  the  repaft : 
— 'twas  a  feaft  of  love. 

The  old  man  rofe  up  to  meet  me,  and,  with  a 
refpe£lful  cordiality,  would  have  me  lit  down  at 

F  F4  the 
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the  table ;  my  heart  was  fet  down  the  moment  I 
enter  d  the  room  ;  fo  I  fat  down  at  once,  hke  a 
fon  of  the  family;  and,  to  inveft  myfelf  in  the 
chara6ler  as  fpeedily  as  I  could,  I  inftantly  bor- 
rowed the  old  man's  knife,  and  taking  up  the  loaf, 
cut  myfelf  a  hearty  luncheon  ;  and,  as  I  did  it, 
I  faw  a  teftimony  in  every  eye,  riot  only  of  an 
honeft  welcome,  but  of  a  welcome  mix'd  with 
thanks  that  I  had  not  feem'd  to  doubt  it. 

Was  it  this  ?  or  tell  me,  Nature,  what  elfe  it 
was  that  made  this  morlel  fo  fweet, — and  to  what 
magic  I  owe  it,  that  the  draught  I  took  of  their 
flaggon  was  fo  delicious  w^ith  it,  that  they  remain 
upon  my  palate  to  this  hour  ? 

If  the  fupper  was  to  my  tafte, — the  grace 
which  follow  ed  it  was  much  more  fo. 


THE  GRACE. 

WHEN  fupper  w  as  over,  the  old  man  gave  a 
knock  upon  the  table  with  the  haft  of  his  knife^ 
to  bid  them  prepare  for  the  dance ;  the  moment 
the  fignal  was  given,  the  women  and  girls  ran 
altogether  ioio  a  back  apartinent  to  tie  up  their 
hair, — £ind  the  young  men  to  the  door  to  w^afii 
their  faces,  and  cha.nge  their  fabots  ;  and,  in  three 
minutes,  every  foul  was  ready  upon  a  little  efpla- 
nade  before  the  houfe  to  bedn.^ — The  old  man 
and  his  wife  came  out  laft,  and,  placing  me 
betwixt  them-5  down  upon  a  fofa  of  turf  by 
the  doon 

The 
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The  old  man  had  Ibme  fifty  years  ago  been  no 
mean  performer  upon  the  vielle^ — and,  at  the  age 
he  was  then  of,  toach'd  it  well  enough  for  the 
purpofe.  His  wife  fung  now-and  then  a  iittie  to 
the  tune, — then  intermitted, — and  join  d  her  old 
man  again  as  their  children  and  grand-children 
danced  before  them. 

It  was  not  till  the  middle  of  the  fecond  dance 
when,  for  fome  paufes  in  the  movement  wherein 
they  all  feem'd  to  look  up,  I  fancied  I  could  dif- 
tinguifh  an  elevation  of  fpirit  different  fi'om  that 
w^hich  is  the  caufe  or  the  effeO:  of  fimple  jollity. 
In  a  wwd,  I  thought  I  beheld  Religion  mixing 
in  the  dance ; — but,  as  I  had  never  feen  her  fo 
engaged,  I  fliould  have  look'd  upon  it  now  as  one 
of  the  illufions  of  an  imagination  which  is  eter- 
nally mifleading  me,  had  not  the  old  man,  as  loon 
as  the  dance  ended,  faid  that  this  w^as  their  con- 
ftant  way;  and  that  all  his  life  long  he  had  made 
it  a  rule,  after  fupper  was  over,  to  call  out  his 
family  to  dance  and  rejoice ;  believing,  he  faid, 
that  a  cheerful  and  contented  mind  was  the  beft 
fort  of  thanks  to  Heaven  that  an  illiterate  pealant 
could  pay-  

•  Or  a  learned  prelate  either,  faid  I. 


THE  CASE  OF  DELICACY. 

WHEN  you  have  gaind  the  top.  of  Mount 
Taurira,  you  run  prefently  down  to  Lyons ;  —adieu, 
then^  to  all  rapid  movements !— 'tis  a  journey  of 

caution; 
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caution ;  and  it  fares  better  m  ith  fentiments,  not 
to  be  in  a  hurry  ^\  ith  them ;  lb  I  contrafted  with 
a  voifurin  to  take  his  time  with  a  couple  of  mules, 
a  i  convey  me  in  my  own  cha.fj  fafe  to  Turin, 
through  bavoy. 

Poor,  patient,  quiet,  honeft  people !  fear  not ; 
your  poverty,  the  treafury  of  your  fimple  virtues, 
will  not  be  envied  you  by  the  world,  nor  will 
your  vallies  be  invaded  by  it. — Nature!  in  the 
Biidlt  of  thy  difbrders,  thou  art  ftill  friendly  to  the 
fcantinefs  thou  haft  created :  with  all  thy  great 
M  orks  about  thee,  little  haft  thou  lelt  to  give,  either 
to  the  fey  the  or  to  the  fickle — but  to  that  little 
thou  granteft  lafety  and  protection ;  and  fweet  are 
tlie  dwellings  which  ftand  fo  Iheltef  d  ! 

Let  the  way-\^  om  traveller  vent  his  complaints 
upon  the  fudden  turns  and  dangers  of  your  roads, 
your  rocks,  your  precipices ;  the  difficulties  of 
getting  up,  the  horrors  of  getting  down,  mountains 
impiadicable,— and  catarafils,  which  roll  down 
great  fiones  from  their  fammits,  and  block  up  his 
road.  The  peafants  had  been  all  day  at  work  in 
removing  a  fragment  of  this  kind  between  St. 
Michael  and  Madane ;  and,  by  t'  e  time  my  voi- 
turin  got  to  the  place,  it  wanted  full  two  hours  of 
completing,  before  a  palTage  could  any  how  be 
gain'd.  There  was  nothing  but  to  wait  with  pa- 
tience ; — 'twas  a  wet  and  tempeltuous  night ;  fo 
that  by  the  delay  and  that  together,  the  voiturin 
found  himfelf  obliged  to  put  up  five  miles  Abort  of 
his  ftage,  at  a  little  decent  kind  of  an  inn  by  the 
road-fide. 

I  forth» 
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I  forthwith  took  poiTeffioo  of  my  bedchamber, 
got  a  good  fire,  ordered  fupper,  and  was  thanking 
Heaven  it  was  no  worfe,^ — ^M^hen  a  voiturin  arrived 
w  ith  a  lady  in  it,  and  her  fervant-maid. 

As  there  was  no  other  bedchamber  in  the 
houfe,  the  hoftefs,  without  much  nicety,  led  them 
into  mine,  telling  them,  as  flie  uftier'd  them  in, 
that  there  was  nobody  in  it  but  an  Englifh  gen- 
tleman ; — that  there  w  ere  two  good  beds  in  it,  and 
a  clofet  within  the  room  which  held  another. 
The  accent  in  which  flie  fpoke  of  this  third  bed,  did 
not  fay  much  for  it ; — however,  (he  faid  there  were 
three  beds,  and  but  three  people, — and  Ihe  durft  fay 
the  gentleman  would  do  any  thing  to  accommodate 

matters.  ^  I  left  not  the  lady  a  moment  to  make 

a  conjefture  about  it,  fo  inftantly  made  a  declara- 
tion that  I  would  do  any  thing  in  my  power. 

As  this  did  not  amount  to  an  abfolute  iurrender 
of  my  bedchamber,  I  ftill  felt  myfelf  fo  much  the 
proprietor,  as  to  have  a  right  to  do  the  honours  of 
it ; — fo  I  defired  the  lady  to  fit  dow  n,  prefied  her 
into  the  warmeft  feat,  call'd  for  more  wood,  de- 
fired  the  hoftefs  to  enlarge  the  plan  of  the  fupper, 
and  to  favour  us  with  the  very  beft  wine. 

The  lady  had  fcarce  w^arm'd  herfelf  five  minutes 
at  the  fire,  before  fhe  began  to  turn  her  head  back, 
and  to  give  a  look  at  the  beds ;  and  the  oftener 
fhe  caft  her  eyes  that  way,  the  more  they  retunfd 
perplex'd.— I  felt  for  her — and  for  myfelf;  for  in 
a  few  minutes,  what  by  her  looks,  and  the  cafe 
itfelf,  I  found  myfelf  as  much  embarralied  as  it 
was  poffible  the  lady  could  be  herfelf 

That 
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That  the  beds  we  were  to  lie  in  were  in  one 
and  the  fame  room,  was  enough  fjinply  by  itleif  to 
have  excited  all  this  ; — but  the  pofition  of  them 
(for  they  ftood  parallel,  and  fo  very  clofe  to  each 
other,  as  only  to  aiiow^  a  fpace  for  a  fmall  wicker- 
chair  betwixt  them)  rendered  the  affair  ftill  more 
oppreffive  to  us ; — they  were  fixed  up,  moreover, 
near  the  fire,  and  the  projeftion  of  the  chimney  on 
one  fide  ;  and  a  large  beam  which  crofs'd  the 
room  on  the  other,  form'd  a  kind  of  recefs  for 
them  that  was  no  way  favourable  to  the  nicety  of 
our  fenfations  : — if  any  thing  could  have  added 
to  it,  it  was  that  the  two  beds  were  both  of  them 
fo  very  fmall,  as  to  cut  us  off' from  every  idea  of  the 
lady  and  the  maid  lying  together,  which  in  either 
of  them,  could  it  have  been  feafible,  my  lying  be- 
fide  them,  though  a  thing  not  to  be  wilh'd,  yet 
there  was  nothing  in  it  fo  terrible  which  the 
imagination  might  not  have  pafs'd  over  without 
torment. 

As  for  the  little  room  within,  it  offer  d  little  or 
no  confoiation  to  us  :  twas  a  damp,  cold  clofet, 
Vvith  a  half  difinaiitled  window-fhutter,  and  with 
a  window  which  had  neither  glafs  nor  oil-paper 
in  it  to  keep  out  the  tcnipeft  of  the  night.  1  did 
not  endeavour  to  fiifle  my  cough  when  the  lady 
gave  a  peep  into  it ;  fo  it  reduced  the  cafe  in 
courfe  to  this  alternative, — That  the  lady  fliould 
facrifice  her  health  to  her  feelings,  and  take  up 
with  the  clofet  herfelf,  and  abandon  the  bed  next 
mine  to  her  maid, — or^  that  the  girl  fhould  take 
the  clofet,  &c. 

The 
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The  lady  was  a  Piedmontefe  of  about  thirty, 
with  a  glow  of  health  in  her  cheeks.  The  maid 
was  a  Lj^onoife  of  twenty,  and  as  briik  and  lively 
a  French  girl  as  ever  moved.  There  were  diffi- 
culties every  way, — and  the  obftacle  of  the  ftone 
in  the  road,  which  brought  us  into  the  diitrefs, 
great  as  it  appeared  whilit  the  peafants  were  re- 
moving it,  was  but  a  pebble  to  what  lay  in  our 
way  now. — I  have  only  to  add,  that  it  did  not 
leffen  the  weight  which  hung  upon  our  fpirits,  tliat 
we  were  both  too  delicate  to  communicate  what 
we  felt  to  each  other  upon  the  occafion. 

We  fat  down  to  fupper ;  and,  had  we  not  had 
more  generous  wine  to  it  than  a  little  inn  in  Savoy 
could  have  furniili'd,  our  tongues  had  been  tied 
up  till  Neceffity  herfelf  had  let  them  at  liberty ; 
— but  the  lady  having  a  few  bottles  of  Burgundy 
in  her  voiture,  fent  down  hei\/ille  de  chambre  for 
a  couple  of  them ;  fo  that  by  the  time  fupper  was 
over,  and  we  were  lelt  alone,  we  felt  ourfelves 
^  infpired  with  a  ftrength  of  mind  fufficient  to  talk, 
at  leaft,  without  referve  upon  our  fituation.  We 
turn'd  it  every  way,  and  debated  and  confidered  it 
in  all  kinds  of  lights  in  the  courfe  of  a  two  hours 
negociation ;  at  the  end  of  which  the  articles  were 
fettled  finally  betwixt  us,  and  ftipulated  for  in  form 
and  manner  of  a  treaty  of  peace, — and,  I  believe, 
with  as  much  religion  and  good  faith  on  both  fides, 
as  in  any  treaty  which  has  yet  had  the  honour  of 
being  handed  down  to  pofterity. 

They  were  as  follow  :— 

Firft.  As  the  right  of  the  bedchamber  is  in 
.  .  MonfieuFj 
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Monfieur,—  and  he  thinking  the  bed  next  to  the 
fire  to  be  vvarnieft,  he  infifts  upon  the  conceffion 
on  the  lady's  fide  of  taking  up  with  it. 

(j ranted,  on  the  part  of  Madame;  with  a  pro- 
vilo,  That,  as  the  curtains  of  that  bed  are  of  a 
flimfy  tranfparent  cotton,  and  appear  likewife  too 
fcanty  to  draw^  clofe,  that  the  ^fille  de  chambre 
lliall  faften  up  the  opening,  either  by  corking  pins, 
or  needle  and  thread,  in  fuch  manner  as  fliall 
be  deem'd  a  fufFicient  barrier  on  the  fide  of  Mon- 
fieur. 

2dly.  It  is  required  on  the  part  of  Madame, 
that  Monfieur  fhall  lie  the  whole  night  through  in 
his  robe  de  chambre. 

Rejefted  :  in  as  much  as  Monfieur  is  not  worth 
a  robe  de  chambre ;  he  having  nothing  in  his 
portnianteau  but  fix  Ihirts  and  a  black  filk  pair  of 
breeches. 

The  mentioning  the  filk  pair  of  breeches  made 
an  entire  change  of  the  article, — for  the  breeches 
w^ere  accepted  as  an  equivalent  for  the  robe  de 
chambre  ;  and  fo  it  w^as  ftipulated  and  agreed 
upon,  that  I  fliiould  lie  in  my  black  filk  breeches 
all  night. 

3dly.  It  was  infifted  upon,  and  ftipulated  for 
by  the  lady,  that  after  Monfieur  was  got  to  bed, 
and  the  candle  and  fire  extinguiftied,  that  Mon- 
fieur fliould  not  fpeak  one  fingle  word  the  whole 
night. 

Granted,  provided  Monfieur's  faying  his  prayers 
might  not  be  deem'd  an  infraction  of  the  treaty. 
There  was  but  one  point  forgot  in  this  treaty, 

and 
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and  that  was  the  manner  in  w  hich  the  lady  and 
myfelf  Ihould  be  obliged  to  undrefs  and  get  to 
bed  ; — there  was  one  way  of  doing  it,  and  that  I 
leave  to  the  reader  to  devife,  protefting  as  I  do 
it^  that  it  it  is  not  the  moft  deUcate  in  nature, — 
'tis  the  fault  of  his  own  imagination, — againft 
which  this  is  not  my  firft  complaint. 

Now,  when  we  were  got  to  bed,  whether  it 
was  the  novelty  of  the  fituation,  or  what  it  was,  I 
know  not,  but  fo  it  was,  I  could  not  ftiut  my  eyes ; 
I  tried  this  fide  and  that,  and  turn'd  and  turn'd 
again,  till  a  full  hour  after  midnight,  when  Nature 
and  Patience  both  wearing  out, — O  my  God ! 
faid  L 

 You  have  broke  the  treaty,  Monfieur, 

faid  the  lady,  who  had  no  more  fleep  than  my- 
felf. -I  beggd  a  thoufand  pardons  ;  but  in- 
filled it  was  no  more  than  an  ejaculation.  She 

maintained  'twas  an  entire  infraction  of  the  treaty.  ^ 

 1  maintain'd  it  was  provided  for  in  the  claufe 

of  the  third  article. 

The  lady  would  by  no  means  give  up  the  point 
though  Ihe  weaken'd  her  barrier  by  it ;  for,  in  the 
warmth  of  the  difpute,  I  could  hear  two  or  three 
corking  pins  fall  out  of  the  curtain  to  the  ground, 

 Upon  my  word  and  honour,  Madame, 

faid  I,  ftretching  my  arm  out  of  bed  by  way  of 
aflTeveration,— 

(I  was  going  to  have  added,  that  I  w^ould  not 
have  trefpafs'd  againft  the  remoteft  idea  of  decorum 
for  the  world) — 

-^But  the. Jille  dc  cliambre  hearing  there  were 

words 
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words  between  us,  and  fearing  that  hoftiiities 
would  enfue  in  courfe,  had  crept  filently  out  of 
her  clofet ;  and  it  being  totally  dark,  had  ftolen  fo 
clofe  to  our  beds,  that  fhe  had  got  herfelf  into  the 
narrow  paffage  which  feparated  them,  and  had 
advanced  fo  far  up  as  to  be  in  a  line  betwixt  her 
miftrefs  and  me; — 

So  that,  when  I  ftretch'd  out  my  hand,  I  caught 
hold  of  the  Jille  dc  chambre's-  — 


END  OF  THE  SENTIMENTAL  JOURNEY  ^ 
AND  OF  THE 
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